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Secrets  in  every  Mansion. 


CHAPTER  I. 


*'  Dimly  I  view  them  through  my  gushing  tears. 
While  in  the  distance  fades  each  lovely  bow'r — 

Farewell,  dear  scenes,  that  nursM  my  infant  years, 
When  gladness  sparkled  on  each  joyou»  hour  ! 

-I  go,  a  wretched  exile  from  my  home. 

Unknowing  \\hsre  my  vagrant  steps  to  bend, 

Through  life's  roui^h  paths  condemn'd,  alas  !  to  roam, 
Unclaiin'd,  deserted,  and  without  a  friend. 

Yet  pitying  Heav'n  surveys  me  as  I  stray. 

And  views  the  ruthless  storms  that  round  me  rave; 

Oh!  may  its  mercy  lead  me  on  my  way, 

To  sorrow's  resting-place — the  tranquil  grave]" 


"  Marrying  and  hanging  go  by  destiny." 

"rEVIOUS  to  her  quitting  Northum. 
berland,  taking  advantage  of  a  clear  frosty 
morning,  Alexina  rose  at  an  early  hour, 
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and,  attended  by  the  faithful  Colin,  rode 
over  to  St.  Hildebert's  Abbey,  to  take,  as 
she  believed,  a  last  view  of  the  venerable 
ruins,  beneath  which  her  father  and  herself 
had  enjoyed  so  many  intellectual  banquets, 
and  where  they  had  met  such  various  and 
exquisitely  rich  subjects  for  the  pencil. 
For  a  few  moments  she  leaned  from  the 
ivy-covered  window  of  the  yet-remaining 
turret,  and  as  her  eye  caught  a  view  of 
Ellesmere  Castle,  her  heart  felt  all  the 
Jiangs  of  withered  hope  and  disappointed 
love. 

Having  gone  over  every  part  of  the 
turret  where  it  was  safe  to  venture,  she 
descended  to  the  chapel,  and  seated  herself 
on  the  broken  base  of  a  pillar,  where  she 
remembered  her  father  had  sat  when  they 
were  last  at  the  abbey  together. 

Absorbed  in  melancholy  reflections,  she 
remained  some  time  musing  over  her  way- 
ward fortunes,  and  she  could  with  truth 
have  said — • 

**  The  thoughts  of  other  clays  are  rushing  on  me — 
The  lov'd,  the  lost,  the  distunt,  and  the  dead, 
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Are  with  roe  now,  and  I  will  mingle  with  them, 
Till  m^  sense  fail-,  and  my  rais'd  heart  is  rapt 
la  secret  suspension  of  mortality." 

l<for  would  her  painfully-awakened  imagi- 
nation have  rested  there — it  would  with 
restless  impulse  have  led  her  through 
every  possible  misfortune  that  could  befall 
her  dependent  state,  had  not  the  pitying 
CoHn,  who  for  some  moments  had  been 
intently  though  silently  v/atching  her  me- 
lancholy countenance,  guessed  but  too  ex- 
actly the  sad  employment  of  her  thoughts, 
and  prudently  roused  her,  by  saying-^ 
**  My  dear  young  lady,  we  have  been  here 
a  long  time ;  this  place  is  very  cold,  and  I 
fear  you  will  suffer  from  the  damp.'* 

Alexina  instantly  quitted  her  seat,  and 
as  she  followed  him  to  the  entrsince  where 
he  had  fastened  the  horses,  she  replied — 
"  For  myself,  good  Colin,  I  have  no  ap- 
prehensions, but  I  should  be  extremely 
sorry  to  put  your  health  to  hazard.  I  have 
done  very  wrong  indeed  to  detain  you  so 
long  in  the  abbey — I  ought  to  have  recol- 
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lected  how  subject  you  are  to  rheumatic 
complaints ;  but  my  thoughts  were  busied 
in  retracing  the  many  happy  hours  I  have 
passed  with  my  dear  lamented  father  in 
this  venerable  ruin,  and  the  great  probabi- 
lity that  I  may  never  visit  St.  Hildebert's 
Abbey  again." 

The  tears  fell  fast  on  her  cheek,  as  she 
added — "  My  attachment  to  Northum- 
berland will  ever  remain  warm  as  at  the 
present  moment,  though  I  should  be  fated 
to  return  to  it  no  more." 

"  There  is  no  saying,"  returned  Colin ; 
"  for  to  be  sure  no  one  can  tell  what  is  to 
happen  to  them  in  life,  or  where  their  lot 
will  be  cast." 

"  In  Hexham,"  resumed  Alexina,  "  there 
are  many  persons,  who  for  the  great  re- 
spect they  bore  my  dear  father,  wish  me 
well ;  but  very  shortly  I  must  bid  them 
adieu,  to  seek  a  new  acquaintance  where 
I  am  unknown — among  strangers."  Her 
voice  faltered  as  she  spoke. 

"  As  to  going  among  strangers,  my  dear 
young  lady,"  said  Colin,  "  you  must  not 
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look  upon  that  as  a  grievance,  for  we  often 
prove,  by  experience,  that  strangers  turn 
out  better  friends  than  our  own  flesh  and 
blood ;  and  as  to  that  matter,  what  are  we 
at  best  but  pilgrims  and  sojourners  on  this 
earth  ?  And  you,"  added  he,  cheerily, "  you 
will  make  friends  wherever  you  go.  I  re- 
member my  honoured  master  used  to  say, 
your  face  was  a  letter  of  recommendation." 

Alexina  shook  her  head. — "  My  dear 
father,"  said  she,  "  saw  me  with  partial 
eyes ;  but  it  is  some  consolation  to  think 
that  every  step  I  take  conducts  me  nearer 
to  the  grave." 

They  were  now  within  a  mile  of  the 
rectory,  and  Colin  replied — "  I  was  just 
going  to  speak  on  tlie  subject  of  death,  to 
the  best  of  my  poor  abilities;  but  I  see  a 
good  gentleman  riding  towards  us,  vvho 
has  learning  and  experience,  and  is  better 
able  to  comfort  your  affliction  than  I,  an 
ignorant  old  man,  am  capable  of,  though 
I  were  to  talk  for  a  month." 

Alexina  lifted  up  her  eyes,  and  beheld, 
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at  a  short  distance,  the  reverend  Mr.  Win- 
terthorn  coming  to  meet  her. 

Colin  respectiiilly  drew  hack,  as  the 
rector,  vv  ith  more  than  his  usual  kindness, 
inquired  after  her  health;  but  though, 
•with  a  faint  smile,  she  answered  she  was 
well,  the  first  glance  of  her  pale  face  con- 
vinced him  of  the  satfness  that  was  prey* 
ing  on  her  mind. 

The  worthy  rector  had  been  acquainted 
by  ]VIr.  Duncan  with  his  intentions  re- 
specting Alexina's  fortune ;  and  he,  with 
many  others,  her  friends,  was  perfectly  sa- 
tisfied that  the  will  produced  after  Mr. 
Duncan's  funeral  had  never  been  dictated 
by  him,  who  had  ever  expressed  for  Alex* 
ina  the  doting  fondness  and  anxious  soli- 
citude of  a  father. 

The  rector,  who  well  knew  the  narrow, 
illiberal,  and  silly  mind  of  Mrs.  Duncan, 
felt  the  utmost  concern  to  find  that  his 
young  favourite  was  become  dependent  on 
the  capricious  bounty  of  a  woman,  on  whose 
mind  her  beauty,  hej  accomplishments, 
and  even  her  virtues,  were  likely  to  pro- 
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tliice  no  other  sentiments  than  jealousy 
and  envy. 

•*  You  are  very  soon  to  quit  Northum- 
berland,  my  dear  Miss  Duncan  ?"  said  the 
rector. 

"  Next  Tuesday,"  replied  Alexina,  sigh- 
ing heavily,  and  casting  a  humid  glance 
oa  Ellesmere  Castfe,  which  then  was  par- 
tially seen  through  an  opening  in  the  road. 

**  I  wish  to  have  a  little  private  conver- 
sation with  you,  my  young  friend,"  said 
the  rector;  **  and  as  the  present  time  pre- 
sents a  favourable  opportunity,  I  make  it 
my  request  that  you  stop  at  the  rectory, 
and  dine  with  me." 

Alexina  made  many  excuses,  to  which 
the  rector  would  not  listen ;  she  then  ask- 
ed if  he  was  entirely  alone  ?  as  neither  her 
appearance  nor  her  spirits  w^ere  in  a  state 
to  meet  company. 

Mr.  Winterthorn  perceived  that  her  spi- 
rits were  far  from  good ;  but  pale  and  de- 
jected as  she  was,  he  thought,  when  dress- 
ed for  a  ball,  he  had  never  seen  her  appear 
more  interesting  than  at  the  present  mo- 
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inent,  tliough  lier  native  loveliness  receiv- 
ed but  small  addition  from  her  mourning 
habit.  He  replied — "  Mr.  Sealand,  and 
his  sister,  Mrs.  Cameron,  dine  with  me; 
but  tliese  being  among  your  very  oldest 
friends,  you  can  have  no  objection  to  their 
company." 

Alexina,  who  supposed  she  should  on 
her  return  home  find  Mr.  Ferment,  who 
was  now  rarely  absent  from  the  house,  was 
not  sorry  to  escape  his  company  for  one 
day;  and  Colin  was  commissioned  to  in- 
form Mrs.  Duncan  that  JMr.  Winterthorn 
had  made  a  prisoner  of  Miss  Duncan, 
whom  he  intended  to  detain  till  evening. 

Colin  rode  off  towards  Hexham,  much 
pleased  to  find  that  his  dear  young  mistress 
would  meet  IMr.  Sealand,  who  he  still 
hoped  would  devise  means  to  set  aside  the 
forgery,  as  he  persisted  in  calling  the  will 
drawn  up  by  lawyer  Ferment. 

Having  reached  the  rectory,  fancying 
she  looked  fliint,  Mr.  Winterthorn  insisted 
that  Alexina  should  take  a  glass  of  wine. 
— "  I  am  sorry,  my  dear  child,"  said  he. 
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affectionately  pressing  her  hand,  "  to  see 
you  thus  dejected.  I  confess  that  the  loss 
you  have  sustained  in  the  death  of  our  re- 
spected friend  is  hard  to  be  borne;  but 
remember,  my  sweet  girl,  that  the  great 
Disposer  of  human  events,  whose  infinite 
wisdom  has  seen  it  right  to  take  away  one 
friend,  can,  at  his  pleasure,  raise  you  up  a 
thousand  more.  Be  resigned  and  submis- 
sive to  the  afflictions  with  which  you  are 
tried ;  and  be  assured  by  me,  if  you  do  not 
forsake  yourself,  you  will  never  v/ant  the 
assistance  of  Heaven.  As  to  the  pecuniary 
disappointment  you  have  met,  I  confess 
it  is  indeed  most  strange  and  unaccount- 
able to  me;  but  I  trust  Mrs.  Duncan  will 
never  suffer  you  to  feel  that  you  are  not 
her  daughter,  but  that  she  will  constantly 
remember  that  you  are  a  sacred  legacy, 
left  to  her  care  and  protection  by  a  beloved 
husband'" 

Alexina  sobbed  convulsively. — "  Alas! 
my  dear  sir,"  said  sjie,  "that  beloved  hus- 
band is  already  forgotten — the  memory  of 
my  dear,,  my  excellent  father,  is  grossly 
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insulted :  Mrs.  Duncan,  not  yet  a  widow- 
six  weeks,  has  accepted  the  addresses  of 
Mr.  Ferment.  She  is  entirely  guided  and 
governed  by  his  opinions — every  thing  in 
the  house  is  managed  by  his  directions ; 
and  very  shortly  I  fear  I  shall  be  compel- 
led to  seek  other  protection." 

The  worthy  rector  looked  disturbed. — 
"  I  had  heard  before,"  said  he,  "  a  rumoiu* 
of  this  indecorous  courtship — this  most 
strange  infatuation ;  and  out  of  the  respect 
I  feel  for  the  memory  of  my  departed 
friend,  I  am  inclined  to  warn  her  of  the 
precipice  on  which  she  stands." 

Alexina  believed  all  w^arning  on  that 
subiect  would  be  fruitless.  She  was  about 
to  mention  the  intended  sale,  when  the 
entrance  of  Mr.  Sealand  and  his  sister, 
Mrs.  Cameron,  suspended  the  conversa- 
tion. 

TliGse  old  and  sincere  friends  of  Mr. 
Duncan  were  surprised  and  shocked  to  see 
the  great  alteration  grief  had  made  in  the 
person  of  Alexina,  wlio  to  them  appeared 
only  the  shadow  of  her  former  self. 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.         11 

Tliougli  in  general  extremely  cautious 
and  guarded  in  uttering  his  sentiments, 
Mr.  Sealand  was  not  sparing  in  his  cen- 
sure of  Mrs.  Duncan's  conduct,  which  he 
pronounced  wanton  and  shameless  in  the 
extreme ;  and  the  sale  of  her  husband's 
library  (she  being  left  in  affluent  circum- 
stances) unfeeling  and  shocking. 

"  Every  body  feels  for  you,  my  dear 
Miss  Duncan,"  said  Mrs.  Cameron;  "and 
your  friends  are  apprehensive  that  your 
situation  will  be  extremely  unpleasant 
w  hen  Mrs.  Duncan  marries  Mr.  Ferment, 
who  is  notoriously  bad  tempered." 

"  You  are  one  of  Job's  comforters,  Lucy," 
observed  Mr.  Sealand ;  "  but  I  trust  Miss 
Duncan  will  never  be  made  the  subject  of 
his  ill-temper." 

"  I  wonder,"  said  the  rector,  "  that  Mr. 
Ferment  should  persuade  Mrs.  Duncan  to 
part- with  the  library,  for  all  Mr.  Duncan's 
friends  knew  how  well  he  had  chosen  his 
books,  and  the  valuable  pictures,  busts,  and 
coins,  he  had  collected^  and  how  much  he 
prized  them.   If  it  is  true  that  Mrs.  Dua- 
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can  intends  marrying  ISIr.  Ferment,  I  am 
surprised  he  did  not  wish  to  ])Ossess  these 
specimens  of  correct  taste  h.imself,  as  he 
aspires  to  be  thought  a  man  of  genius." 

"  He  will  never  persuade  the  world  to 
think  him  so,"  returned  IMr.  Sealand.  "  I 
have  seen  some  very  bad  verses  of  his 
writing;  and  if  the  composition  of  a  few 
execrable  rhymes  gives  him  a  claim  to  ge- 
nius, let  him  enjoy  the  importance  of  be- 
longing to  the  literati.  I  look  upon  the 
sale  of  the  library  as  not  only  a  proof  of 
Mrs.  Duncan's  extreme  weakness,  but  of 
her  wickedness  also ;  for  she  knows,  as  well 
as  I  do,  that  the  whole  of  the  library, 
books,  pictures,  busts,  medals,  coins — in 
«hort,  all  it  contains,  was  left  to  Miss 
Duncan,  who  understands  how  to  appre- 
ciate the  collection.  Mrs.  Duncan  is  sen- 
sible of  the  truth  of  my  assertion ;  and 
though  the  proof  is  wanting  of  the  present 
•  will  being  fabricated  between  herself  and 
Ferment,  yet  she  will  never  be  able  to 
silence  public  opinions  and  animadversions 
on  the  subject." 
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"  No,  that  is  very  true,"  remarked  Mrs. 
Cameron  ;  "  for  every  individual  in  Hex- 
ham considers  that  Miss  Duncan  is  basely 
wronged." 

"  Heaven  alone  can  tell,"  said  Alexina. 

"  Mrs.  Duncan  acts  wisely  in  quitting 
Hexham,"  resumed  Mr.  Sealand;  "for  her 
receiving  the  addresses  of  Mr.  Ferment 
before  the  corpse  of  her  husband  was  com- 
mitted to  tlie  grave  has  created  a  strong 
disgust  among  all  her  acquaintance;  and 
if  she  marries  him  here,  not  a  single  per- 
son w^ill  compliment  her  nuptials  with  a 
visit;  and  this  from  respect  to  Mr.  Dun- 
can, whose  memoiy  they  consider  insulted, 
by  the  woman  who  had  duplicity  enough 
to  persuade  us  all  that  her  affection  for 
him  was  so  excessive,  that  she  would  never 
survive  his  loss — '  Frailty,  thy  name  is 
woman !" 

Mrs.  Cameron  observed,  that  she  feared 
Mrs.  Duncan  w^ould  sadly  repent  if  she 
married  Mr.  Ferment. 

"  And  so  she  ought,  madam,"  returned 
tlie  rector,  in  a  tone  of  asperity  so  dlf^r- 
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ent  to  his  usual  milcjness  of  speech,  that 
it  quite  startled  Alexina.  **  I  trust,"  said 
he,  "  she  will  repent.  Alexander  Duncan 
was  a  man  of  excellent  heart  and  sound 
upright  principles ;  he  was  elegant  in  his 
person,  of  superior  understanding,  and  pos- 
sessed various  acconfiplishments ;  he  was  a 
gentleman,  in  every  acceptation  of  the 
word.  If  Mrs.  Duncan  can  so  far  forget 
such  a  husband,  as  to  marry  Mr.  Ferment, 
^he /deserves  to  repent  in  sackcloth  and 
ashes." 

"  Ay,  so  she  ought,"  resumed  Mr.  Sea- 
land  ;  "  for  I  ani  well  and  truly  convinced 
she  has  wickedly  defrauded  this  poor  child 
of  her  right.  The  will  Mr.  Duncan  made 
last  autumn  was  dictated  by  justice,  and  a 
proper  sense  of  religion ;  he  was  too  good 
a  man  to  revoke  it ;  and,  I  repeat  it,  Mrs. 
Duncan  ought  to  repent,  and  I  am  con- 
vinced she  will." 

"  I  do  not  grieve  after  my  father's  for- 
tune," said  Alexina ;  "  no.  Heaven  can 
witness  for  me  I  do  not — I  grieve  only  for 
the  loss  of  him  ;  though,  as  Mrs.  Duncan 
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has  ample  means,  I  confess  I  am  sorry, 
very  sorry  she  resolves  to  dispose  of  the 
library,  sacred  and  inestimable  in  my  eyes. 
Mv  dear  father's  books,  his  draw^inofs,  the 
tasteful  creation  ^of  his  pencil — ^these,  I 
own,  I  deeply  regret,  and  lament  that  I 
have  not  the  power  to  prevent  their  pass- 
ing into  the  hands  of  stranc^ers." 

"  You  shall  retain  them  all,'*  returned 
Mr.  Sealand ;  "  they  were  left  you  by  my 
friend  Alexander  Duncan — they  are,  and 
shall  be  yours." 

"  Do  not  flatter  me  with  impossibilities^ 
my  dear  sir,"  said  Alexina ;  "  I,  alas !  have 
not  the  means  to  purchase " 

"  But  I  have,"  interrupted  Mr.  Sealand; 
"  and  I  am  determined,  cost  what  it  may^ 
this  part  of  my  respected  friend's  property 
shall  be  possessed  as  he  willed  it ;  for  the 
rest,  Mrs.  Duncan  must  settle  the  account 
with  her  conscience  in  the  best  way  she 
can." 

Alexina  was  agitated  and  affected.  She 
would  have  spoken  her  grateful  sense  of 
this  unexpected  kindness — she  would  iiave 
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asked  how  she  was  to  repay  such  weighty 
obligations,  but  Mi\  Sealand,  guessing 
her  thoughts  from  the  varying  «*olour  that 
flushed  across  her  cheek,  said — "  Be  a  good 
child,  and  ask  no  questions.  The  whole 
of  Mr.  Duncan's  library  will  be  yours,  and 
placed  for  you  in  the  care  of  the  worthy 
rector  here.  I  am  an  old  bachelor,  you 
know,  and  like  the  rest  of  my  brethren, 
have  odd  whims,  among  which  I  have  a 
great  dislike  to  thanks — So  give  me  your 
hand.'' 

Alexina  pressed  his  ta  her  lips,  her  heart 
overjB owing  with  gratitude. 

"  And  now,"  said  he,  "  promise  me  to 
do  your  best  to  recover  your  good  looks 
and  your  bloom ;  for,  believe  me,  I  am 
concerned  to  see  the  '  Hose  of  Hexham' 
&o  pale  and  languid." 

Mrs.  Cameron,  whose  husband  held  a 
post  of  consequence  at  Madras,  had  come 
to  England  for  the  recovery  of  her  health, 
which  being  now  perfectly  restored,  she 
was  returning  ta  India  immediately;  and 
Mr.  Sealand  being  a  bachelor,  he  could  not 
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offer  Alexina  a  residence  with  him,  though 
he  foresaw  that  she  would  find  Mrs.  Dun- 
can's protection  a  state  of  most  galling  de- 
pendence. 

The  very  narrow  fortune  of  the  reverend 
My.  Winterthorn  did  not  allow  him  to 
follow  the  dictates  of  his  benevolent  heart. 
He  would  have  been  happy  to  have  seen 
Alexina  presiding  over  his  little  house- 
hold ;  but  his  pov/er  was  not  adequate  to 
Iris  generous  wishes,  and  he  was  obliged 
to  suppress  the  liberal  feelings  that  prompt- 
ed him  to  say — "  Come  to  me,  thou  lovely 
forlorn  one,  and  my  cottage  sliall  shelter  thy 
unfriended  head,  and  I  will  be  thy  father.'' 

In  the  evening,  old  Colin  came  to  at- 
tend Miss  Duncan  to  Hexham ;  but  Mr. 
Sealand  insisted,  that  instead  of  mounting 
her  horse,  she  should  return  home  in  the 
carriage  with  his  sister  and  himself. 

The  good  rector,  as  he  placed  Alexina 
beside  Mrs.  Cameron  in  the  carriage, 
promised  to  see  her  again  before  she  left 
North  umberland. 

On  their  way  home,  JMr.  Sealand  gave 
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her  much  good  counsel  respecting  the  ac- 
quaintance Mrs.  Duncan  was  likely  to 
form  at  Bath ;  and  he  strictly  charged  her 
to  inform  him  if  any  circumstances  should 
occur  to  render  her  residence  with  Mrs. 
Duncan  uncomfortable. 

Mrs.  Cameron  w^ished  it  was  possible 
for  Miss  Duncan  to  go  out  with  her  to 
the  East  Indies,  where  her  beauty  and  het 
accomplishments  would  be  so  likely  to  pro- 
cui-e  her  a  rich  husband. 

Mr.  Sealand  laughed. — "  I  am  not  ex- 
actly certain,  Lucy,"  said  he,  **  whether 
Miss  Duncan's  heart  is  to  be  caught' by. 
*  lacks  of  rupees  and  bushels  of  pagodas.* 
I  do  not  know  whether  a  mere  rich  nabob 
would  be  the  sort  of  husband  she  would 
prefer,  having  been  differently  educated 
to  the  generality  of  young  women.  I  am 
inclined  ,to  believe  that  something  more 
than  even  eastern  magnificence  is  necessary 
to  her  happiness  in  wedded  life." 

Mrs.  Cameron  had,  in  her  youth,  been 
very  pretty.  She  had  been  fitted  out  for 
India  by  her  relations,  for  the  express  pur- 
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po- e  of  marrying  richly ;  she  had  succeed- 
ed to  their  utmost  wish ;  but  though  her 
husband  had  nothing  more  to  boast  than 
the  possession  of  wealth,  she  was  perfectly 
satisfied.  Though  possessed  of  an  excel- 
lent heart,  Mrs.  Cameron's  sensibility  w^as 
not  very  acute,  nor  her  understanding  of 
the  highest  order;  and  she  actually  won- 
dered that  her  brother,  a  man  of  worldly 
experience,  should  suppose  that  any  thing 
more  than  a  sufficiency  of  wealth  was  ne- 
cessary to  happiness,  particularly  if  health 
accompanied  riches. 

Alexina  breathed  a  gentle  sigh  to  the 
remembrance  of  lord  Eiiesmere's  thousand 
graces  and  accomplishments,  and  thought, 
if  he  had  not  been  so  nearly  related  to  her, 
she  could  have  been  truly  happy  with  him, 
though,  far  removed  from  wealth  and 
splendour,  their  dwelling  had  been  an 
humble  cottage.     ' 

Mrs.  Dimcan,  who  had  passed  the  day 
alone,  and  whose  reflections  were  not  of 
the  most  agreeable  sort,  had  for  some  hours 
been   fretfully   expecting    the   return  of 
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Alexiiia.  Having  heard  from  Colin  that 
Mr.  Sealand  and  his  sister  m  ere  to  dine  at 
the  rectory,  when  she  heard  their  carriage 
stop  at  her  door,  she  expected,  though  she 
Vas  far  from  desiiing  their  visit,  that  they 
would  avail  themselves  of  the  opportunity 
to  pay  their  compliments  of  condolence  to 
her.  Under  this  idea,  she  drew  out  her 
cambric  handkerchief,  and  lengthened  her 
countenance,  to  act  all  the  grimace  and 
mockery  of  excessive  grief;  but  this  pre- 
paration  might  have  been  spared,  for  hav- 
ing only  tolerated  Itlrs.  Duncan  for  the 
sake  of  her  inestimable  husband,  and  now 
strongly  suspecting  her  of  an  act  of  barba- 
rous and  most  atrocious  fraud,  and  besides 
feeling  towards  her  the  utmost  contempt 
for  what  they  considered  her  indecent  en- 
couragement of  JMr.  Ferment's  addresses 
(a  man  for  whom  she  had  many  times,  in 
their  hearing,  expressed  the  greatest  dis- 
like) before  her  husband's  ashes  were  cold, 
they  peremptorily  declined  Alexina's  invi- 
tation to  enter  tlie  house. 

**  It  is  not  likely  that  I  shall  see  you 
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again  before  you  leave  Hexham,"  said  Mr. 
Sealand,  "  for  in  all  probability  we  shall 
set  off  for  London  to-morrow  morning; 
but  treasure,  I  charge  you,  the  advice  I 
have  given  you  respecting  the  company 
you  may  be  introduced  to  at  Bath:  do 
not  admit  every  female  to  your  confi- 
dence who  professes  herself  your  friend, 
nor  believe  every  man  sincere  who  makes 
love  to  you,  and  speaks  in  raptures  of  your 
beauty." 

Alexina  blushed,  smiled,  and  promised 
to  be  observant  of  his  good  counsel. 

"Our  mutual  friend,  the  worthy  rector," 
resumed  Mr.  Sealand,  "  will,  as  I  before 
told  you,  purchase  the  library;  and  till 
you  are  settled  in  life,  and  have  a  house  of 
your  own,  will  be  a  faithful  guardian  of 
your  property.  Farewell,  my  dear  child, 
and  may  Heaven  protect  and  bless  you ! 
In  every  exigence,  I  charge  you,  apply  to 
me,  and  do  not  suffer  your  spirits  to  sink, 
or  your  mind  to  believe  that  you  are  with- 
out a  friend." 

Alexina  could  only  weep  her  thanks ; 
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while  Mrs.  Cameron  uttered  a  thousand 
good  wishes  as  the  carriage  drove  from  the 
door. 

Alexina  waited  a  few  moments  to  dry 
her  eyes  before  she  entered  tlie  parlour. 
Mrs.  Duncan,  though  not  sorry  to  escape 
the  visit  of  Mr.  Sealand  and  his  sister, 
chose,  nevertheless,  to  be  offended  at  what 
she  termed  slight  and  disrespect ;  she  also 
appeared  to  be  greatly  displeased  and  out 
of  temper  that  Alexina  had  staid  out  and 
left  her  alone  all  day. — "  Every  body  con- 
sults their  own  satisfaction  and  pleasure," 
said  Mrs.  Duncan — "  every  body  seeks 
their  own  comfort  and  entertainment,  and 
I,  Heaven  help  me !  in  the  midst  of  all 
my  sorrow  and  trouble,  I  am  left,  a  poor 
disconsolate  mourner,  to  the  indulgence  of 
my  own  melancholy  thoughts.  Mr.  Win- 
terthorn  ought  to  have  had  more  conside- 
ration than  to  have  detained  you  at  the 
rectory — But  the  world  is  full  of  hypo- 
crites, I  think;  for  if  he  had  been  as  feel- 
ing and  as  full  of  compassion  for  people's 
misfortunes  as  he  pretends,  he  would  not 
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liave  invited  you  to  stay  at  such  a  time; 
he  might  have  known  how  dismal  and 
lonely  I  should  be." 

Alexina  replied — ^^  I  am  very  soriy  that 
I  staid  at  the  rectory ;  but  I  had  really  no 
idea  you  would  be  alone ;  neither,"  added 
she,  "  did  I  suppose  that  my  company 
would  at  all  conduce  to  your  entertain- 
ment." 

**  Why,  what  other  company  have  I  ?" 
returned  Mrs.  Duncan,  pettishly.  "  You 
know  very  well,  that  ever  since  my  heavy 
loss  I  have  entirely  secluded  myself,  ad- 
mitting none  of  my  most  intimate  ac- 
quaintance— you  know  I  spend  all  my 
melancholy  hours  alone — Who,  could  you 
imagine,  would  be  here  to  entertain  me?" 

"  Mr.  Ferment,  certainly,"  said  Alexina. 
"  I  could  not  possibly  doubt  his  attend- 
ance, who  is  so  constantly  here  every  day." 

Mrs.  Duncan  coloured  highly. — "  Par- 
ticular business  renders  the  const^.nt  at- 
tendance of  a  lav/yer  necessary,"  said  she. 
**  Poor  dear  Mr.  Duncan,  though  very  cle- 
ver, and  a  great  scholar,  left  his  affairs 
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in  a  very  perplexed  and  intricate  state." 
Alexina  knew  that  Mrs.  Duncan  was 
asserting  a  falsehood.  She  was  sensible 
that  no  man  on  earth  was  more  exactly 
particular  in  his  accounts  than  her  depart- 
ed father ;  but  not  choosing  to  appear  ac- 
quainted with  the  real  motive  of  the  law- 
yer's visits,  she  merely  replied,  that  had 
she  refused  the  pressing  invitation  of  INIr. 
Wintertliorn,  he  might  have  been  offend- 
ed, and  it  was  her  wish  to  shew  every 
possible  respect  to  a  man  who  had  been 
the  chosen  and  intimate  friend  of  her  fa- 
ther. 

"  The  rector,"  returned  jVIrs.  Duncan,  "  is 
a  good  sort  of  man  enough,  but  he  has 
one  great  fault." 

Alexina  looked  at  Mrs.  Duncan  with 
surprise,  for  she  thought  Mr.  Winterthorn 
as  perfect  as  mortal  man  could  be. 
'  **  I  mean,"  resumed  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  that 
he  is  always  preaching  out  of  the  pulpit  as 
v/eli  as  in  it.  When  one  goes  to  church, 
of  course  one  expects  to  hear  a  sermon ; 
but,  for  my  part,  I  think  it  very  wearying 
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at  other  times  and  in  other  places.  I  am 
sure  I  have  always  paid  a  proper  respect 
to  Mr.  Duncan's  friends,  and  always  En- 
tertained them  handsomely  when  they 
came  to  my  house,  though  1  plainly  per- 
ceive, now  he  is  gone,"  affecting  to  w^eep 
and  wipe  her  eyes,  "  none  of  them  care  a 
straw  ahout  me,  his  disconsolate  widow. 
But  their  acquaintance  is  of  no  sort  of  con- 
quence — I  despise  them  as  much  as  they 
do  me.  Thank  my  stars,  I  shall  very  short- 
ly leave  them,  and  perhaps  at  Bath,  which 
I  understand  is  a  very  polite  place,  I  may 
be  considered  worthy  of  a  little  attention ; 
but  here  in  Hexham,  where  I  have  lived 
near  twenty  years,  since  the  death  of  Mr. 
Duncan  I  am  looked  upon  as  nobody. 
To  be  sure,  one  reason  may  be,  that  I  have 
no  taste  for  old  ruinated  churches  and  ab- 
beys, and  am  pot  a  great  scholar  and  a  ge- 
nius, as  he  was ;  but  we  are  not  all  born  to 
be  poets,  and  painters,  and  musicians ;  and, 
for  my  part,  I  don't  see  why  people  are  to 
be  thought  fools,  because  they  have  none 
of  these  sort  of  accomplishments."    . 

VOL.  IV.  c 
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To  this  querulous  speech  Miss  Duncan 
could  only  reply — "  Certainly,  madam, 
there  arc  many  sensible  and  clever  persons 
who  do  not  possess  any  of  these  accom- 
plishments." 

But  though  Alexina  suffered  her  to  talk 
without  interruption,  or  offering  to  dissent 
from  her  opinions,  Mrs.  Duncan  continued 
discontented,  peevish,  and  restless,  often 
looking  at  her  watch,  and  inquiring  if  the 
night  was  very  dark? 

It  was  impossible  for  Alexina  not  to  see 
that  Mrs.  Duncan  expected  Mj.'.  Ferment 
with  childish  impatience;  while,  for  her 
own  part,  she  sincerely  hoped  to  pass  one 
evening  without  him,  whose  presence  to 
her  was  particularly  disagreeable. 

When  Colin  came  to  lay  the  cloth  for 
supper,  Mrs.  Duncan  almost  scolded :  she 
said  he  was  in  a  prodigious  hurry  to  get 
supper  over — that  it  could  not  be  more 
than  an  hour  since  she  took  her  tea — ^and 
that  she  had  no  appetite. 

Colin  said  he  was  rather  later  than  usual 
laying  the  cloth,  for  the  clock  had  struck 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.         27 

ten  near  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  the 
cook  had  told  him  the  partridges  were 
nearly  ready. 

Mrs.  Duncan  would  have  ordered  them 
to  be  put  back,  had  not  a  loud  rap  at  the 
street-door  prevented  the  command,  and 
assured  her  of  the  arrival  of  the  expected 
person  for  whom  she  wished  to  wait  supper. 

Mr.  Ferment  the  next  instant  entered 
the  room,  and  the  gloomy  countenance  of 
Mrs.  Duncan  brightened,  as  he  hoped  he 
had  not  made  her  wait  supper,  and  decla- 
red, that  being  unavoidably  detained,  he 
had  rode  at  the  hazard  of  his  neck,  to  keep 
his  appointment,  the  night  being  so  dark 
he  could  not  see  his  hand.  All  this  Mrs. 
Duncan  construed  into  compliment,  and 
she  sat  down  to  table  in  perfect  good- 
humour. 

Alexina  understood,  from  their  conver- 
sation,  that  Mr.  Ferment  had  been  all  the 
day  at  Oakland,  a  farm  belonging  to  Mr. 
Duncan,  about  seven  miles  from  Hexham; 
and  she  learned,  vv^ith  feelings  of  extreme 
c  21 
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regret,  tluit  the  lawyer  had  just  completed 
■^he  bargain  of  its  sale.  Alexina  had  passed 
many  delightful  days  at  the  farm,  and  the 
•tears  rushed  to  her  eyes,  when  she  found 
that  "Mrs.  Duncan  had  disposed  of  a  place 
'which  her  husband  had  intended  for  his 
future  residence  wlien  the  lease  of  his  house 
at  Hexham  expired. 

Mr.  Ferment  said  the  farm  had  sold  be- 
3^ond  his  expectation. 

"  I  understand  nothing  at  all  about  farm- 
ing," replied  Mrs.  Duncan ;  "  other  people 
may  take  pleasure  in  feeding  pigs  and 
poultry,  but  I  thank  Heaven  the  trouble 
is  off  my  hands." 

"  You  are  of  my  opinion,"  said  the  law- 
yer, laughing,  "  that  all  the  pleasure  is  in 
eating  them  ?" 

Mrs.  Duncan,  nodding  her  head,  an- 
swered— "  Yes,  truly." 

Mr.  Ferment  now  condescended  to  be- 
stow a  little  notice  on  Miss  Duncan,  and 
familiarly  inquired  where  she  had  been 
gadding,  as  Mrs.  Duncan  complained  of 
having  been  alone  all  day  ? 
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Mrs.  Duncan  prevented  Alexina  s  re- 
ply, by  immediately  answering — "  Ob. 
sir,  Miss  Duncan  has  been  taking  her 
leave  of  the  old  abbey,  and  I  dare  say  of 
all  the  bats,  and  rooks,  and  owls,  that  har- 
bour in  it." 

Mr.  Ferment  protested  he  had  not  taste 
enough  to  admire  ruins. — "  I  prefer,"  said 
he,  "  a  handsome,  modern- built  house,  to 
all  the  old  abbeys  in  England.  But  surely 
)''0u  jest,  madam — Miss  Duncan  can  never 
be  so  romantic  as  to  spend  a  whole  day  in, 
wandering  under  the  tottering  walls  of  SL 
Hildebert's?" 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  Alexina ;  "  though 
I  gi'eatly  admire  St.  Hildebert's,  I  did  not 
pass  the  whole  day  there — I  dined  with 
3Ir.  Winterthorn,  at  the  rectory," 

"  The  old  rector  is  quite  an  enthusiast,'^ 
observed  Mr.  Ferment;  **  and  to  me, 
spending  a  day  with  him  would  be  quite 
stupid  and  wearying." 

*'  Very  possible,"  replied  Alexina,  coldly ; 
"  but  I  never  yet  felt  weary  in  the  com- 
pany of  JMr.  Winterthorn." 
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At  supper  Mr.  Ferment  made  many  at- 
tempts at  wit,  with  which,  though  very 
poor  indeed,  Mrs.  Duncan  appeared  highly 
amused,  often  exclaiming — **  Well,  how 
smart!     La,  how  clever!" 

As  soon  as  the  cloth  was  removed,  Alex- 
ina  retired  to  her  chamber,  to  mourn  the 
loss  of  her  father,  and  reflect  on  the  con- 
duct of  his  widow,  in  her  idea  indelicate 
and  unfeeling.  It  was  long  before  she 
slept,  but  her  dreams  were  full  of  that 
happiness  which  her  waking  thoughts  per- 
suaded her  was  wrested  from  her  for  ever. 

The  next  morning,  an  hour  before  Mrs. 
Duncan's  time  of  making  her  appearance, 
Alexina  repaired  to  the  study,  to  indulge 
in  the  pleasing  reflection,  that  the  books, 
and  other  valuables  which  had  been  col- 
lected by  the  hand  of  her  father,  would, 
as  he  had  willed  them,  actually  be  hers. 

Old  Colin  soon  made  his  appearance, 
and  delivered  her  a  letter,  which  lie 
said  had  just  been  left  by  Mr.  Sealand's 
servant.  Having  broken  the  seal,  she 
found  it  contained  a  bank-note  for  fifty 
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pounds,  and  a  few  lines  from  IMr.  Sealand, 
stating  that  he  suspected  her  purse  would 
not  now  be  as  liberally  supplied  as  for- 
merly, and  begging  her  acceptance  of  the 
inclosed,  to  make  any  little  purchases  £he 
might  not  wish  to  trouble  I^lrs.  Duncan 
for. 

Alexina  had  never  till  now  understood 
or  properly  appreciated  the  character  of 
]Mr,  Sealand :  to  her  he  had  always  ap- 
peared a  man  of  stern  temper  and  rough 
speech,  and  she  had  often  vrondered  at  the 
intimacy  which  subsisted  between  him  and 
her  father ;  but  she  now  discovered  that  it 
was  his  humane  and  generous  disposition 
that  had  obtained  for  him  the  friendship 
of  Mr,  Duncan. 

Alexina  regretted  the  impossibility  of 
expressing  to  him  her  grateful  sense  of  his 
attentive  kindness,  for  his  note  informed 
her  he  was  that  instant  setting  off  for 
London;  but  she  did  not  forget  to  offer 
up  her  prayers  for  his  health  and  happi- 
ness ;  and  having  poured  forth  her  heart 
in  thankfulness  to  Heaven,  she  placed  the 
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bank-note  securely  in  her  purse. — "  I  must 
be  careful  of  this  money,"  said  Alextna, 
'*  for  who  can  tell  how  much  I  may  yet 
stand  in  need  of  it  ?"  She  now  turned  to 
the  picture  of  her  father,  and  while  she 
gazed  on  the  resemblance  of  him  so  loved 
and  so  respected,  she  sighed  to  think  she 
should  no  more  receive  his  paternal  kiss — 
no  more  hear  him  bless  her.  Convinced 
how  truly  old  Colin  was  attached  to  her, 
and  how  shocked  he  was  at  the  idea  of  the 
library  being  sold,  she  informed  him,  un- 
der the  seal  of  secrecy,  of  the  generous 
conduct  of  Mr.  Sealand. 

The  old  man  wept  for  joy,  and  poured 
a  thousand  praises  and  blessings  on  his- 
head,—"  Ay,"  said  CoHn,  "  Mr.  Sealand 
knows  that  the  library  ought  in  justice  to 
be  yours.  Well,  he  is  a  good  man,  and 
he  will  meet  his  reward  when  Mr.  Fer- 
ment and  Mrs.  Duncan  are  punished." 

When  they  were  seated  at  the  break- 
fast-table, Mrs.  Duncan,  for  the  first  time, 
mentioned  to  Alexina  having  resolved  to 
sell  the  household  furniture,  as  it  would. 
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be  SO  very  troublesome,  and  cost  so  much 
money  to  remove  it  to  Bath.—'*  Besides^ 
if  I  make  up  my  mind  to  settle  there," 
said  she,  "  I  shall  wish  all  my  furniture  to 
be  in  a  modern  style,  and  what  I  hay^ 
now  has  been  in  constant  use  for  the  last 
twenty  years." 

Alexina  making  no  reply,  she  conti- 
nued—-" And  as  I  have  but  little  taste  for 
books  and  pictures,  why,  I  shall  sell  the 
library  with  the  rest," 

"  But  you  will  not  part  with  my  father's 
picture?"  returned  Alexina,  unable  to 
conceal  her  emotion ;  "  you  will  not  sell 
the  portfoho  that  contains  his  own  draw- 
ings ?" 

"  There  arc  many  of  Mr.  Duncan^s" 
friends,"  said  the  widow,  "  Vv^ho  perhaps 
would  like  to  possess  his  resemblance.  For 
my  own  part,  I  should  wish  to-  keep  it 
myself,  but  really  it  too  much  reminds  me 
of  my  lieayy  loss — I  am  too  sensibly  af- 
fected to  bear  it  in  my  sight;  and  as  tcy 
the  drawings,  the  greatest  part  of  then:^ 
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are  unfinished  sketches,  and  can  be  of  no 
use  to  me." 

"  Surely,  surely  you  will  not  sell  my 
father's  picture  T'  repeated  Alexina,  burst- 
ing into  tears. 

"  Bless  me,  child !"  said  Mrs.  Duncan, 
''  don't  agitate  yourself  in  this  way — you 
make  me  quite  nervous  and  ill.  If  you 
have  any  particular  wish  for  the  picture 
and  the  drawings,  why,  you  had  better 
have  them  removed  immediately  from  the 
study,  as  an  inventory  will  be  taken  to- 
morrow." 

Alexina  was  grateful  for  the  permission. 
"  We  shall  begin  our  journey  on  Thurs- 
day," resumed  Mrs.  Duncan :  "  I  did  think 
to  remain  here  till  Tuesday;  but  as  Mr. 
Ferment  has   undertaken    to   settle  the 
whole  of  the  business  relative  to  the  sale, 
I  may  as  well  set  off,  and  escape  the  bustle 
and  confusion.     But  I  beseech  you,  Miss 
Duncan,  keep  the  picture  and  the  draw- 
ings out  of  my  sight,    for  my  nerves  are 
too  severely  shaken  already,  and  I  stand 
m  need  of  no  mementoes  to  recal  Mr. 
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Duncan  to  my  remembrance.  Poor  dear 
man !  I  have  suffered,  on  his  account,  more 
sorrow  than  tongue  can  tell — I  have  shed 
oceans  of  tears — but  that  is  all  over  noXv." 
Alexin  a  was  too  happy  in  having  per- 
mission to  remove  the  picture  and  draw- 
ings, to  neglect  them  for  a  single  moment. 
— -"  Though  my  dear  father  is  removed  to 
a  better  world,"  said  Alexina,  "  his  picture 
will  still  be  my  monitor:  while  I  behold 
his  resemblance,  I  shall  still  believe  him 
near  me ;  and  though  Mrs.  Duncan  can- 
not bear  to  look  upon  his  countenance,  I 
shall  fly  to  it  in  every  affliction — this  dear 
picture  will  be  my  guardian  when  peril  or 
temptation  assails  me — it  will  be  my  so- 
lace in  misfortune." 

Glad  to  make  the  picture  of  her  father, 
and  his  drawings,  the  companions  of  her 
journey,  Alexina  hastened  to  pack  tliem 
safely,  resolving  never  to  part  with  these 
treasures  while  she  had  life. 

Mr.  Winterthorn,  aiTceable  to  the  as- 
surance  he  had  given  Alexina,  called  on 
Mrs.  Duncan,  to  warn  her  of  the  certain 
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misery  she  would  bring  upon  herself  by 
contracting  a  mamage  with  Mr.  Ferment. 

Though  by  no  means  pleased  with  tlie 
freedom  of  his  admonition,  Mrs.  Duncan 
constrained  herself  to  behave  with  politeness 
to  the  worthy  rector,  to  whom  she  utterly 
denied  having  the  remotest  intention  of  al* 
tering  her  condition — she  really  wondered 
how  people  could  take  such  notions  into 
their  heads — as  for  her  part,  she  had  never 
thought  of  Mr.  Ferment  for  a  husband,  or 
ever  considered  him  in  any  other  point  of 
view  than  as  her  man  of  business. 

The  rector  was  not  the  dupe  of  her  pro- 
testations, neither  was  he  deceived  by  her 
pretended  sorrow.  He  plainly  saw,  though 
she  affected  to  mourn  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, that  he  was  entirely  forgotten  by 
her,  and  that  she  would,  in  spite  of  her 
denials,  take  a  second  husband  before  her 
year  of  mourning  was  expired. 

When  Mr.  Winterthorn  spoke  to  her 
concerning  the  j  »range  alteration  of  Mr. 
Duncan's  will,  he  thought  her  countenance 
betrayed  a  guilty  confusion,  though  she 
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endeavoured  to  persuade  him  that  her  dear 
deceased  husband  having  given  her  so 
much  cause  of  uneasiness  durinfj  most  of 
the  period  of  their  marriage,  by  concealing 
from  her  the  mysterious  manner  in  which 
Alexina  had  been  placed  under  his  care ; 
that  to  satisfy  bis  conscience,  he  had  re- 
voked his  former  will,  and  left  Miss  Dun- 
can dependent  upon  her  bounty,  to  prove 
to  her  satisfaction,  and  that  of  the  whole 
world,  that  the  child  had  no  natural  claims 
upon  him. 

The  rector  shook  his  head  incredulously. 
— "  If,"  said  he,  "my  friend  Duncan  did 
revoke  his  will,  and  deprive  this  amiable 
young  creature  of  the  fortune  he  had 
taught  her  to  expect  and  believe  -was  her 
proper  right,  he  died  in  the  actual  com- 
mission of  a  deed  of  cruelty  and  injustice, 
w^hieh  no  person  wdio  knew  him  could  be- 
lieve him  capable  of.  But  as  it  appears, 
madam,  that  Miss  Duncan  is  recommended 
to  your  tenderness  and  protection,  I  sin- 
cerely hope  you  will  conscientiously  fulfil 
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the  sacred  trust  reposed  in  you  by  your 
departed  husband/* 

Mrs.  Duncan  replied,  that  no  person 
had  a  right  to  suppose  her  deficient  in  ten- 
derness and  humanity,  or  that  Miss  Dun- 
can would  have  any  reason  to  complain  of 
unkind  treatment,  while  she  thought  pro- 
per to  remain  under  her  protection. 

The  visit  of  Mr.  Winterthorn  was  short, 
for  in  spite  of  all  his  charity  and  philan- 
thropic feelings,  he  could  not  suppress  the 
sentiment  of  contempt  Mrs.  Duncan  ex- 
cited in  his  boscm.  He  took  of  her  a  polite 
but  cold  leave,  while  to  Alexina,  with 
whom  he  remained  some  time  after  he 
quitted  Mrs.  Duncan,  his  adieu  was  kind 
and  affectionate,  and  the  blessing  he  be- 
stowed upon  her  was  warm  and  energetic. 

"  I  am  very  glad  that  preaching  old  man 
is  gone,"  said  JMrs.  Duncan ;  "  I  declare  he 
gi'ows  more  tiresome  every  day." 

Alexina's  heart  was  too  full  to  reply  to 
this  disrespectful  observation:  she  loved 
and  admired  the  venerable  rector,  and  the 
look  she  gave  Mrs.  Duncan  was  too  ex- 
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pressive  of  disapprobation  to  be  misunder- 
stood. 

**  For  my  part,  I  never  could  find  out," 
said  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  what  it  is  that  so 
much  attaches  you  to  Mr.  Winterthorn, 
unless  indeed  it  is  the  remembrance,  that 
when  you  were  quite  a  child  he  used  to 
dandle  you  upon  his  knee,  and  give  you 
fruit  and  sweetmeats." 

"  Even  that  remembrance,"  replied 
Alexina,  "  would  be  sufficient  to  attach  a 
grateful  mind;  but  knowing  how  charit- 
able, how  pious  a  man  he  is — how  fit  to 
preach  the  gospel  of  peace  and  good-will 
to  all  mankind,  my  heart  feels  for  him  all 
the  respect  and  esteem  due  to  his  excellent 
character." 

Early  on  the  following  Thursday,  Mrs. 
Duncan,  followed  by  the  almost  broken- 
hearted Alexina,  ascended  tlie  carriage  that 
was  to  convey  them  from  Hexham.  Se- 
veral polite  notes,  expressive  of  friendship 
and  good  Vvdshes,  and  containing  excuses 
for  not  taking  a  personal  leave  of  her,  were 
sent  to  Alexina,  but  not  one  person  either 
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called  or  sent  to  ofiPer  a  kind  wish  to  Mrs. 
Duncan,  or  to  bid  her  farewell ;  and  while 
Alexina,  leaning  from  the  carriage  window, 
was  gazing  through  her  tears  on  the  re-r 
treating  scenes,  which  she  believed  she 
should  never  again  behold,  Mrs.  Duncan 
loudly  felicitated  herself  upon  quitting  a 
place  so  full  of  envy,  malice,  and  ingrati- 
tude. At  the  inns  on  the  road  she  assumed 
all  the  consequence  of  a  princess,  though 
at  the  same  time  she  caused  Alexina  to 
blush  for  her  meanness,  and  compelled  old 
Colin  to  point  out  to  her  that  she  was  ig- 
norant of  the  customs  of  travelling,  and 
what  she  called  impositions  w^ere  in  reality 
only  the  usual  expectations  of  chamber- 
maids and  waiters. 

After  a  most  sorrowful  and  uncomfort- 
able journey  to  Alexina,  they  arrived  safely 
at  Bath,  Mrs.  Duncan  drove  at  once  to 
her  lodgings  in  the  Crescent,  wdiich  she 
found  elegant,  spacious,  and  commodious ; 
and  here  she  no  longer  thought  it  neces- 
sary to  act  the  farce  of  sorrow,  and  so  far 
from  living  retired,  she  resolved  to  fre- 
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quent  every  place  of  fashionable  resort;, 
and  in  order  to  make  herself  known,  and 
to  appear  a  person  of  consequence,  she  en- 
tered herself  and  Alexina  subscribers  to 
the  libraries,  the  pump-rooms,  and  the  as- 
semblies. 

During  the  lifetime  of  her  husban(3,.]Mrs- 
Duncan  had  frequently  complained  and 
murmured  at  the  secluded  life  she  led  at 
Hexham,  and  often  hinted  a  desire  to  mix 
with  the  gay  world  at  some  of  the  fashion- 
able watering-places,  as  Mr.  Duncan's 
health  denied  her  the  pleasure,  of  partaking 
the  gaieties  of  London.  But  well  aware  of 
the  disposition  of  the  woman  to  whom  in 
boyhood  he  had  contracted  himself,  and 
whom  he  had  married  from  a  point  of  ho- 
nour, because  he  had  given  his  promise, 
though  his  ripened  judgment  told  him  her 
sole  attraction  was  a  very  pretty  face  and 
a  fine  complexion — having  become  ac- 
quainted with  her  mind,  Mr.  Dimcan 
found  it  prudent  to  reside  where  neither 
her  vanity  nor  her  weakness  of  intellect 
would  lead  her  into  error,  or  bring  di&- 


4S         SEdRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION. 

grace  on  himself;  but  this  restriction  had 
been  considered  so  great  a  hardship  by 
Mrs.  Duncan,  that  she  no  sooner  found 
herself  at  liberty  to  follow  her  own  incli- 
nations, than  she  determined  to  shew  her- 
self in  the  world,  and  prove  whether  time 
had  spared  sufScient  of  her  charms  to  ex- 
cite admiration. 

Frequently  Alexina  had  blushed  for  her 
folly;  but  on  passing  into  her  dressing- 
room  one  morning,  previous  to  their  go- 
ing to  the  pump-room,  she  was  ready  to 
expire  with  shame  and  confusion,  to  find 
Mrs.  Duncan  attired  in  a  most  fantastic 
and  ridiculous  style.  She  had  concealed  her 
own  light  hak  under  a  dark  auburn  wig — 
her  cheeks  were  highly  rouged,  and  her 
morning  dress  glittered  with  bugles. 

Alexina  ventured  to  point  out  the  im- 
propriety of  her  appearance. 

Mrs.  Duncan  was  extremely  offended  at 
what  she  called  a  great  freedom. — "  If  you. 
Miss  Duncan,"  said  she,  "  think  proper  to 
dress  yourself  as  plain  and  as  prim  as  a 
quaker  or  a  methodist,  there  is  no  reason 
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that  I  know  of  for  my  being  guided  by 
your  whims,  or  governed  by  your  opinions ; 
and  as  my  circumstances  will  well  allow  of 
my  making  a  fashionable  appearance,  I 
shall  not  be  deterred  by  the  objections  of 
a  mere  chUd."  Mrs.  Duncan  then,  in  no 
very  gentle  way,  asked  if  she  chose  to  walk? 

Alexina  had  seated  herself,  and  was 
ready  to  weep  at  the  excessive  folly  which 
she  was  certain  could  not  be  seen  without 
exciting  the  loud  laugh  of  contempt. 

Mrs.  Duncan,  surveying  herself  in  the 
glass  with  an  air  of  complete  satisfaction 
and  approval,  again  repeated  that  she  was 
ready  for  the  promenade ;  but  finding  that 
Alexina  did  not  quit  her  seat,  and  that  she 
was  unwilling  to  accompany  her,  she  threw 
out  such  gross  insinuations,  that  to  avoid 
the  imputation  of  envy,  ingratitude,  and 
jealousy  of  her  elegant  appearance,  she  fol- 
lowed her  down  stairs,  resolved  to  brave 
the  ridicule  that  she  was  assured  would  fol- 
low them,  rather  than  be  suspected  of  such 
mean  and  degrading  sentiments. 

Proceedini^  towards  the  librarv,  where 
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Mr!?.  Duncan  was  hastening,  in  the  hopd 
of  winning  a  diamond  ring  that  was  to  be; 
raffled  for,  they  were  met  by  an  Irish  ba- 
ronet, who  having  gained  the  information 
that  Mrs.  Duncan  was  a  widow  of  large 
fortune,  and  being  himself  poor  enough  to 
marry  any  thing  that  promised  him  afflu- 
ence, he  flattered  her  vanity,  and  paid  her 
those  attentions,  which  she  considered  the 
just  tribute  to  her  charms,  but  which 
he  tendered  with  the  expectation  of  pos- 
sessing himself  of  her  wealth,  the  only 
charm  which,  in  his  opinion,  she  could 
pretend  to  boast. 

The  effrontery  of  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick 
was  disgusting  and  offensive  to  Alexina, 
who  perfectly  understood  the  motive  of  his 
attention  to  a  woman  many  years  older 
than  himself;  but  while  she  avoided,  a^ 
much  as  possible,  his  impudent  stare  and 
familiar  conversation,  Mrs.  Duncan  hung 
delighted  on  his  arm ;  and  while  Alexina 
blushed,  as  they  passed  along,  at  the  obser- 
vations made  by  sir  Dennis,  with  a  loud 
voice  and  vulgar  laugh,    ]\Irs.  Duncan 
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simpered,  looked  round  her  with  an  air  of 
triumph,  and  called  him  an  agi-eeable  rattle. 

Sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick  was  not  long  in 
discovering  tlie  excessive  vanity  of  Mrs. 
Duncan,  and  he  paid  her  so  many  extra- 
vagant compliments  on  her  person  and 
dress,  that  Alexina  felt  not  only  ashamed, 
but  surprised  that  any  person  could  pos- 
sibly believe,  or  be  pleased  with  such  gross 
flattery. 

On  their  way  to  the  library,  they  met 
several  persons  of  rank  and  consequence, 
whose  attention  the  fantastic  dress  and 
strange  manners  of  Mrs.  Duncan  and  sir 
Dennis  attracted,  and  who  gazed  as  they 
passed,  scarcely  able  to  restrain  a  laugh. 

Alexina  felt  happy  to  take  shelter  in 
the  library  from  the  mortifying  stare  that 
had  pursued  them  from  their  lodgings ; 
but  here  she  was  fated  to  sustain  another 
shock,  for,  sitting  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
library,  she  beheld  lady  Belmont,  Miss 
Nelthorpe,  lord  Henry  Villars,  and  sir 
James  Clairville,  whom  she  had  several 
times  met  in  parties  while  on  a  visit  with 
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the  countess  of  Deveron. — "  The  Rose  of 
Heooliam,  by  all  that  is  beautiful!"  said 
lord  Henry,  pointing  out  Alexina  to  his 
companions. 

Sir  James  Clairville  advanced  towards 
her,  to  pay  his  compliments,  and  Miss 
Nelthorpe  having  looked  at  her  through 
her  eye-glass,  observed  to  lady  Belmont — 
"  The  rose  seems  a  little  faded,  methinks." 

Lady  Belmont  left  her  seat,  and  with 
an  unabashed  air,  held  out  her  hand  to 
Alexina,  saying — "  Bless  me!  my  dear 
creature,  who  could  possibly  have  expected 
the  happiness  of  seeing  you  at  Bath  ?  Well, 
I  declare  I  am  prodigiously  glad  to  meet 
you  thus  unexpectedly.  But  Lord,  child, 
how  grave  you  look !  and,  as  I  live,  you 
are  in  deep  mourning !  I  hope  in  my  soul 
somebody  has  left  you  a  large  fortune? 
Who,  in  the  name  of  fate,  is  dead,  that  you 
are  so  terribly  in  the  dismals  about?" 

^*  My  father,  madam,"  replied  Miss  Dun- 
can, with  an  air  and  manner  so  distant  and 
reserved,  that  any  person  possessed  of  less 
assurance  than  lady  Belmont  would  have 
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perceived  that  Alexina  had  no  desire  to 
renew  their  former  intimacy,  but  v/ould 
have  been  far  better  pleased  to  have  es- 
caped  her  recognition. 

But  nothing  disconcerted  by  her  cold- 
ness and  reserve,  lady  Belmont  asked — 
"  And  who,  my  dear  creature,  are  you 
Vvdth  at  Bath  ?'* 

"  Mrs.  Duncan,  madam,"  was  the  reply- 

"  Mrs.  Duncan !"  repeated  lady  Belmont, 
*'  you  astonish  me !  And  where  do  you  live? 
Give  me  your  address,  child — I  declare  I 
shall  be  quite  happy  to  call  upon  you,  and 
renew  our  acquaintance,  and  so  will  my 
friend.  Miss  Nelthorpe." 

"  Oh,  certainly,"  drawled  MissNelthorpe; 
"  I  shall  be  prodigiously  happy  in  the  ho- 
nour," at  the  same  time  applying  her  quiz- 
zing-glass to  her  eye — "  I  shall  be  quite 
proud." 

"  Who,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  queer 
and  comical,"  said  lord  Henry  Villars,  "  is 
that  strange-looking  woman,  in  the  red 
wig,  tall  feathers^  and  bugles?" 
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"  That  lady,"  replied  Alexina,  blushing 
deeply,  "  is  Mrs.  Duncan." 

"  jMrs.  Duncan !"  screamed  Miss  Nel- 
thorpe ;  "  jNlrs.  Duncan ! — my  stars,  what 
a  metamoi-phose !  That  Mrs.  Duncan ! — 
why — ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !"  indulging  in  a  loud 
laugh,  which  completely  disconcertedAlex- 
ina — "  that  dress  of  hers  is  an  absolute  dis- 
guise— I  should  never  have  guessed  it  was 
Mrs.  Duncan.  Does  she  call  those  feathers 
and  bugles  mourning  for  her  husband? 
Well,  I  protect  it  is  quite  an  improvement 
on  widows'  weeds." 

Though  Alexina  expected  that  the  outre 
appearance  of  Mrs.  Duncan  would  provoke 
ridicule,  the  bold  impertinence  of  Miss 
Nelthorpe  so  affected  her  spirits,  that  she 
was  near  fainting,  when  sir  James  Clair- 
ville,  observing  her  countenance  change, 
handed  her  a  chair,  and  procured  a  smell- 
ing-bottle.      '  t  Hi  ,' 

*•  I  must  go  and  speak  to  the  old  wo- 
man,  though,"  said  Miss  Nelthorpe. 
*'  Come,"  said  she,  taking  the  arm  of  lady 
Belmont,    "  the    Rose  of  Hexham  will 
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be  better  revived  by  the  assistance  of  a 
gentleman,  than  by  any  attention  of  ours; 
though,  let  me  give  you  this  piece  of  in- 
formation, child,  as  you  are  but  a  novice 
in  the  art  of  attraction — fainting  is  quite 
out — it  is  a  stale  trick,  which  has  long  been 
exploded." 

Alexina  felt  ashamed  of  her  weakness, 
and  the  trouble  she  had  given  sir  James 
ClairviUe,  to  whom  she  apologized,  and 
offered  her  thanks. 

*^  I  enter  into  your  feelings,  Miss  Dun- 
can," said  sir  James,  "  and  am  extremely 
sorry  you  should  have  encountered  these 
ladies,  particularly  lady  Belmont,  who  cer- 
tainly is  a  very  improper  acquaintance  for 
you,  her  ladyship  being  here  under  the 
protection  of  lord  Henry  Villars. ' 

"  Good  Heavens !  can  she  be  so  lost?" 
exclaimed  Alexina.  "  I  have  known  lady 
Belmont  from  my  earliest  recollection,  and 
remembering  our  former  friendship,  I  was 
much  shocked  at  meeting  her  here :  I  had 
no  idea  of  her  being  in  England,  having 
understood  she  went  to  Paris " 

VOL.  IV.  D 
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"  With  captain  Mervin,"  resumed  sir 
James  Clairville.  "  You  are  quite  correct 
in  that  particular;  but  they  soon  grew 
tired  of  each  other — her  ladyship's  extra- 
vagance; joined  to  other  causes,  provoked 
him  to  abandon  her.  She  was  in  gi'eat 
distress  at  Paris,  when  lord  Henry  Villars, 
who,  to  avoid  fighting  a  duel  on  her  ac- 
count wdtli  lord  Thornberry,  went  abroad, 
accidentally  met  her.  For  the  mere 
notoriety  of  the  thing  he  made  her  pro- 
posals, which  she,  glad  of  any  protection, 
accepted,  and  returned  with  him  to  Eng- 
land." 

"  And  her  husband,  sir  William  Bel- 
mont — has  he  recovered  the  shock  occasion- 
ed by  her  ill  conduct  ?"  asked  Alexina. 

"  Sir  William  Belmont  has  taken  the 
advice  of  his  friends,"  replied  sir  James, 
"  and  sued  for  a  divorce  :  a  few  days  will 
release  him  from  a  woman  who  has  proved 
so  unworthy  of  his  love." 

While  this  conversation  passed  in  a  low 
voice  between  Alexina  and  sir  James  Clair- 
ville, Mrs.  Duncan,  entirely  occupied  with 
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her  admirer,  had  never  once  thought  of 
any  thing  but  the  delight  of  being  called 
lady  Fitzpatrick,  till  JSIiss  Neithorpe  and 
lady  Belmont  joined  her.  At  first  MrS^. 
Duncan  did  not  know  how  to  <ionduct 
herself  towards  lady  Belmont;  but  her 
misconduct  was  overlooked,  when  beckon- 
ing lord  Henry  Villars,  she  introduced 
him.  IMrs.  Duncan  now  seemed  to  tread 
on  air — she.  had  a  baronet  on  her  right 
hand  and  a  lord  on  her  left — her  happiness 
seemed  quite  complete. 

"  I  protest,  Mrs.  Duncan,'*  said  lady 
Belmont,  "  you  quite  rival  your  daughter, 
you  look  so  young  and  so  handsome." 

Mrs.  Duncan  courtesied,  simpei-ed,  and 
replied,  her  ladyship  was  vastly  polite — 
"  But  I  beg  to  inform  you,"  replied  she, 
"  that  Miss  Duncan  is  not  rny  daughter — 
I  am  not  old  enough  to  be  the  mother  of 
a  young  v/oman  near  twenty  herself" 

*'  By  no  means,"  said  JMiss  Nelthorpe, 
casting  a  significant  glance  on  lord  Henry 
A^illars,  "  you  certainl}'-  do  not  look  old 
D  2 
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enough  for  Miss  Duncan's  mother — you 
miglit  very  well  be  taken  for  her  sister." 

"  No  person  would  suppose  you  more 
than  iive-and-twenty,"  rejoined  lord  Hen- 
ry Villars,  "  particularly  in  that  costume." 

"  The  very  height  of  fashion  I"  said  Miss 
Nelthorpe,  measuring  with  her  eye  the 
tall  feathers  that  nodded  over  her  hat  like 
the  sable  adornments  of  a  hearse ;  "  I  de- 
clare, Mrs.  Duncan,  you  make  us  *  little 
stars  hide  our  diminished  heads." 

Sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick  was  sensible  that 
this  fashionable  trio  were  quizzing  Mrs. 
Duncan ;  but  foreseeing  that  to  attempt 
to  open  her  eyes  would  be  a  service  of 
danger,  and  perhaps  detrimental  to  his 
own  views,  as  the  vanity  of  the  widow 
might  be  piqued  to  be  told  they  were  only 
ridiculing  her  dress,  and  laugliing  at  her 
futile  attempt  to  appear  youthful. 

Mrs.  Duncan,  however,  was  so  satisfied 
wdth  herself,  tliat  she  had  not  the  most 
distant  idea  that  any  thing  like  ridicule 
wtis  designed  by  the  party,  whose  compli- 
ments made  her  so  entirely  forgetful  of 
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lady  Belmont's  inisconduct,  that  she  gave 
tliem  an  invitation  to  her  lodgings. 

A  party  of  ladies  now  entering  the  li- 
brary, the  raffle  for  the  diamond  ring  com- 
menced. Sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick,  in  a 
whisper,  told  ^Irs.  Duncan  he  hoped  to 
have  the  honour  to  place  it  on  the  third 
finger  of  her  left  hand, 

**  Why,  it  is  not  a  wedding-ring,  sir 
Dennis,"  replied  ^Irs.  Duncan. 

"  Very  true,"  returned  he ;  **  but  it  might 
be  worn  over  a  plain  gold  one — Sure  you 
know  well  enough  what  sort  of  a  one  1 
mean." 

Mrs.  Duncan  ajffected  a  girlish  titter, 
and  said  he  was  an  insinuating  creature. 

The  ring  to  be  raffled  for  was  very 
handsomely  set  with  a  double  row  of  dia- 
monds, and  many  a  longing  glance  v/as 
cast  towards  it,  both  by  the  old  and  the 
young,  wdio  had  assembled  to  contend  for 
the  prize.  Lord  Henry  Villars  stood  the 
tenth  on  the  list,  and  at  length  the  dice- 
box  passed  into  his  well-experienced  hand. 
With  an  air  of  nonchalance  he  gave  it  a 
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shake,  and  without  betraying,  either  by 
word  or  look,  a  wish  about  the  matter, 
three  successive  times  threw  the  highest 
possible  number. 

The  business  was  now  very  soon  con- 
cluded. Every  face  was  clouded  with  dis- 
appointment, particularly  that  of  Mrs. 
Duncan,  who  with  undisguised  vexation 
beheld  lord  Henry  Villars  the  fortunate 
winner  of  the  prize,  which  in  idea  she  had 
seen  sparkUng  on  her  own  finger:  that 
neither  herself  nor  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick 
should  be  lucky  enough  to  win  it,  was  to 
her  a  most  cruel  mortification* 

Nor  was  Mrs.  Duncan  the  only  person 
incapable  of  concealing  vexation :  lady 
Belmont  in  plain  terms  declared  her  dis- 
appointment, for  she  had  flattered  herself 
that  lord  Henry  Villars  would  immediate- 
ly present  the  glittering  bauble  to  her ; 
and  she  could  not  dissemble  her  displea- 
sure when,  carefully  closing  its  morocco 
case,  he  placed  the  ring  in  his  waistcoat- 
pocket,  observing,  at  the  same  time,  that 
he  knew  a  most  divine  creature,  whose 
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taper  rose-tipped  finger  it  would  exactly 
fit.  Lady  Bel -n out  tbre^v  on  him  a  look  of 
scorn,  and  ^liss  Xeltliorpe  observed  that 
men  were  inconstant  w^retches.  It  w^s 
not  altogether  convenient  to  lady  Belmont 
to  quaiTel  with  lord  Henry,  not  knowing 
where  to  meet  other  protection  ;  she  was 
therefore  obliged  to  stifle  her  resentment, 
which  was  the  jealousy  of  pride,  not  love; 
though  he,  perfectly  weary  of  a  coiinexion 
which  with  him  had,  from  the  first,  no 
v/armer  incitement  than  notoriety,  woukl 
have  rejoiced  if  she  had  been  sufiBciently 
offended  to  make  an  immediate  transfer 
of  her  person  to  some  one  more  sensible 
of  it&  charms,  and  whose  fortune  was  bet- 
ter able  to  support  her  extravagant  follies. 
The  lovely  person  of  Miss  Duncan, 
when  he  first  beheld  her,  had  made  an 
impression  on  the  warm  fancy  of  lord 
Henry  Villars ;  but  while  under  the  pro- 
tection  of  the  countess  of  Deveron,  she 
•was  secure  from  his  libertine  j^^i'suit : 
but  at  Bath,  the  Rose  of  Hexham,  with 
no  other  guardian  than  a  vain  silly  old 
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woman,  seemed  within  the  possibility  of 
Tittainment,  and  he  now  more  ardently 
tiian  ever  wished  to  effect  a  separation 
from  lady  Eehiiont. 

;Mrs.  Duncan  was  so  delighted  with  the 
attention  and  flattery  of  sir  Dennis  Fitz- 
patrick,  who  never  quitted  her  side  for  a 
moment,  and  so  elated  with  her  introduc- 
tion to  lord  Henry  Villars,  that  she  actu- 
ally left  the  library  without  remembering 
that  Alexina  was  not  of  the  party.  It 
was  quite  enough  for  her  to  hold  in  me- 
mory that  she  was  walking  home  between  a 
baronet  and  a  lord,  who  both  of  them  ap- 
peared to  have  a  mutual  desire  to  amuse 
and  entertain  her ;  and  so  inflated  w^as  her 
silly  mind  with  this  imaginary  honour, 
that  she  never  once  reflected  on  the  injury 
her  reputation  was  likely  to  sustain,  from 
being  seen  on  terms  of  such  intimacy  with 
lady  Belmont,  whose  fame  for  intrigue 
was  sufficiently  notorious  at  Bath  ^to  ren- 
der the  characters  of  her  companions  sus- 
pected. 

Alexina,  not  wishing  to  give  ground  for 
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any  unjust  or  impertinent  comments  on 
herself,  by  continuing  in  conversation 
"Vvitli  sir  James  Clairville,  took  up  a  book, 
and  seated  herself  at  tfie  upper  end  of  the 
library,  wishing,  if  possible,  to  avoid  lady 
Belmont,  whose  attempts  to  renew  an  in- 
timacy she  hoped  Mrs.  Duncan  would  at 
once  decline.  The  book  she  had  acciden- 
tally taken  up  proved  much  more  inte- 
resting than  she  expected,  and  so  deeply 
occupied  her  attention,  that  she  did  not 
observe  the  departure  of  Mrs.  Duncan. 

Sir  James  Clairville  very  sincerely  ad- 
mired Alexina,  though  he  had  never  yet 
ventured  to  praise  her  beauty,  or  make 
her  professions  of  love.  Sir  James  saw 
the  party  quit  the  library,  but  he  did  not 
iiiform  Miss  Duncan  they  were  gone,  till 
lie  had  assured  himself  they  were  out  of 
sight. 

Alexina  instantly  closed  the  book,  and 
looking  out,  with  a  blush  o-f  distress  and 
embarrassment,  said — ^  I  have  brought 
Biyself  into  an  awkward  dilemma  through 
i»iy  inattention,  for  I  really  fear  I  do  not 
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know  my  way  from  this  to  the  Crescent." 
This  was  exactly  what  sir  James  Clair- 
\  ille  wished. — "  I  will  with  much  pleasure 
be  your  escort.  Miss  Duncan,"  said  he, 
*'  if  3'^ou  will  allow  me  the  honour." 

Alexina  hesitated,  for  she  feared  to  out- 
rage propriety  by  walking  through  the 
streets  with  a  young  man  of  rank,  who 
was  almost  a  stranger  to  her;  but  having 
no  alternative,  she  was  obliged  to  yield  to 
circumstances,  and  place  herself  under  the 
conduct  of  sir  James,  who,  happy  to  have 
an  uninterrupted  conversation  with  her, 
led  her  by  a  circuitous  road  to  that  which 
she  had  passed  v/ith  Mrs.  Duncan  from 
their  lodgings;  and  had  Alexina's  heart 
been  disengaged,  and  her  mind  perfectly 
at  ease,  her  v/alk  would  not  have  been 
unpleasant,  for  sir  James  Clairville  pos- 
sessed a  fine  person,  he  was  a  young  man 
of  good  understanding,  and  his  conversa- 
tion was  at  once  elegant  and  amusive. 

Mrs.  Duncan  not  only  returned  home, 
but  had  entered  her  drawing-room  and 
seated   her   company   before   she   missed 
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Alexina;  and  when  she  found  she  was  not 
of  the  party,  she  exclaimed,  in  no  very  . 
gentle  tone — "  I  declare  Miss  Duncan 
was  bom  for  nny  etenial  torment !  Why, 
who  could  have  believed  that  she  was  so 
lost  in  her  studies,  as  to  let  me  quit  the 
library'  without  her  ?"" 

Miss  Nelthorpe  burst  out  into  a  louJ 
laugh. — "  Studied !"  repeated  she. 

**  Yes,  certainly,  the  study  of  natural 
philosophy,"  said  lord  Henry  Villars,  sar- 
castically; "  she  had  the  book  before  her." 

*'  True,"  replied  lady  Belmont,  yawning, 
and  lolling  on  a  couch ;  "  sir  James  Clair- 
ville  stood  before  her,  and  I  recollect,  in 
town  he  vvas  always  called  the  young  phi- 
losopher." 

**  The  study  of  such  a  young  handsome 
philosopher  might  indeed  be  \vorthy  Miss 
Duncan's  attention,"  rejoined  Miss  Ncl- 
thorpe. 

*'  Well,  I  protest  you  are  all  of  you 
amazing  witty,"  said  Mrs.  Duncan ;  "  but 
it  is  very  provoking  of  Alexina,  after  all, 
to  remain  behind." 
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"  You  are  extremely  unreasonable,"  re- 
plied lady  Belment,  "  to  suppose  she  could 
think  of  either  you  or  home,  my  dear  ma- 
dam, at  such  an  interesting  moment,  when, 
no  doubt,  sir  James  Clairville  and  herself 
were  engaged  on  the  selfsame  subject." 

"  Dear  nie !  do  you  thmk  so  ?"  said 
Mrs.  Duncan,  laughing  because  she  saw 
others  laugh,  though  the  violence  with 
w4iich  she  pulled  the  bell  was  a  strong 
proof  that  her  temper  was  not  the  most 
placid  at  that  moment.  "  I  must  send 
Colin  after  her,"  continued  she ;  "  for  being 
a  stranger  at  Batli,  she  will  never  find  her 
way  home  alone." 

"  No  doubt  sir  James  Clairville  will  at- 
tend Miss  Duncan  home,"  replied  lord 
Henry  Villars ;  "  he  is  too  polite  a  man 
to  suffer  a  lady  to  be  embarrassed,  without 
offering  his  assistance." 

Miss  Nelthorpe,  who  never  lost  an  op- 
portunity of  making  an  illiberal  remark, 
with  a  sneering  laugh  said — "  No  doubt 
Miss  Duncan  was  aware  of  our  leaving 
the  library,  and  remained  behind  for  the 
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express  purpose  of  being  conducted  home 
by  sir  James  Clair ville." 

"  Indeed !  is  that  your  opinion  ?"  asked 
Mrs.  Duncan. 

"  Most  assuredly,"  replied  Miss  Nel- 
thorpe ;  *'  we  all  know  that  Miss  Duncan 
is  extremely  circumspect ;  but  with  all  her 
prudcr}^  I  perceive,  my  dear  madam^" 
continued  she,  "  the  young  lady  has  no 
sort  of  objection  to  a  tete-a-tete  conversa- 
tion with  an  agreeable  man." 

"  Oh,  to  be  sure  I  that  is  extremely  na- 
tural," observed  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick ; 
*•'  and  the  young  lady  is  greatly  to  be  com- 
niended  for  her  discretion." 

'•  Discretion  !''  repeated  lady  Belmont ; 
**  she  may  perhaps  be  commended  for  her 
discernment,  but  her  discretion  in  such  a 
case  is  out  of  the  question." 

Lord  Henry  Villars  gave  her  ladyship 
a  reproving  and  accusing  look;  but  she 
remained  unmoved,  and  returned  his  look 
with  unabashed  confidence. 

Sir  Dennis  replied — "  Well,  v/ell,  dis- 
cernment  and   discretion   are   much  the 
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same  thin<]f,  and  Miss  Duncan  is  to  be 
commendT3d  for  both ;  having,  in  the  first 
place,  discernment  to  prefer  a  handsome 
agreeable  man,  and  in  the  next,  discretion- 
to  choose  to  be  tete-a-tete  with  him ;  for  I 
dare  say  your  ladyship  is  not  ignorant  that 
too  much  company  entirely  spoils  conver- 
sation." 

This  speech  v/as  not  lost  upon  Mrs. 
Duncan,  who  now  began  to  repent  having 
invited  the  party  home  to  her  lodging^ ; 
for  though  they  had  declined  refreshment, 
they  seemed  not  at  all  inclined  to  conclude 
their  visit,  and  she  began  to  reflect^  that 
she  had  deprived  herself  of  the  pleasure  of 
^n  agreeable  tete-a-tete  with  sir  Dennis^ 
whose  real  views  and  intentions  respect- 
ing herself  she  was  not  a  little  curious  to 
ascertain ;  but  the  whole  party  had  at  that 
moment  particular  motives  which  detained 
them,  to  her  great  annoyance,  in  her  draw* 
ing-room. 

As  to  IMrs.  Duncan,  they  considered^ 
her  a  weak  silly  woman,  for  whom  they 
entertained  neither  regard  nor  respect,  fur^ 
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ther  than  as  they  could  make  her  folly 
subservient  to  their  own  purposes.  Lord 
Henry  had  gained  one  grand  point — an 
introduction  to  her  lodgings ;  and  he  now 
only  prolonged  his  visit,  with  the  expec- 
tation of  Alexina's  return,  that  he  miglit 
judge  from  her  countenance  whether  he  was 
likely  to  be  an  acceptable  visitor  to  her. 
Lady  Belmont  was  perfectly  acquainted 
with  the  wavering  inconstant  disposition 
of  lord  Henry  Villars ;  she  was  convinced 
too,  that  her  empire  was  on  the  w^ane,  and 
being  suspicious  of  Miss  Duncan's  attrac- 
tions, she  waited  her  return  home,  that 
she  might  learn  from  the  behaviour  of  his 
lordship,  whether  she  was  correct  in  the 
judgment  she  had  formed  of  his  designs. 

A  loud  rap  at  the  street-door  announced 
the  return  of  Miss  Duncan.  The  eyes  of 
lord  Henry  Villars  turned  anxiously  to- 
wards the  entrance,  but  he  was  not  grati- 
fied by  her  appearance;  for  Alexina  hav- 
ing been  informed  by  Colin  who  were  in 
the  drawing-room,  she  went  immediately 
to  her  own  chamber,  not  choosing  to  coun- 
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tenance  with  her  presence  a  person  of  lady 
Belmont's  depraved  character,  and  passed 
in  her  own  mind  a  very  severe  censure  on 
the  indiscretion  of  JNIrs.  Duncan,  in  bring- 
ing honiie  persons  whom  she  had  formerly 
declared  it  was  disgraceful  to  know. 

Lord  Henry  Villars  having  waited  the 
appearance  of  Miss  Duncan  to  the  last 
moment  of  an  engagement  he  was  obliged 
to  attend  to,  left  the  house,  vexed  and  dis- 
appointed, and  more  than  ever  determined 
to  shake  off  lady  Belmont,  whom  he  se^ 
cretly  execrated  as  the  cause  of  Alexina's 
not  joining  them  on  her  return  home. 
Lady  Belmont  and  ^liss  Xelthorpe  took 
their  leave  at  the  same  time — the  former 
convinced,  by  lord  Henry's  manner,  that 
his  hope  of  seeing  IMiss  Duncan  being 
disappointed  had  disturbed  the  serenity 
of  his  t em  pel*. 

Sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick  lingered  after 
the  delectable  trio,  and  received  what  he 
wished — an  invitation  to  dinner ;  and  hav- 
ing now  a  fair  opportunity  to  carry  on  his 
designs,  he  made  such  good  use  of  his- 
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tongue,  that  Mrs.  Duncan  was  furiy  per- 
suaded the  poor  dear  young  man  was  dy- 
ing for  love  of  her. 

'i1iis  idea,  so  soothing  to  her  vanity,  re- 
stored her  ruffled  temper  to  periect  calm- 
ness; and  when  Alexina  appeared  at  din- 
ner, she  listened  to  her  account  of  the  em- 
barrassment she  expeiienced  at  finding 
herself  alone  at  the  library,  w^ithout  even 
blaming  her  for  withdrawing  from  her 
side ;  and  when  she  mentioned  sir  James 
Clairville  having  had  the  politeness  to  see 
her  home,  ]\Irs.  Duncan  asked  her  why 
she  had  not  invited  sir  James  up  stairs  ? 
"  A  person  of  his  quality  there  can  be  no 
possible  objection  to  receiving,"  said  she ; 
"  and  ifi  as  Miss  Nelthorpe  seemed  to  hint, 
sir  James  is  in  love  Vvith  you,  I  hope.  Miss 
Duncan,  you  will  not  be  so  silly  as  to  re- 
fuse such  a  very  eligible  offer,  and  miss 
another  opportunity  of  settling  to  advan- 
tage in  life." 

Alexina  blushed  crimson-deep  at  tlie 
indelicacy  of  this  speech,  which  was  fol- 
lowed up  by  some  observations  from  sir 
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Dennis,  equally  gross ;  but  however  offen- 
sive to  Alexina,  they  wqre  highly  relished 
by  Mrs.  Duncan,  who  protested  that  sir 
Dennis  had  a  perfect  coiiception  of  what 
was  proper,  and  that  his  remarks  were 
worthy  of  attention. 

As  soon  as  the  cloth  was  removed,  Mrs. 
Duncan  ordered  cards,  and  challenged  sir 
Dennis  at  cassino. 

Alexina  having  letters  to  write,  retired 
to  her  own  apartment,  where,  reflecting 
on  the  conduct  of  Mrs.  Duncan,  and  her 
flirtation  with  the  baronet,  she  thought 
it  quite  impossible  that  she  should  be  un- 
der any  serious  engagement  to  Mr.  Fer- 
ment, but  that  she  Was  really  inclined  to 
marry  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick — a  match 
still  more  imprudent  and  ridiculous,  sir 
Dennis  being  not  only  so  many  years^ 
younger  than  herself,  but  so  very  poor,, 
that  it  was  evident  he  was  making  love 
to  her  money. — *^  Alas !  my  dear  father," 
said  Alexina,  dropping  tears  on  his  mini- 
ature, which  she  wore  in  her  bosom,  "  how 
little  are  your  counsels  remembered!   If 
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Mrs.  Duncan  marries  this  young  man, 
iio\v  soon  will  your  fortune  be  dissipated ! 
You  requested  me  to  advise  her;  but,  oh! 
hovi  much  were  you  mistaken  in  her  clia- 
racter,  when  you  supposed  slie  would  at- 
tend to  remonstrance  from  me !  And  how 
can  I  offer  her  counsel  ?  will  she  not  sus- 
pect that  I  am  actuated  by  selfish  motives 
— that  I  am  interested  in  keeping  her  un- 
married ?  No,  I  cannot  interfere.  May 
Heaven  direct  her  for  the  best !  but  I  am 
constrained  to  be  silent." 

At  the  customary  hour,  IMrs.  Duncan 
sent  for  Alexina  to  make  tea,  when  sir 
Dennis  mentioned  a  new  performer  being 
to  make  his  first  appearance  at  the  Bath 
theatre  the  following  night — "  And  as  he 
is  a  countryman  of  my  own,"  said  sir  Den- 
nis, "  a  son  of  Erin,  I  should  like  to  lend 
the  poor  fellow  a  hand,  to  lielp  him  along. 
What  do  you  say,  madam?"  addressing 
T^Irs.  Duncan ;  "  if  you  are  not  engaged 
to*morrow  evening,  will  you  go  and  wit- 
ness the  .debut  of  an  Irishman  ?" 

Mrs.  Duncan  liked  the  proposal  of  all 
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things — to  have  sir  Dennis  by  her  side  at 
tlic  theatre  would  be  cliarming,  and  she 
gave  a  smiling  assent, 

Alexina  would  have  been  glad  of  an 
excuse  to  remain  at  home,  for  she  felt  mor- 
tified at  the  idea  of  appearing  in  public  as 
the  humble  companion  of  Mrs.  Duncan, 
who  in  general  treated  her  with  a  negli- 
gence that  convinced  her,  though  allowed 
to  retain  the  name  of  her  deceased  friend, 
his  widow  already  began  to  forget  that  in 
his  dying  hour  it  was  his  very  last  request, 
that  she  would  continue  to  look  upon  her 
as  his  beloved  child,  and  treat  his  Alexina 
with  respect  and  maternal  tenderness  for 
his  sake,  whom  she  had  so  fondly  professed 
to  love.  But  to  the  nice  susceptibility  of 
Alexina,  it  appeared  that  Mrs.  Duncan 
merely  requested  her  company  when  she 
went  into  public,  because  she  considered 
it  would  seem  strange  to  be  seen  abroad 
without  a  female  companion. 

These  reflections  were  wounding  to  the 
pride  and  scnsibihty  of  Alexina,  and  she 
determined,  as  soon  as  possible^  to  quit  a 
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situation  which  she  considered  degrading, 
— "  JMy  dear  friend  and  father,"  said  slie, 
^  cultivated  my  talents — I  will  exercise 
them  for  my  support.  In  honest  industry 
there  is  nothing  mean  or  degrading — I 
will  become  a  teacher  of  drawing  and  mu- 
sic ;  but  I  will  not  continue  the  humble 
companion  of  Mrs.  Duncan." 

Since  her  arrival  at  Bath,  the  very  ex- 
travagance of  fasliion  had  been  adopted  by 
Mrs.  Duncan  in  her  costimie,  without  any 
attention  to  the  grand  point  of  whether  it 
became  her  person  or  not.  Having  ex- 
pressed some  disapprobation,  and  even  dis- 
pleasure, at  the  httle  attention  paid  of  late 
by  Miss  Duncan  to  her  person,  she  made 
it  lier  request  that  she  would  take  some 
pains  v/ith  her  dress,  as  sir  Dennis  had  en- 
gaged places  in  the  stage-box,  and  would 
himself  attend  them  to  the  theatre,  and 
she  wished  to  make  an  appearance  as  hand- 
some as  possible,  in  comphment  to  him. 

In  compliance  v;ith  this  particular  re- 
quest, and  that  she  might  not  disgrace 
Mrs.  Duncan  or  her  lover  at  the  tlieatre. 
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Alexina  arrayed  her  beautiful  figure  in 
the  style  of  her  h.appier  days ;  and  never 
perhaps  did  she  look  more  interesting  and 
lovely  than  on  this  evening;  for  when 
seated  at  the  theatre,  to  the  infinite  dis- 
pleasure of  Mrs.  Duncan,  she  found  that 
the  eyes  of  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick  fre- 
quently wandered  from  her  mature  charms, 
to  fix,  in  delighted  admiration,  on  the 
sweet  pensive  face  of  the  youthful  Alex- 
ina ;  but  unable  to  allow  this  mortifying 
dereliction,  she  asked  him  what  he  found 
so  particularly  attractive  in  Miss  Duncan  ? 

The  question  a  little  confused  sir  Den- 
nis, but  too  w\ary  and  sensible  of  his 
own  interest  to  pique  her  vanity  by  own- 
ing himself  attracted  by  JMiss  Duncan's 
beauty,  he  thought  it  more  politic  to  so- 
phisticate a  little,  and  he  replied,  that  he 
had  found  out  in  Miss  Duncan  a  prodigi- 
ous resemblance  to  his  aunt,  lady  Kath- 
lene  Munster, 

This  reply  in  some  degree  satisfied  Mrs. 
Duncan's  jealousy;  and  sir  Dennis,  for  the 
rest  of  the  evening,  w^as  particularly  care- 
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ful  iiQt  to  offend  again,  though  he  found 
it  a  task  of  difficulty  not  to  ad  mi-re  the 
beauty  of  IMiss  Duncan,  whose  elegant 
simplicity  of  dress  adorned  without  en- 
cumbering her  person,  which  could  by  no 
means  be  said  of  Mrs,  Duncan,  whose  ex- 
tremely high  feathers,  and  profusion  of  jet 
ornaments,  seemed  to  weigh  heavily  on 
her  head,  which  it  required  no  little  skill 
to  carry  upright  under  such  a  load. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  act  of  the  play, 
sir  James  Clairville  and  lord  Thornberry 
entered  the  stage-box.  Lord  Thornberry 
expressed  much  pleasure  at  meeting  Alex- 
ina  ;  but  the  appearance  of  IMrs.  Duncan, 
so  very  different  from  her  former  plain 
though  handsome  mode  of  dress,  almost 
inclined  him  to  laugh,  for  being  rather 
below  the  middle  height,  the  enormous 
length  of  her  feathers  had  an  effect  in  his 
eye  so  disproportionate,  that  it  gave  her 
person  ati  air  perfectly  ludicrous,  and  it 
required  all  his  self  command  to  prevent 
laughing  in  her  face. 

Lord  Thornberry,    before  he   quitted 
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Hexliam,  had  heard  that  Alexina  was  not 
the  daughter  of  JMrs.  Duncan,  and  an  ac- 
count of  Mr.  Duncan  havhig  left  her  en- 
tirely dcpendetit  on  his  widow  had  reach- 
ed him  in  London,  wdien  lord  Thornberry 
warmly  felicitated  himself  that  lie  had  not 
taken  a  portionless  wife,  and  for  the  indul- 
gence of  a  romantic  passion  decreed  him- 
self to  indigence  and  obscurity ;  but  now^ 
beholding  her  more  charming  than  ever, 
and  contemplating  her  friendless  situation, 
new  wishes  and  new  designs  rushed  on  his 
brain.  The  fashionable  acquaintance  of 
lord  Thornberry  had  not  purified  his  mo- 
rals, or  added  steadiness  to  his  principles 
— on  the  contrary,  they  had  persuaded 
him  that  matrimony  was  merely  a  poli- 
tical institution,  and  that  gallantry  and 
ijitrigue,  so  far  from  being  disgraceful, 
were  absolutely  allowable  in  a  man  of 
ranlc,  provided  these  pursuits  were  con- 
ducted in  a  gentlemanly  way,  and  were 
not  suffered  to  obtrude  on  domestic  peace, 
and  w^ound  the  feelings  of  a  wife. 
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^^  The  Eose  of  Hexham^'  said  lord 
Thornberiy,  "  is  more  beautiful  than  ever." 

A  deep  crimson  suffused  the  modest 
cheek  of  Alexina,  who,  to  wave  the  adu- 
lative  incense  his  lordship  seemed  disposed 
to  offer,  inquired  if  lady  Thornberry  was 
in  Bath? 

His  lordship  replied — "  Yes,  but  she  is 
very  much  fatigued  with  her  journey :  we 
have  only  arrived  this  evening,  and  lady 
Thornberry,  attached  to  her  old  habit  of 
early  hours,  is,  I  suppose,  preparing  for 
bed." 

"  Bless  me !  to  bed  already !"  said  Mrs. 
Duncan,  looking  at  the  splendid  gold 
watch  that  adorned  her  side ;  "  lady  Thorn- 
berry then,  though  she  has  been  in  Lon- 
don  so  many  months,  has  not  yet  learned 
the  manners  of  high  life." 

Lord  Thornberry  could  have  spared  this 
speech,  conveying  to  his  acute  conception 
the  very  impertinent  insinuation,  that  he 
had  not  always  been  a  man  of  quality ;  but 
masking  his  offended  pride,  he  replied, 

VOL.  IV.  E 
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that  lady  Thoniberr3^'s  health  was  ex- 
tremely delicate,  and  that  her  physicians 
had  particularly  recommended  a  strict  ob- 
servance of  regular  hours. 

'*  M'dke  me  thankful,"  returned  IMrs. 
Duncan,  "  that  I  have  no  occasion  for 
physicians!  for  I  am^ certain  nothing  short 
of  absolute  jcompulsion  would  make  me 
conform  to  their  resti'ictions — I  detest  re- 
gular hours." 

"  Good  Lord,  what  a  change !"  thought 
lord  Thorn  berry,  remembering  well  the 
early  hours  and  regular  system  of  her  de- 
ceased husband. 

Sir  James  Clairvilie  had  seated  himself 
next  to  Alexina,  and  was  conversing  with 
her  on  tlie  merits  of  the  new  performer, 
who  had  high  pretensions  to  public  favour. 
As  she  sat  with  her  face  turned- towards 
him,  lord  Thornberry's  penetration  disco- 
vered that  she  was  not  contented  with  her 
situation ;  this  idea  ga^^e  him  hopes  that 
she  might  be  tempted  to  change  it  for  one 
more  splendid.  He  knew  that  Miss  Dun- 
can had  always  been  considered  not  only 
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a  very  lovely,  but  also  a  very  discreet  and 
strictly  modest  girl,  and  there  was  a  time 
when  this  reflection  would  have  awed  any 
licentious  desire  that  arose  in  his  bosom;, 
but  the  expeiience  he  had  acquired  in  high 
life  had  given  him  different  and  grosser 
notions  of  female  discretion  to  those  he  had 
possessed  when  he  was  her  obsequious  and 
respectful  admirer  at  Hexham,  and  he 
now  thought,  that,  friendless,  portionless, 
and  destitute,  Alexina  would  best  prove 
her  discretion,  by  casting  off  her  depen- 
dence on  a  vain  capricious  old  woman,  and 
acc^ting  the  settlement  he  was  determin- 
ed, the  first  favourable  opportunity,  to  offer 
her. 

Lord  Thornberry,  though  resolved  not 
to  be  intimidated  by  trifles,  was  aware 
that  his  approaches  must  be  made  with 
caution  and  delicacy;  and  as  the  first  step 
towards  the  accomplishment  of  his  liber- 
tine wishes,  he  thought  it  would  be  politic 
to  renew  the  acquaintance  between  lady 
Thornberry  and  Miss  Duncan,  to  whom 
E  2 
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he  was  saying  that  he  considered  it  parti- 
cularly fortunate  having  met  and  obtained 
her  address,  as  he  was  certain  lady  Thorn- 
berry  would  have  much  pleasure  in  calling 
upon  her  in  the  morning,  when  the  shut- 
ting of  a  box-door  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  theatre  made  him  observe  the  entrance 
of  lord  Henry  Villars,  with  lady  Belmont 
and  her  inseparable  friend,  INIiss  Nelthorpe. 
Though  at  that  very  instant  meditating  the 
seduction  of  a  young  and  innocent  crea- 
ture, whom  he  had  known  from  childhood, 
lord  Thoriiberrv  beheld  his  sister  and  lord 
Henry  Villars  with  such  boiling  rage,  such 
unconquerable  indignation,  that,  to  avoid 
a  quarrel  in  the  theatre,  he  considered  it 
prudent  to  retire. 

Sir  James  Clairville,  every  hour  more 
enamoured  of  Alexina,  determined  to  so- 
licit her  hand;  and  before  they  left  the 
theatre,  he  requested  permission  to  wait 
upon  her  in  the  morning. 

Though  this  request  was  made  in  a  low 
voice,  it  was  overheard  by  Mrs.  Duncan, 
who,  arrogating  to  herself  the  liberty  of 
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reply,  said  they  should  be  happy  to  re- 
ceive a  visit  from  sir  James  Clairvillc  at 
any  time. 

Alexina  felt  confused:  the  look  and 
manner  of  sir  James  had  prepared  her  to 
expect  a  declaration  of  love,  and  knoAving 
the  state  of  her  own  heart  respecting  lord 
EUesmere,  and  remembering  the  awful  in- 
junction of  Mr.  Duncan,  never  to  marry 
while  her  parents  remained  unknown,  she 
would  gladly  have  been  spared  the  distress- 
ing avowal  of  a  love  she  ivas  necessitated 
to  decline. 

Sir  James  excused  himself  from  accept- 
ing Mrs.  Duncan's  invitation  to  supper; 
and  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick  had  again  the 
honour  of  entertaining  Mrs.  Duncan  alone, 
for  Alexina,  as  usual,  retired  as  soon  as  po- 
liteness would  warrant  her  quitting  the 
table. 

This  night,  like  many  others,  was  passed 
by  Alexina  in  restless  and  sad  reflection — . 
in  w^eeping  over  the  happy  past,  and  in 
melancholy  anticipations  of  the  future.  Her 
thoughts  thus  occupied,    she   heard   the 
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dock  strike  two,  and  a  few  moments  after, 
tlie  closing  of  a  door  convinced  her  tliat 
Mrs.  Duncan  was  then  retiring  to  bed. 
Grieved  at  and  ashamed  of  a  conduct  so 
improper,  Alexina  became  alarmed  for  her 
own  reputation,  which  she  saw  exposed  to 
the  probability  of  censure,  from  the  weak- 
ness and  indiscretion  of  Mrs.  Duncan ;  and 
she  now  more  strongly  than  ever  perceived 
the  necessity  of  seeking  an  asylum,  where 
her  fame  would  escape  the  contagion  which 
she  was  convinced  must  soon  fall  on  the 
character  of  Mrs.  Duncan,  who,  from  the 
glaring  imprudence  of  her  conduct,  seemed 
to  court  scandal. 

The  next  m^orning  Mrs.  Duncan  took 
her  breakfast  in  bed,  and  gave  sir  James 
Clairville  an  opportunity  of  seeing  Alexina 
alone,  who^  after  the  morning  compliments 
were  past,  began  speaking  of  lady  Bel- 
mont,  and  her  hope  that  she  would  see  the 
impossibility  of  Mrs.  Duncan  receiving 
her  visits. 

Sir  James  Clairville  set  the  mind  of 
Alexina  at  rest,   by  informing  her  that 


SECRETS  IX  EVERY  MANSION.         79^ 

lady  Belmont  and  Miss  Kelthorpe  had  that 
morning  quitted  Bath  for  Southampton, 
in  consequence  of  a  quarrel  with  lord  Hen- 
ry Villars. 

.  "  A  separation  has  then  taken  place  be- 
tween lord  Henry  and  lady  Belmont?" 
said  iUexina. 

'  Sir  James  replied,  that  he  had  just  met 
lord  Henry,  who  was  rejoicing  in  his 
emancipation. 

Alexina  then  spoke  of  sir  William  Bel- 
mont, and  the  happiness  his  deluded  w^ife 
might  have  enjoyed,  but  for  her  owai  mis- 
conduct. 

Sir  James  Clairville  expatiated  on  the 
felicity  of  a  w^edded  life,  and  finished  his 
animated  eulogium  with  a  declaration  of 
love^  and  an  offer  of  his  hand. 
'  Alexina  had  an  exalted  opinion  of  the 
honour  and  understanding  of  sir  James 
Clairville;  and  considering  him  far  supe- 
rior to  the  generality  of  fashionable  young 
men^  she  at  once  ingenuously  disclosed  to 
him  the  mystery  that  hung  iipon  het 
birth ;  she  modestly  touched  upon  hei&'tili;. 
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happy  attachment  to  lord  EUesmere,  and 
conduded  with  the  solemn  promise  she 
had  made  to  Mr.  Duncan,  never  to  enter 
into  a  matrimonial  engagement  till  she  had 
discovered  who  were  her  parents. 

Sir  James  Clairville  heard  witli  atten- 
tion this  strange  history,  delivered  with 
tears,  and  in  affecting  language ;  but  yet, 
convinced  that  it  was  impossible  that  his 
parents  could  have  been  hers,  because  they 
were  dead  before  she  came  into  existence, 
he  woidd  have  persuaded  her  to  accept  his 
hand ;  he  even  ventured  to  hint  at  her  un- 
fortunate state  of  dependence  on  Mrs.  Dun- 
can, who  he  feared  would  shortly  have  no 
protection  to  offer  her. 

Alexina  confessed  that  her  situation  was 
very  far  from  pleasant,  but  added,  what- 
ever sufferings  she  was  fated  to  undergo, 
she  would  never  forfeit  the  approval  of  her 
conscience,  which  must  be  the  case  were 
she  to  accept  the  generous  offer  with  which 
he  had  honoured  her. — "  No,  sir  James," 
continued  she,  "  however  degrading  my 
pride  may  feel  dependence  on  a  woman 
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whom  I  cannot  respect— though  I  have 
before  me  no  other  prospect  but  a  Hfe  of 
sorrow,  to  be  sustained  by  actual  effort* 
of  industry,  yet  I  cannot,  to  escape  these 
trials,  accept  your  hand,  while  my  heart 
avows  a  preference  for  another,  though 
that  other  is  for  ever  removed  from  my 
hopes :  you  will,  I  trust,  forgive  and  pity 
me,  and  accept  my  fervent  wishes  for  your 
happiness,  with  one  over  whom  no  gloomy 
mystery  hangs,  and  whose  heart  may  be 
sensible  of  your  merits,  and  at  liberty  tO' 
reward  them," 

Sir  James  Clairville  had  too  much  deli- 
cacy to  pursue  a  subject  which  he  saw  in- 
flicted pain.  The  ingenuous  disclosure  of 
Alexina  gave  him  a  still  more  exalted  opi- 
nion of  her  virtuous  mind-^  and  though  not 
allowed  to  hope  her  love,  yet  he  v/as  am- 
bitious to  be  her  friend ;  and  in  the  warm 
language  of  sincerity,  he  entreated,  that 
whenever  he  could  be  of  service  to  her^ 
either  in  person  or  with  his  fortune,  that 
slie  would  not  hesitate  to  caU  upon  him. 
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After  sir  James  had  taken  his  leave, 
Alexina  gave  vent  to  the  emotions  she 
had  restrained  in  his  presence ;  and  with  a 
heart  overwhelmed  by  grief,  she  wept  the 
misfortunes  that  had  already  fallen  upon 
her,  and  those  that  lieavily  hung  at  a  dis- 
tance. Buried  in  her  own  sad  reflections, 
her  tears  falling  on  her  clasped  hands,  she 
was  found  by  Mrs.  Duncan,  w^ho,  in  a  tone 
of  displeasure,  asked  what  new  grievance 
had  occurred  ? 

Alexina,  to  her  often-repeated  question, 
of—"  What  is  the  matter?"  at  last  an- 
sw^ered — "  Nothing — nothing  is  the  mat- 
ter, , madam." 

"  Ndthing!"  repeated  Mrs.  Duncan; 
"  and  is  all  this,  crying  and  sobbing  for  no- 
thing? Keally  I  expected  better  conduct 
from  you,  Miss  Duncan,  whom  my  poor 
dear  husband  requested  to  comfort  and 
console  me ;  and  here,  Heaven  deliver  me ! 
you  sit  wringing  your  hands,  with  your 
eyes  as  red  as  a  ferret's,  just  as  if  the  great- 
est misfortune  on  earth  had  happened  to 
you.  Instead  of  being  any  thing  of  a  com- 
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forter  to  me,  I  protest  you  make^  me  quite 
ill  and  low  spirited."  The  application  of 
her  cambric  handkerchief  hid  the  tears  she 
did  not  shed. 

Alexina  struggled  for  composure;  she 
dried  her  eyes,  and  apologized  for  her 
weakness. 

Mrs.  Duncan,  looking  her  in  the  face, 
said — "  You  have  made  yourself  suclf  a 
figure !  Sir  James  Glairville  will  be  friglit- 
ened,  I  think,  if  he  calls  while  your  eyes 
are  so  red — you  had  better  not  see  him." 

"  Sir  James  Glairville  has  been  here, 
madam,"  replied  Alexina. 

"  And  I  was  never  informed  of  it !"  said 
ISIrs.  Duncan :  "  well,  how  prodigiously 
rude!  I  think,  Miss  Duncan,  it  would 
have  been  quite  as  prudent  if  you  had  ad- 
mitted a  tliird  person  to  your  conference. 
But  now  your  tears  are  accounted  for: 
what,  I  suppose  he  did  not  make  the  pro- 
posal of  marriage  you  expected  ?  Well, 
to  be  sure,  it  was  a  mortifying  disappoint- 
m.ent  to  your  vanity." 

All  the  pride  of  Alexiha's  nature  rose 
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against  this  insulting  speech,  and  with  -a 
spirit  never  before  shewn,  she  replied — 
"  jNIy  vanity,  madam,  did  not  meet  the 
disappointment  you  imagine:  sir  James 
Clairville  did  me  the  honour  to  offer  me 
his  hand,  which  I  liave  declined.  I  need 
not  repeat  to  you  the  insuperable  reasons 
why  I  have  thought  proper  to  reject  him." 

"  Reject  his  proposals !"  repeated  Mrs. 
Duncan.  "  You  certainly  have  not  been 
so  mad  as  to  reject  such  an  offer  ?  Insu- 
perable reasons! — I  know  of  none  that 
could  authorize  such  folly." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  be  obliged  to  remind 
you,  madam,  of  my  father's  solemn  in- 
junction," said  Alexina :  *'  you  must  re- 
member  ^" 

"  Oh,  pray  spare  yourself  the  trouble  of 
repeating  such  nonsense,"  interrupted  Mrs. 
Duncan :  "  this  was  one  of  Mr.  Duncan's 
idle  whims ;  and.  Heaven  rest  him !  with 
all  his  genius  and  his  fine  sense,  he  acted 
in  many  instances  like  a  fool.  And  so  you 
have  actually  refused  to  marry  sir  James 
Clairville?" 

"  I  have,  madam,"  returned  Alexina: 
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"  and  the  approbation  of  my  conscience 
justifies  the  propriety  of  my  refusal." 

"  People  seldom  consult  conscience," 
said  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  where  their  interest 
is  concerned.  I  declare  you  deserve  to  be 
confined  for  a  lunatic :  to  refuse  a  man  of 
title  and  fortune,  because  you  do  not  know 
your  parents,  is  an  instance  of  folly  not  to 
be  matched." 

The  earl  and  countess  of  Thornberry  be- 
ing announced,  lowered  the  high  tones  of 
Mrs.  Duncan  to  a  minor  key ;  and  w^ith  a 
thousand  frivolous  apologies  for  her  disha- 
bille, she  received  her  visitors.  The  ap- 
pearance of  lady  Thornberry  confirmed 
what  her  lord  had  said  of  her  delicate 
health;  she  looked  pale  and  thin,  and 
seemed  to  be  low  spirited.  Though  polite 
to  ]\Irs.  Duncan,  it  w^as  evident  that  lady 
'J'horn berry's  visit  was  to  Alexina,  whom 
she  pressingly  invited  to  spend  the  day 
v>ith  her. 

Glad  to  escape  the  reproaches  and  ill- 
temper  of  JVIrs.  Duncan,  Alexina  would 
have  yielded  to  the  request  of  lady  Thorn- 
berry, and  accompanied  her  home  in  her 
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carriage,  had  not  Mrs.  Duncan,  vexed  at 
not  being  included  in  the  invitation,  ex- 
pressed her  sorrow  that  she  could  not  pos- 
sibly spare  Alexina,  for  whom  she  had 
made  an  engagement  for  that  day. 

Miss  Duncan  looked  astonished,  as,  till 
that  moment,  she  had  heard  of  no  engage- 
ment. Mrs.  Duncan  said,  that  some  friends 
were  to  dine  with  her,  and  tliat  she  had 
promised  herself  and  Miss  Duncan  would 
accompany  ihem  in  the  evening  to  a  ball 
at  the  lower  rooms.  In  the  time  of  ISIr. 
Duncan,  no  engagements  were  formed  for 
Alexina,  without  her  own  approbation  be- 
ing first  consulted,  and  she  now  felt  tl$e 
slavery  of  a  dependant. 

Lady  Thornberry  spoke  of  Northum- 
berland, and  while  the  eyes  of  Alexina 
filled  with  tears,  Mrs.  Duncan  blessed  her 
stars,  that  she  had  left  Hexham,  which  she 
protested  v/as  the  most  detestable  place 
wnder  the  canopy  of  heaven. 

Lady  Thornberry  expressed  surprise, 
and  lord  Thornberry  said  he  had  always 
believed  Mrs.  Duncan  so  much  attached 
to  Hexham,  as  to  live  there  from  choice^ 


SKCRETS  l^  EVT:tlV  MANSION.        ^*fi 

"  It  was  jMr.  Duncan's  choice,"  replied 
^Irs.  Duncan.  "  Poor  dear  man!  he  was  in*. 
deed  much  attached  to  the  place;  but  for 
my  part,  I  always  wondered  what  charm 
he  found  to  peneuade  him  to  pass  so  many 
years  there.  Me  live  there  from  choice ! 
On  the  contrary.  I  give  you  my  word,  my 
lord,  I  absolutely  hated  Hexliam,  and  fre- 
quently  urged  Mr.  Duncan  to  cjuit  it." 

Lady  Thomberry  spoke  of  the  Deveron 
family  with  a  respect  tliat  charmed  Alex- 
ins. Her  ladyship  inquired  whether  any 
time  was  appointed  for  their  return  to 
England  ? 

To  this  question  Alexina  could  give  no 
reply ;  the  countess  had  spoken  in  her  let- 
ters with  such  delight  of  Italy,  that  it  was 
probable  they  vrould  remain  abroad  till 
ome  alteration  took  place  in  the  health  of 
Uie  earl. 

Lady  Thornberry  informed  Ale?-:ina  that 
Mrs.  Euston  had  left  lady  Honoria  Eger- 
ton  in  disgi*ac^,  and  that  the  countess  of 
Kastbrook  was  ordered  to  Lisbon  for  her 
health. 

••  I  behave ^lady  Honoria  will  not  break 
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her  heart,"  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  if  lier  mo- 
ther should  die ;  for  then  she  will  be  at  li- 
berty to  marry  young  Winterthorn." 

"  My  friend  Horace  is  now  a  major,"  re- 
joined lord  Thornberry — "  his  bravery  has 
obtained  him  promotion ;  and  when  he  re- 
turns to  England,  lady  Honoria  Egerton 
will  certainly  marry  him,  whether  the 
countess,  her  mother,  lives  or  dies." 

"  Oh  dear !  I  had  nearly  forgot  to  ask 
after  my  old  friends,  Mrs.  Norland  and 
Miss  Frasier,"  said  Mrs.  Duncan :  "  pray, 
my  lord,  what  sort  of  figures  do  they  make 
in  London?" 

I^ord  Thornberry  was  no  stranger  to  tlie 
envious  disjxisition  that  prompted  this 
question,  and  he  determined  to  torment 
her,  though  he  knew  very  little  of  the  style 
or  manner  in  which  the  persons  lived  whom 
she  named. — "  Mrs.  Norland  is  greatly  ad- 
mired, madam,  I  assure  you,"  said  he;. 
"  she  has  been  introduced  at  court,  and  is 
a  prodigious  favourite  with  all  the  royal 
family." 

"  You  really  astonish  m^e  !"^  exchiimed 
Mrs.  Duncan ;   "  Sophia  Beverley  intro- 
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diiced  at  court,  and  a  prodigious  favourite 
with  the  royal  family !  Well,  to  be  sure, 
"vvonders  will  never  cease." 

"  And  your  friend,  Miss  Frasier,"  con- 
tinued lord  Thornberry,  "  in  spite  of  all 
her  determinations  in  favour  of  celibacy, 
is  about  to  change  her  name." 

"  Impossible !"  returned  ^Irs.  Duncan ; 
"  who  on  earth  would  marry  tliat  formal 
censorious  old  frump?" 

"  Bless  me  !  Mrs.  Duncan,"  said  lady 
Thornberry,  "  I  always  thought  JMiss  Fra- 
sier  a  very  good  sort  of  w^oman,  and  every 
body  at  Hexham  believed  she  was  your 
particular  friend." 

Mrs.  Duncan  coloured  at  this  reproof.— 
"  Oh  yes,"  said  she,  "  a  very  good  sort  of 
woman  certainly;  and  because  I  am  her 
friend,  I  consider  her  marrying  at  so  ad- 
vanced a  period  of  life  very  absurd  and  ri- 
diculous." 

"  The  duke  of  Duberton  does  not  think 
so,"  resumed  lord  Thornberry ;  "  for  he 
has  made  her  proposals,  and  report  says 
she  has  accepted  them,  and  will  very 
shortly  be  a  duchess." 
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"  Miss  Frasier  a  duchess !"  screamed 
Mrs.  Duncan,  and  in  her  agitation  she 
threw  down  a  rich  porcelain  odour  vase, 
which  in  its  fall  was  smashed  to  pieces. 
This  accident  increased  Mrs.  Duncan's  ill- 
humour,  and  she  again  exclaimed — "  Miss 
Frasier,  that  wrinkled  snuffy  old  thing, 
a  duchess !  This  is  too  much  for  mortal 
patience  to  endure !" 

Lord  Thornberry  indulged  in  an  immo- 
derate laugh,  which  to  prevent  joining  in, 
lady  Thornberry  assisted  Alexina  to  pick 
up  the  pieces  of  the  demolished  vase^  which 
lay  scattered  on  the  Turkey  carpet. 

"  There  goes  ten  guineas  at  least,  and 
all  through  Miss  Frasier !"  said  Mrs.  Dun- 
can, pointing  ta  the  broken  fragments  of 
the  vase :  '^  well,  to  be  sure,  I  am  a  most 
unfortunate  creature  —  always  meeting 
some  loss  or  other;  nothing  in  the  shape 
of  good  fortune  ever  calls  at  my  door — 
I  have  no  luck  in  life,  while  a  shrivelled 
ugly  old  maid  can  arrive,  without  trouble, 
at  the  honour  of  being  a  duchess.  I  de^ 
clare  such  things  are  enough  to-  make  oae 
go  mad." 
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"  My  dear  madam,  take  patience,"  re- 
plied lord  Thornbeny — "  you  cannot  tell 
what  good  fortune  may  be  in  reserve  for 
you;  though  Miss  Frasier  should  be  a 
duchess,  no  one  knows  but  you  may  be  a 
princess." 

"  A  princess!"  repeated  Mrs. Duncan — 
"  No,  I  am  not  so  silly  as  to  encourage  such 
extravagant  expectations :  your  lordship 
might  have  spared  that  sarcasm  upon  my 
vanity." 

"  You  wrong  me,  I  assure  you,"  replied 
lord  Thornberry,  "  if  you  suppose  I  meant 
any  thing  like  sarcasm.  His  serene  high- 
ness prince  Slock enconinghau sen  is  daily 
expected  at  Bath,  and  who  knows  what 
effect  your  charms  may  have  on  his  heart?" 

"  No,"  rephed  o^Irs.  Duncan,  shaking 
her  head,  "  no  such  good  fortune  will  at- 
tend me,  I  am  certain ;  I  know  my  fate- 
there  are  neither  dukes  nor  princes  for  me ; 
I  shall  be  plain  Mrs.  all  my  life." 

Lady  Thornberry  saw  that  Alexin  a  did 
not  approve  the  jesting  of  her  gay  lord, 
w^ho,  never  liking  Mrs.  Duncan,  took  great 
pleasure  in  fabricating  and  inventing  sto* 
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ries  to  teaze  her,  knowing  how  easy  it  was 
to  excite  her  envy  and  jealousy,  hy  the 
bare  mention  of  an  instance  of  good  fortune 
occurring  to  any  person  of  her  acquaint- 
ance. Perceiving  that  Mrs.  Duncan's  tem- 
per was  a  aood  deal  ruffled,  her  ladyship 
good-naturedly  proposed  taking  her  for 
an  airing  on  the  Downs.  The  idea  of 
being  seen  in  a  carriage  with  a  coronet  on 
the  pannel  was  an  honour  not  to  be  re- 
sisted ;  and  though,  during  their  ride,  she 
frequently  recurred  to  Miss  Frasier's  good 
fortune,  and  lamented  the  breaking  of  the 
porcelain  vase,  yet  her  good-humour  being 
in  some  measure  restored,  she  consented 
to  entertain  her  company  alone,  and  per- 
mitted Alexina  to  go  home  with  lady 
Thornberry. 

During  the  part  of  the  day  in  which 
lord  Thornberry  was  absent,  Alexina  dis- 
covered that  his  lordship's  very  gay  life  oc- 
casioned his  lady  perpetual  jealousy ;  and 
the  conviction  that  he  had  married  her  for 
her  possessions,  and  not  for  love,  preyed  on 
her  health  and  spirits. 

The  mystery  of  Alexina's  birth,  her  at- 
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tachment  to  lord  EUesmere,  Mr.  Duncan's 
will,  and  Mrs.  Duncan's  flirtation  with  sir 
Dennis  Fitzpatrick,  all  were  talked  over 
with  so  much  good  sense  and  sympathy 
by  lady  Thornberry,  that  Alexina,  con- 
vinced  of  the  amiable  disposition  and  ex- 
cellence of  her  heart,  disclosed  to  her  the 
determination  she  had  made  of  quitting 
Mrs.  Duncan,  and  seeking  a  situation  as 
governess  in  some  family  of  rank. 

Lady  Thornberry  begged  her  not  to  be 
precipitate,  and  promised  to  inquire  among 
her  friends,  adding — "  I  never  make  pro- 
fessions, but  I  will  consider,  my  dear  ]VIiss 
Duncan,  what  can  be  done,  for  I  really 
feel  for  the  indelicacy  of  your  situation, 
exposed  to  all  the  company  JMrs.  Duncan 
chooses  to  invite,  and  those,  I  am  convin- 
ced, are  by  no  means  of  the  first  class." 

Lord  Thornberry  brought  home  sir 
James  Clairville  to  dinner.  The  blushes 
of  Alexina,  and  the  pensive  manner  of  sir 
James,  provoked  the  railler}^  of  his  lord- 
ship, who,  under  the  mask  of  jesting,  was 
seriously  intent  on  discovering  the  state  of 
Alexina's  feelings  towards  sir  Jamest  but 
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her  maimer,  after  the  first  moment,  he- 
trayed  no  em.otion ;  and  the  ohservant  lord 
Thornbeny  conchided  that  the  love  was 
all  on  the  gentleman's  side. 

Sir  James  having  been  rejected,  renewed 
liis  suit  no  more ;  but  his  strong  partiality 
for  Miss  Duncan  could  not  be  concealed — 
it  was  discoverable  in  his  looks,  his  words, 
and  his  attentions. 

After  dinner,  lord  Thornberry  proposed 
music. 

Alexina  had  never  sung  since  the  death 
of  her  father ;  but  at  the  entreaty  of  lady 
Thornberry,  she  suffered  herself  to  be  led 
to  the  pianoforte.  Though  her  niind  was 
out  of  tune,  her  voice  had  lost  none  of  its 
rich  and  entrancing  melody.  Sir  James 
Clairville,  who  had  never  before  heard  her 
sing,  listened  with  "  ravished  ears,"  and 
siglied  to  think  that  the  beauty  and  ac- 
complishments which  liis  heart  Vv'orshipped 
and  his  taste  admired,  were  not  only  de- 
nied to  his  possession,  but  were  likely  to 
wither  in  obscurity  and  hopeless  love. 

The  passion  of  sir  James  Clairville  did 
not  escape  lady  TlK>rnberry,  who  took  an 
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opportunity  of  pleading  his  cause  with 
Alexina.  She  spoke  with  justice  of  his 
person,  his  understanding,  and  the  good- 
ness of  his  heart ;  she  also  pointed  out  the 
advantages  of  his  alliance,  in  point  of  fa- 
mily and  fortune.  But  the  reply  of  Alex- 
ina was  a  gush  of  tears,  and  her  determi- 
nation to  abide  by  the  wish  of  her  father, 
expressed  in  his  dying  momeiits. — "  Hav- 
ing no  heart  to  give  sir  James  Clair ville," 
said  Alexina,  "  I  cannot — I  dare  not  ac- 
cept his  hand." 

Lady  Thornbeny  was  herself  too  well 
acquainted  with  the  power  of  love  to  urge 
another  on  a  subject  so  tender;  but  sen- 
sible that  she  had  been  disappointed  of 
happiness,  though  she  had  married  the  ob- 
ject of  her  affection,  she  thought  it  not 
impossible  but  Alexina  might  find  fehcity 
with  sir  James  Clairville,  though  he  was 
not  the  selected  of  her  heart. 

But  while  lady  Thornberry  was  anxious 
to  see  Miss  Duncan  placed  in  the  sjDhere 
she  thought  her  born  to  adorn,  and  re- 
moved from  the  dangers  to  v^^hich  she  was 
aware  her  beauty  would  expose  her  in  her 
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present  unprotected  state,  lord  Tbornbeny 
extracted,  from  her  rejection  of  sir  James 
Clairville,  hopes  of  the  completion  of  his 
own  libertine  designs.  The  temper  and  con- 
duct of  Mrs.  Duncan  he  contemplated  with 
pleasure,  because,  by  rendering  Alexina's 
state  of  dependence  more  bitter  and  gall- 
ing, he  flattered  himself  that  she  would  be 
brought  to  accept  his  protection.  Such 
was  the  vanity  of  lord  Thornberry :  cer- 
tain that  Alexina  had  refused  an  honour- 
able and  advantageous  offer,  he  presumed 
to  hope  she  w^ould  become  his  mistress  ra- 
ther than  the  wife  of  sir  James  Clairville ! 

Utterly  unsuspicious  of  what  was  pass- 
ing in  the  mind  of  lord  Thornberry,  Alex- 
ina passed  this  day  much  more  pleasantly 
than  any  she  had  known  since  the  melan- 
choly one  that  had  deprived  her  of  her  fa- 
ther ;  and  when  the  moment  of  separation 
arrived,  she  sighed  to  think  how  evanescent 
is  pleasure,  and  that  she  was  quitting  ele- 
gant and  rational  conversation,  for  vanity, 
pettishness,  and  folly. 

Though  not  late  when  she  returned 
home,  to  her  great  surprise  she  found  Mrs. 
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Duncan  retired  to  bed,  and  old  Colin  wait- 
ing up  for  her. — "  Is  Mrs.  Duncan  ill  ?" 
said  Alexina,  as  she  entered  the  drawing- 
room. 

**  She  is  not  very  well,  I  believe,"  re- 
plied Colin ;  "  for  we  have  had  pretty  work 
here  this  evening.  Mr.  Ferment  came  up- 
on us  quite  unawares,  and  walked  up  stairs 
without  any  ceremony,  where  he  found 
the  Irish  baronet,  as  he  calls  himself,  sit- 
ting beside  I\lrs.  Duncan  on  the  sofa." 

"  iNIr.  Ferment  arrived  !"  said  Alexina, 
ttirning  pale  :  "  what  can  possibly  have 
brought  him  to  Bath  ?" 

"  To  marry  Mrs.  Duncan,  my  dear 
young  lady,  to  be  sure,"  resumed  Cohn ; 
"  that  was  all  a  settled  affair  before  we  lefl 
Hexham." 

"  Unhappy  woman !  what  suffering  is 
she  preparing  for  herself!"  said  Alexina. 
"  But  I  thought  you  observed,  my  good 
Colin,  that  Mr.  Ferment  came  unexpect- 
edly?" 

**  Yes,"  replied  Colin  ;  "  for  my  mistress 
seemed  frightened  out  of  her  wits  when 

VOL.  IV.  r 
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she  saw  him,  and  very  high  words  took 
place  between  sir  Dennis  and  him ;  and 
]Mr.  Ferment  ordered  sir  Dennis  to  quit 
the  house." 

"  And  how  did  Mrs.  Duncan  bear  his 
taking  such  a  liberty  iii  her  apartments?" 
asked  Alexina. 

"  Why,  she  cried,  and  raved,  and  seem- 
ed like  a  person  mad,"  replied  Colin ;  "  but 
after  sir  Dennis  was  gone,  I  was  deter- 
mined to  find  out  what  authority  Mr. 
Ferment  acted  by,  so  I  crept  into  the  little 
closet,  and  listened  to  their  conversation. 
— I  see  by  your  looks,  my  dear  lady,  you 
do  not  approve  my  conduct ;  but  1  did  it 
not  altogether  from  curiosity,  but  a  wish 
to  serve  you." 

"  I  thank  your  intention,  my  worthy 
friend,"  said  Alexina ;  "  but  do  not  let 
vour  regard  for  me  lead  you  into  actions 
which  your  own  honest  principles  must 
condemn." 

"  I  am  not  sorry  I  listened,"  resumed 
Colin,  "  because  I  am  certiiin  I  heard  what 
has  confirmed  my  behcf  that  they  are  a 
couple  of  serpents,  and  that  betAveen  them 
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diey  forged  the  will  that  has  deprived  yoa 
of  your  fortune." 

Alexina  sighed  heavily. — "  Your  being 
certain,  my  good  Colin,"  said  she,  "  will 
avail  me  nothing.  They  have  the  power 
in  their  own  hands,  and  I  must  resign 
myself  to  my  destiny." 

"  I  heard  Mrs.  Duncan  tell  the  lawyer, 
that  he  had  made  her  commit  sins,"  said 
Colin,  "  that  never  would  have  entered 
her  head  but  for  him,  and  that  she  hated 
the  very  sight  of  him ;  and  that  she 
would  consent  to  divide  all  the  property 
wdth  him,  if  he  would  never  come  near 
her  again  ;  for  she  loved  sir  Dennis  Fitz- 
patrick  dearly,  and  he  was  ready  to  marry 
her  immediately." 

"  And  what  reply  did  Mr.  Ferment 
make  to  this  ?"  asked  Alexina. 

"  He  cursed  and  swore  dreadfully,"  re- 
plied Colin,  *'  and  told  her  he  would  keep 
her  to  her  engagement — not  that  he  cared 
a  farthing  for  her  person,  but  for  his  own 
security  he  would  marry  her;  and  if  slie 
offered  the  least  objection,  he  would  hang 
her." 

r  2 
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"  Dreadful!"  exclaimed  Alexina. 

"  iNlrs.  Duncan,"  resumed  Colin,  "  said 
something  about  preserving  the  original 
will ;  but  I  could  not  make  out  clearly 
"what  it  vvas^  for  they  talked  togetlier,  and 
so  fast,  that  it  was  impossible  to  compix?- 
hend.  Mrs.  Duncan,  however,  wept  bit- 
terly, and  wifihed  she  had  never  seen  his 
face,  and  tl.at  she  could  restore  you  your 
fbrtime. — Mr.  Ferment  said  it  was  too  late 
to  wish  that,  and  since  he  had  found  her 
out,  he  would  never  lose  siglit  of  her  again 
till  he  had  made  her  secure. — Mrs.  Dun- 
can replied,  if  he  would  give  her  up  fif- 
teen thousand  pounds,  she  v/ould  resign 
all  the  rest  of  her  property  to  him,  for  she 
knew  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick  would  break 
his  heart  about  her." 

"  Is  it  possible  she  could  be  so  vain,  wSo 
silly?"  returned  Alexina;  "I  am  every 
moment  more  astonished  at  her  folly." 

**  ]Mr.  Ferment  told  her  that  sir  l>ennis 
would  not  be  such  a  fool  as  to  marry  an  old 
woman,  without  being  handsomely  paid 
for  it,  and  that  fifteen  thousand  pounds 
would  not  be  a  sufficient  bribe. — *  But  to 
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put  an  end  to  this  contention  at  once,'  said 
the  lawyer,  *  I  have  a  license  in  my  poc- 
ket; and  if  yoit  do  not  go  to  church  with 
me  to-morrow  morning,  take  the  conse* 
quenccs :  you  have  the  choice  before  you 
— inatrimony  or  hanging.'  Mrs,  Duncan 
sobbed  violently.  Mr.  Ferment  called  up 
our  landlady.  Mrs.  Twining,  wlia  it  seems 
is  his  sister,  and  between  them  it  was  set- 
tled that  the  marriage  is  to  take  place  to*- 
morrow  morning." 

"  Poof  woman !"  said  Alexina,  "  I  pity 
her;* 

**  And  I,"  resumed  Colin,  "  I  have  re^ 
ceived  my  discharge." 

^You,  my  good,  ray  worthy  Colin!" 
said  Alexina ;  "  you  discharged  !  you  who 
have  lived  with  JMrs.  Duncan  all  the  years 
of  my  memor)^ !  what  fault  have  you  com- 
mitted? If  I  lose  you,  J  am  deprived  of 
my  only  friend — do  not  tell  me  you  are 
discharged." 

**•  Mr.  Ferment,  not  an  hour  ago,"  re- 
turned Colin,  "  paid  me  what  vv^ages  wer« 
coming  to  me,  and  said  Mrs.  Duncan  had 
no  further  occasion  for  my  services," 
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Alexin  a  burst  into  tears. 

"  Do  not  weep,  my  sweet  young  misr 
tress,"  said  Colin ;  "  I  have  saved  suffi- 
cient for  the  support  of  my  old  age,  and 
with  my  son  I  have  no  doubt  but  I  shall 
find  a  comfortable  home ;  but  on  your  ac- 
count, I  should  have  left  Mrs.  Duncan  on 
the  death  of  my  honoured  master,  and  if 
hereafter  it  is  likely  that  I  can  serve  you^ 
by  day  or  night,  you  will  always  find  me 
ready.  No  one  knows,"  added  the  old 
man,  "  what  may  happen.  I  have  writ- 
ten rny  addiess ;  and  if  you  should  here- 
after in  any  way  want  my  services,  you 
will  only  have  to  inform  me." 

Alexina  held  out  her  hand  for  the  card, 
but  her  tears  prevented  her  expressing  the 
grief  she  felt  at  parting  wdth  this  faithful 
servant. 

"  I  shall  be  on  my  way  for  London," 
said  Colin,  "long  before  any  of  the  family 
are  stirring.  Farewell,  my  dear  young 
lady — may  Heaven  bless  and  preserve 
you !" 

Alexina  threv/  herself  into  his  arms. — 
•*  Farewell,"  said  she,  **  my  dear,  my  respect- 
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ed  friend !  Alas !  in  parting  from  you  I  feel 
again  the  separation  from  my  father,  fcr 
by  you  alone  is  his  memory  respected  ; 
and  when  you  are  gone,  I  feel  I  shall  iiave 
lost  my  last  and  only  friend  !"' 


CHxlPTEU  II. 


*'  In  tbe  matiifnoniiil  state  there  is  no  ir.ediiim — it  must  be 
either  extremely  happy  or  extremely  miserable ;  and  the 
female  who  has  been  fortunate  in  her  first  choice,  ought 
to  fear  to  venture  on  a  second  marriage,  remembering 
that  two  good  husbands  are  prizes  sefdom  dVa-sv  ar  in  t'iie 
lottery  of  life.'* 

''  Well,  I  will  bear  my  hard  fortune  patiently; 
The  sweet  hope  of  brighter  days  shall  cheer  me." 

Mr.  Ferments  offer  of  love  liaving  been 
so  scornfully  and  peremptorily  rejected  by 
Miss  Duncan,  had  offended  his  pride,  and 
roused  all  the  base  and  malignant  passions 
with  which  his  nature  abounded.  Foam- 
ing with  resentment,  he  sw^ore  never  to^ 
forgive  or  forget  the  slight  she  had  put 
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upon  his  person  and  merits,  but  to  wateb, 
like  a  lynx,  for  an  opportunity  of  revenge, 
even  for  fifty  years  to  come,  should  they 
both  live  so  long  a  term. 

While  love  and  vengeance  were  rank- 
ling in  his  heart,  he  recollected  tlie  codicil 
lie 'had  been  instructed  to  add  to  Mr.  Dim- 
cans  will.  All  at  once  a  satanic  smile 
brightened  his  lov»'ering  countenance ;  he 
grasped  the  opportunity  he  wished,  and 
instantly  resolved  to  make  the  will  tlie  in- 
strument of  his  revenge  on  Miss  Duncan. 
She  had  insolently  refused  the  honour  of 
being  his  wife,  and  he  determined  to  try 
whether  he  could  not  deprive  her  of  the 
fortune  which  had  been  one  of  the  motives 
that  prompted  him  to  solicit  her  favour, 
and  by  rendering  her  portionless,  pimish 
the  audacity  and  pride  that  had  dared  to 
refuse  his  offered  hand,  and,  most  likely, 
prevent  her  marrying  at  all. 

Nor  was  this  the  whole  of  the  vengeance 
his  black  heart  meditated  ;  he  determined 
to  possess,  if  possible,  Mr.  Duncan's  pro- 
perty himself,  and  reduce  Alexina  to  a  de- 
pendence on  his  bounty,  than  which  he 
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supposed  no  situation  could  be  more  gall- 
ing to  her,  who  expected  to  inherit  a  large 
share  of  her  father's  fortune.  To  effect 
this,  he  projected  another  will,. in  the  which 
he  entirely  excluded  Alexina  from  any 
share  of  the  surgeon's  wealtli,.  and  left  the 
entire  of  his  fortune,  amounting  to  near 
fifty  thousand  pounds,  to  his  wife,  whose 
vain  silly  mindy  he  w^as  well  assured,,  he 
could  persuade  to  believe  that  he  w^as  en- 
tirely actuated  in  the  affair  by  aa  extreme 
and  unconquerable  passion^  for  her. 

Xot  choosing  to  trust  so  important  am 
a^air  to  liis  clerks,  he  set  to  work  himself, 
and  having  iiibricated  a  will  to  his  own  sa- 
tistactioUy  ke  added  the  codicil,  according 
to  his  instructions,,  to  the  original  one; 
and,  impatient  to  impart  his  design  to  Mrs.- 
Duncan,-  hastened  to  the  house,  and  re- 
quested an  audience  of  her,  whom,,  under 
the  pretence  of  serving,  he  intended  to 
i^ake  subservient  to  kis  vile  yevenge  and. 
cupidity. 

The  lawyer  found  Mrs.  Duncan  full  oi) 
grief  and  lamentation ;  but  he  had  disccrn- 

r  a 
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merit  enough  to  perceive  that  in  the  midst 
of  her  vraihng  and  distress,  apprehension 
of  the  death  of  her  husband  made  only 
a  part  of  her  excessive  sorrow ;  he  pre- 
seintly  discovered,  that  the  very  large  por-» 
tion  of  the  surgeon's  fortune  allotted  to 
Alexina  w^as  a  dagger  in  the  heart  of  his 
wife,  who,  in  this  prodigious  generosity 
and  liberality  to  a  stranger,  not  only  con- 
ceived herself  robbed,  but  believed,  that  in 
spite  of  Mr.  Duncan's  protestations  of  pu- 
rity of  intention,  he  loved  Alexina  beyond 
the  cliaste  limits  of  parental  affection. 

That  Mrs.  Duncan  was  vahi  and  ex- 
tremely silly,  had  appeared  in  ten  thousand 
instances,  and  her  present  resentful  and 
querulous  mood  was,  in  Mr.  Ferment's  opi- 
nion, particularly  favourable  to  his  designs, 
and  he  commenced  his  operations  by  art- 
fully throwing  out  hints,  that  her  personal 
charms,  independent  of  fortune,  would  in- 
sure her  abundance  of  suitors,  if  hereafter 
she  should  feel  disposed  to  enter  into  a  se- 
cond marriage. 

Finding  this  flattering  suggestion  well 
received,  and  even  listened  to  with  plea- 
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sure,  he  ventured  to  speak  boldly  of  his 
own  great  respect  and  admiration.  This 
dose  also  was  taken  without  exciting  any 
symptoms  of  displeasure  or  disgust,  till  at 
l^st  he  completely  persuaded  the  weak 
woman  to  believe^  that  even  during  the 
lifetime  of  Mrs.  Ferment  he  had  endured 
for  her  all  the  torments  of  a  hopeless  pas* 
sion,  and  that  his  cultivating  so  assiduous- 
ly the  acquaintance  of  Mr.  Duncan  was 
entirely  on  her  account,  and  solely  for  the 
purpose  of  feasting  his  enamoured  eyes  on 
her  beauty,  and  jxcssing  his  liours  near  her 
who  had  subjugated  his  heart. 

'Mrs.  Duncan  smiled  through  her  tears. 
She  protested  that  she  had  never  once  sus- 
pected his  being  in  love  with  her,  but  had 
always  placed  his  visits  to  Alexina's  ac- 
count. 

The  lawyer  replied,  that  when  she  w^as 
present,  no  man  of  taste  could  bestow  a 
thought  or  look  on  Miss  Duncan. — at  least 
it  was  his  misfortune  to  have  no  eyes,  or 
ears,  or  wishes,,  but  for  her. 

Mi's.  Duncan  confessed  that  such  pure 
and  constant  love  w^as  much,  to  be  pitied,  - 
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This  was  for  the  present  a  sufficient 
condescension  for  the  wily  lawyer.  He 
kissed  her  hand,  apologized  for  the  free- 
dom, and  began  to  speak  of  the  great  injus- 
tice Mr.  Duncan  was  about  to  commit,  in 
leaving  so  very  large  a  portion  of  his  fortune 
to  Alexina — a  young  person  who  had  no 
natural  claims,  either  on  his  affection  or  hi* 
property,  being,  as  he  understood,  a  stranger 
that  had  been  forced  upon  his  protection, 
and  whom,  no  doubt,  he  had  educated  and 
supported  for  sheer  charity,  thougli  in  or- 
der to  preserve  an  appearance  of  justice  in 
the  distribution  of  his  fortune,  he  pretend- 
ed to  say  he  had.  received  ten  thousand 
pounds  with  her — "  Though,  for  my  part, 
niy  adorable  Mrs.  Duncan,  I  never  be- 
lieved a  single  syllable  of  the  story,"  said 
the  lawyer;  "  it  has  really  too  much  the 
air  of  a  romance  to  be  credited  by  any  ra- 
tional person." 

''  What  you  say,  Mr*  Ferment,  is  certainly 
very  just,"  replied  Mrs.  Duncan,  sighing ; 
*'the  story  does  indeed  sound  very  romantic 
and  improbable;  but  you  perceive,  after 
having  been  plagued  and  tormented  with 
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this  girl  for  so  many  years,  the  romance  is 
to  conclude  with  my  being  robbed  of  up- 
wards of  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  mo- 
ney and  property,  to  enrich  a  stranger, 
who  belongs  to  I  know  not  who,  and  came 
from  I  know  not  where.  Well,  well — every 
body  will  allow  it  is  a  monstrous  hardship ; 
but,  Heaven  help  me  1  I  am  compelled  to 
submit  to  it,  for  where  is  the  remedy  ?" 

This  was  tlie  very  point  to  which  the 
lawyer  had  been  cunningly  leading  her. 
For  a"  few  seconds  he  appeared  to  medi- 
tate, and  tlien  answered — *•  Mj  dear  ma- 
dam, there  is  certainly  a  remedy,  if  you 
arc  desirous  of  obtaining  it." 

"  No  doubt  I  am,"  returned  Mrs.  Dun- 
can ;  '*  I  s\ippose  you  mean  it  is  possible 
to  set  the  will  aside  ?  But  I  dread  the  idea 
of  a  long  expensive  hnvsuit;  and  how  can 
I  obtiiin  justice  without  this  tedious  pro- 
cess?" 

"  It  m.ay  be  effected  speedily,"  said  the 
lawyer;  "  and  without  any  person  except 
ourselves  being  admitted  to  a  participation 
©f  the  secret.  Reflecting  on  the  great  in- 
jury your  interest  v/as  likely  to  sustain  by 
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Mr.  Duncan's  weak  and  misplaced  libera^- 
lity,  I  have,"  continued  he,  "  prepared  a 
will  entirely  in  your  favour,  to  the  utter 
exclusion  of  this  offensive  young  woman.; 
and  I  have  no  doubt  but  I  shall  be  dex- 
ti-ous  enough  to  exchange  it  for  the  one 
drawn  up  last  summer  by  Mr.  Sealand,. 
which  not  only  gives  fifteen  thousand 
pounds  to  Miss  Duncan,  but  the  library 
also,  with  all  its  valuable  effects,  worth,  at  a 
moderate  cakulation,  five  thousand  pounds 
more." 

Mrs.  Duncan's  face,  alterna-tely  red  and 
pale,  betrayed  to  the  lawyer  the  workings^ 
of  her  mind.  She  expressed  her  gratitude 
for  his  kindness  and  good  wishes  in  very 
warm  terms,  but  feared  it  would  be  hope- 
less to  expect  to  effect  an  exchange  of  the 
wills,  for  Mr.  Duncan,  particular  in  alt 
things,  would  doubtless  be  very  circum- 
spect in  signing,  sealing,  and  placing  so 
important  a  document  in  safety. 

"  Trust  to  my  management,  and  rest 
certain  of  success,"  said  the  lawyer.  "  And 
now,  my  dear  madam,,  having  declared  to 
ypu  the  passion    that  consumes    me,  of 
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which  I  trust  1  shall  be  allowed  to  speak 
more  fully  hereafter " 

JSIrs.  Duncan  sighed. 

"  And  perceiving,"  resumed  the  law}'er^ 
"  that  you  are  sensible  of  the  true  affection 
that  I  bear  you,  and  the  hazard  I  am  will- 
ing to  run  to  secure  you  the  micontrolled 
possession  of  the  whole  of  your  husband's 
property,  I  must  take  my  leave,  that  I 
may  be  in  readiness,  and  prepared  to  ren- 
der you  this  important  service — a  service 
which  no  man,  except  he  loved  you  as  I 
do,  would  undertake." 

Mrs.  Duncan,  when  left  alone,  saw  the 
enormity  of  the  crime  to  which  she  had 
consented.  She  trembled  too  at  the  ap- 
prehension of  being  detected  ;  but  she  had 
now  placed  herself  too  much  in  the  law- 
yer's power  to  be  able  to  recede ;  and  lier 
rooted  dishke  of  Alexina,  joined  to  a  self- 
ish disposition,  persuaded  her  to  believe 
that  slie  was  incurring  no  guilt,  but  mere- 
ly securing  her  own  lawful  property  from 
being  wantonly  bestowed  on  a  stranger. 

It  has  been  already  stated,  that  Mr. 
Duncan,  in  his  expiring  moments,  signed 
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a  will,  which  he  died  firmly  persuade j 
had  secured  to  the  child  of  his  adoption  a 
handsome  fortune,  and  which  the  sorrow- 
ing Alexina  also  believed  had  placed  her 
independent  of  ]\Irs.  Duncan 

When  the  will  \^':as  deposited  under  seal 
in  the  japan  cabinet,  Mrs.  Duncan  con- 
ceived herself  perfectly  safe.  She  believed 
that  she  had  nothing  more  to  dread,  for 
Mr.  Duncan,  she  knew,  liad  no  relations 
to  contend  with  her,  and  she  had  now  no 
aj^rehension  of  Alexina  possessing  any 
part  of  the  wealth  she  conceived  her  own 
proper  right,  and  which  she  had  lately  be- 
held passing  from  her  with  envious  grudg- 
ing. But  Mi's.  Duncan  had  yet  a  trial  ta 
go  through,  on  which  her  thoughts  had 
never  once  glanced;  for  when  JMr.  Duncan 
breathed  his  last  sigh,  slie  consoled  her 
grief  with  reflecting  on  the  fortune  which; 
she  should  now  have  the  uncontrolled  dis- 
posal of;  but  in  tl>e  midst  of  these  pleas- 
ing  reflections,  !Mr.  Ferment,  nnthought 
of  and  unexpected,,  requested  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  her  presence. 

3Irs.  Duncan  had  shed  a  few  natural 
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tears  on  the  death  of  liev  husband.  These 
she  had  quickly  wiped  away,  to  consider 
the  mode  of  making  her  weeds  ornamen- 
tal to  h.er  person ;  but  the  communication 
made  by  the  lawyer  set  her  tears  flowing 
in  torrents,  Mr.  Ferment  informed  her, 
that,  unable  to  make  an  exchange  of  the 
wills,  the  one  placed  under  her  seal  in  the 
japan  cabinet  was  the  origuial,  drawn  up 
by  Mr.  Sealand. 

All  the  gay  prospects  in  whicli  the  ima- 
gination of  iMrs.  Duncan  had  been  rioting 
w^re  lost  in  her  tears,  and  in  no  very 
gentle  tones  she  upbraided  the  lawyer 
with  having  disappointed  her  expectations 
— with  deceiving  and  deluding  her  with 
false  hopes. 

"  If  such,  madam,  had  been  my  actual 
hitention,"  said  the  lawyer,  calmly,  "  there 
would  have  been  no  occasion  for  troubling 
-^'ou  v/ith  my  present  visit" 

"  Why,  what  now  can  be  done  in  the 
business?"  asked  Mrs.  Duncan,  pettishly. 
"  The  original  will,  you  say,  is  under  seal 
in  the  japan  cabinet ;  and  you  very  well 
know  it  was  signed  by  the  servants,  with 
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whom  Miss  Duncan  has  artfully  made 
herself  such  a  favourite,  that  it  would  be 
dangerous  to  tamper  with  them,  who 
would  never  be  prevailed  upon." 

"  I  have  no  intention  to  try  the  ser- 
vants," said  the  lawyer,  "  or  to  entrust 
them  with  the  secret." 

"  No  1"  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  in  a  tone  of 
wonder. 

"  No,"  repeated  the  lawyer,  drawing  a 
folded  parchment  from  his  pocket.  **  This, 
madam,  is  the  will  signed  by  the  servants ; 
but  the  inquisitive  eyes  of  that  old  Scotch 
fellow,  Colin,  were  so  fixed  upon  me,  that 
after  having  folded  the  one  from  which  I 
had  read  the  codicil,  I  could  by  no  means 
contrive  to  exchange  it  for  this." 

"  And  what  now  can  be  done  ?"  asked 
Mrs.  Duncan,  sobbing;  "  must  I  lose 
twenty  thousand  pounds?  Oh  dear!  oh 
dear !  Alexander  Duncan  was  a  barbarous 
man  to  rob  his  own  lawful  wife  for  the 
sake  of  a  stranger !" 

"  Dry  your  tears,  I  beseech  you,  ma- 
dam,*' said  the  lawyer ;  "  something  may 
yet  be  done,  if  you  will  only  be  patientJ' 
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"  Patient !"  repeated  Mrs.  Duncan ;  "  wh>% 
this  disappointment  would  be  too  much 
for  the  patience  of  a  saint.  When  the 
will  comes  to  be  read  after  the  funeral,  how 
is  it  possible  for  you  to  contrive  to  change 
it?" 

"  It  must  not  be  trusted  to  any  such 
hazard,"  replied  Mr.  Ferment ;  "  the  ex- 
change must  be  made  this  very  night." 

Mrs.  Duncan  started,  and  turned  pale. 
— "  This  night!"  repeated  she;  "  this 
night!  Why,  mercy  upon  us!  the  japan 
cabinet  stands  in  the  very  chamber  with 
the  corpse." 

"  Well,"  returned  the  lawyer,  "  what 
does  that  signify?  Surely,  madam,  you 
will  not  hesitate  to  go  thither  immediately, 
and  make  your  own  possession  secure." 

"  Me  go  to  the  chamber  v/here  tho 
corpse  of  my  husband  is  laid  out !"  said 
Mrs.  Duncan,  shuddering—"  No,  that  is 
quite  impossible ;  I  must  lose  all — I  can 
never  venture." 

But  Mr.  Ferment  w^as  determined  she 
should  venture;  and  he  exclaimed  in  a 
theatrical  tone— 


116      SECHETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION* 

"  The  slcpping  suid  the  de;id  are  hut  ns  pictures — ' 
It  is  the  eye  of  childhood  that  doth  fear 
A  painted  de\il.' 

Surely,  lYiadain,"  said  lie,  "  you  will  not 
suffer  fear  to  deprive  you  of  such  a  noble 
fortune?" 

JMrs.  Duncan  wept,  wrung  her  hands, 
and  exclaimed — "  I  can  never  venture — I 
am  a  most  unfortunate  woman !" 

Mr.  Ferment  seated  himself  by  her  side, 
and  by  ridicule  and  persuasion  succeeded 
in  diminishing  her  fears.  He  then,  by  ad- 
ministering a  large  dose  of  flattery,  brought 
her  to  confess,  that  a  state  of  widowhood 
would  be  far  from  pleasant  to  her,  who 
knew  too  little  of  worldly  affairs  to  attempt 
the  management  of  her  own  fortune. — 
"  Though  now,  to  be  sure,"  said  she,  "  as 
Miss  Duncan  must  come  in  for  so  large  a 
share  of  the  property,  the  trouble  will  be 
infinitely  less." 

The  lawyer,  who  did  not  suffer  a  single 
word  to  escape  him  that  he  could  twist 
to  his  own  advantage,  in  a  jesting  way 
proposed  that  she  should  give  him,  her 
faithful  adorer  and  friend,  a  written  ])Y&- 
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mise  to  many  him  within  the  next  ensuing 
twelve  months ;  and  that  he  w^ould  then 
go  himself  and  exchange  the  wills,  and 
make  all  secure. 

^Irs.  Duncan  hesitated,  surveyed  the 
tall  heavy  figure  of  the  lawyer,  and  then 
looked  over  the  will  made  in  her  favour, 
which  he  artfully  spread  before  her.  Self- 
ish, mean,  and  mercenary,  she  could  not 
bear  to  relinquish  what  appeared  so  easy 
of  attainment.  i\gain  she  measured  the 
person  of  Mr.  Ferment  from  head  to 
foot — he  was  not  very  handsome,  to  be 
sure,  but  she  thought  him  a  tolerable  fi- 
gure ;  and  being  by  profession  a  lawyer, 
he  had  many  advantages  on  his  side. 

Perceiving  that  the  balance  of  her 
thoughts  was  in  his  favour,  he  pressed  her 
hand,  and  redoubled  his  flatteries ;  till  at  last 
she  suffered  him  to  place  a  pen  in  her  fin- 
gers, and  dictate  a  promise  of  marriage,  that 
not  only  placed  her  person,  but  the  whole 
of  her  possessions,  at  his  entire  disposal. 

This  important  point  secured,  he  became 
even  more  anxious  than  herself  for  placing 
the  forged  will  in  the  japan  cabinet,  the 
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'vvbich  he  had  predetermined  to  destroy 
before  her  face,  had  she  refused  to  indem- 
nify him  in  the  way  he  wished,  for  the 
trouble  he  had  taken  in  contriving  and  ma- 
turing the  scheme  of  villany,  not  designed 
by  JNlr.  Ferment  to  enrich  the  widow,  but 
himself. 

IMrs.  Duncan,  when  she  gave  the  lawyer 
the  promise  of  iiiarriage,  agreed  to  the  act 
of  folly  with  a  belief  that  he  would  effect 
the  change  of  the  wills  without  her,  and 
it  was  long  before  his  rhetoric  could  bring 
her  to  accompany  him  to  the  chamber  of 
death.  Trembling  and  starting  at  every 
step,  she  passed  up  the  staircase ;  and  the 
lawyer,  with  perfect  unconcern,  threw  open 
the  door  of  the  chamber,  at  the  upper  end 
of  which  lay  extended  the  cold  remains  of 
him  whose  heart  had  once  glowed  with 
every  virtue,  and  whose  property  had  been 
bequeathed  with  a  strict  observance  of  ho- 
nour and  justice. 

While  Mrs.  Duncan  stood  beside  him, 
pale  as  the  breathless  corpse  of  her  hus- 
band, and  trembling  so  as  to  be  scarcely 
able  to  hold  the  taper,  the  lawyer,  whose 
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conscience  was  seared,  felt  neither  horror 
nor  remoi-se.  With  steady  hand  he  broke 
the  seals  from  the  japan  cabinet,  and  hav- 
ing removed  the  original  will,  placed  the 
forged  one  under  the  same  signatures. 

While  this  vilh.nous  act  was  performing, 
!Mrs.  Duncan,  afraid  to  look  round,  fancied 
she  heard  a  movement  on  or  near  the  bed 
which  supported  the  corpse.  Catching 
Mr.  Ferment  by  the  arm,  she  would  have 
dragged  him  from  the  a})artment ;  but  he 
not  having  heard  any  noise,  bade  her  not 
give  way  to  silly  imaginations  and  idle 
fears.  Releasing  his  arm  from  her  grasp, 
he  proceeded  to  seal  up  the  cabinet,  ob- 
serving it  was  necessary  to  be  firm  and 
collected,  and  to  remember  that  childish 
fear  would  betray  their  plan. 

Again  the  same  noise,  resembling  a  fee- 
ble groan,  sounded  on  the  ear  of  Mrs.  Dun- 
can, and  shrieking,  and  clinging  to  the 
lawyer,  she  exclaimed — "  We  are  ruined 
and  undone  for  ever !  Mr.  Duncan  is  not 
dead — he  observes  us  at  this  moment — he 
knows  all  our  guilt !" 

Mr,  Ferment  turned  hastily  from  the 
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caLinet,  to  which  he  was  prefixing  the  last 
seal,  and  snatching  the  candle  from  her  un- 
steady hand,  advanced  boldly  towards  the 
bed,  and  beheld,  not  Mr.  Duncan  starting 
from  his  extended  posture  to  upbraid  his 
villany,  and  command  him  to  desist,  but  a 
favourite  tabby  cat,  which,  being  locked 
into  the  room,  had  laid  herself  by  the  side 
of  her  master,  and  now,  disturbed  by  the 
entrance  of  the  lawyer  and  JMrs.  Duncan, 
seemed  with  a  feeble  voice  to  reproach  and 
condemn  the  base  action  they  were  com- 
mitting. 

Having  succeeded  in  convincing  IMrs. 
Duncan  that  her  husband  was  really  dead, 
aiKi  that  there  was  nothing  to  apprehend, 
he  concluded  the  sealing  up  of  the  cabinet; 
and,  laughing  in  his  sleeve  at  the^  frailty 
and  credulity  of  the  weak  Mrs,  Duncan, 
over  whom,  by  dint  of  cunning,  and  the 
aid  of  flattery,  he  had  obtained  such  ab. 
solute  dominion,  he  attended  her  down 
staii^ ;  and  before  he  left  her,  he  not  only 
talked  her  out  of  her  fears,  but  convinced 
her  that  she  had  done  nothing  but  what 
was  right  and  proper ;  for  if  her  husband, 
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through  imbecility  of  mind,  gave  away  the 
full  half  of  his  possessions  to  an  absolute 
stranger  to  his  blood,  it  was  her  duty  to 
prevent  such  unjust  division,  and  to  take 
care  of  her  own  interest,  it  being  just  that 
Miss  Duncan  should  remain  in  a  state  of 
dependence,  who  having  already,  through 
carelessness  and  inattention,  lost  and  wasted 
large  sums  of  money,  had  proved  herself 
very  incapable  of  managing  such  a  fortune 
as  iNIr.  Duncan,  in  his  weak  partiality,  had 
designed  her. 

It  has  before  been  related,  that  Mr.  Dun- 
can's boyish  passion  for  his  wife's  pretty 
face  and  alabaster  complexion  had  evapo- 
rated when  he  arrived  at  manly  sense  and 
ripened  judgment;  but  though  no  longer 
htT  admirer,  Mr.  Duncan  was  of  too  ge- 
nerous, too  humane  a  character,  to  treat  his 
wife  with  unkindness  or  contempt;  and 
while  he  laughed  at  her  idle  vanity,  and 
laboured  to  convince  her  of  her  thousand 
ibllies,  he  was  always  respectful  and  gentle 
in  liis  admonitions,  and  observant  of  reli- 
gion and  morality  in  all  his  actions ;  but 
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he  had  long  ceased  to  write  sonnets  to  her 
blue  eyes,  to  praise  her  ruby  Hps,  and  ex- 
tol her  flaxen  tresses  and  her  transparent 
complexion. 

But  JMr.  Ferment,  in  his  frequent  visits 
to  the  house,  had  been  sufficiently  obser- 
vant of  her  character,  to  know  tliat  Mrs. 
Duncan  waS  extremely  tenacious  respect- 
ing any  allusion  to  her  age,  of  which  she 
always  sunk  at  least  ten  years — he  saw 
how  delighted  she  was  with  flattery,  and 
that,  vain  as  a  peacock,  she  listened  with 
smiles,  and  believed  the  most  extravagant 
praise  that  could  be  bestowed  on  her  per- 
son. Availing  himself  of  her  weakness,  he 
took  care  to  seize  every  occasion  "that  of- 
fered to  flatter  her ;  and  this/  he  did  so  un- 
sparingly, that  the  silly  deluded  woman 
began  in  reality  to  believe  that  she  had 
sustained  no  loss  by  the  death  of  a  man 
who  had  so  long  ceased  to  look  upon  her 
charms  w^ith  admiration;  and  that  JMr. 
Ferment  being  so  sensible  of  her  beauty, 
and  so  much  in  love  with  her  person,  was 
of  all  men  the  most  worthy  of  her  regard ; 
and  that  having,  with  so  much  propriety 
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and  regard  to  her  reputation,  concealed  his 
passion  during  the  hfetime  of  Mr.  Duncan, 
most  certainly  deserved  to  succeed  him. 

The  suspicions  excited  against  IMrs. 
Duncan,  relative  to  having  suppressed  the 
will  of  her  husband,  and  brought  forward 
a  surreptitious  one,  were  so  very  general, 
that  after  the  funeral,  she  was  avoided  even 
by  those  families  that  had  been  on  terms 
of  the  strictest  intimacy  with  Mr.  Duncan. 
This  palpable  detestation  and  contempt  of 
her  conduct  was  extremely  mortifying  to 
the  widow,  who,  from  the  dereliction  of 
all  her  former  acquaintance,  perceived,  if 
she  remained  in  Hexham,  she  must  live 
the  life  of  a  recluse,  as  the  laroce  fortuiie 
she  had  so  basely  obtained  would  neither 
procure  her  respect,  nor  shield  her  from 
public  scorn  and  opprobrium,  which  loudly 
upbraided  her  of  defrauding  the  orphan 
Alexina,  and  encouraging  the  addresses  of 
Mr.  Ferment,  even  before  her  husbaird's 
remains  were  committed  to  the  grave. 

Thus  totally  abandoned  by  all  except 
]\Ir.  Ferment,  he  had  an  uninterrupted  op- 
G  2 
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portunity  to  work  upon  her  vanity,  and 
turn  lier  foiblevS  to  liis  own  advantage.  In 
the  absence  of  all  other  men,  he  aj)peared 
tolerably  good-looking ;  and  as  every  word 
he  uttered  conveyed  a  flaming  compliment 
to  her  person,  of  course  IVIrs.  Duncan 
thought  him  a  man  of  prodigious  fii>e  un- 
derstanding, a  great  wit,  and  a  monstrous 
agreeable  companion. 

As  long  as  jMrs.  Duncan  remained  at 
Hexham,  the  lawyer  had  nothing  to  appre- 
hend from  rivals,  for  no  one  seemed  to  de- 
sire, or  intend  to  dispute  the  prize  with  him ; 
and  when  he  proposed  her  going  to  Bath, 
and  recommended  her  lodgings,  he  sup- 
posed tliat  common  decency  and  prudence 
would  induce  her  to  lead  a  life  of  retire- 
ment and  privacy  for  the  first  six  months 
of  her  widowhood.  He  cunningly  sup- 
pressed the  hiformation,  that  JNIrs.  Twi- 
ning,  the  mistress  of  the  lodging-house, 
was  his  sister,  because  he  designed,  tlirough 
her  *j;ieans,  to  be  made  acquainted  with 
all  her  movements  during  the  time  that 
the  dirpo??.i  of  her  property  and  his  own 
rendered  his  stay  at  Hexham  absolutely 
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necessary,  for,  as  well  as  Mrs.  Duncan,  lie 
had  become  so  odious  to  the  inhabitants, 
that  he  was  eager  to  quit  tlie  place,  where 
indeed  he  had  never  been  at  all  popular ; 
and  since  the  opening  of  Mr.  Duncan's 
will,  as  lie  wished  to  h.ave  it  considered, 
he  never  ventured  into  tl:e  streets  without 
being  pursued  by  the  execrations  of  all 
ranks  of  people,  who  hisied  and  groaned 
as  he  passed  along. 

Tlie  lawyer's  sister,  Mrs.  Twining,  of 
Bath,  had  been  tutored  by  his  letters  not 
to  betray  their  relationship — to  be  particu* 
larly  observant  of  Mrs.  Duncan's  behaviour 
' — to  give  him  not  only  a  particular  account 
of  her  visitors,  but  of  all  that  passed  in  her 
apartments,  even  to  the  most  trifling  c'lr- 

cum'stance. 

*' 

JMrs.  Twining  acted  up  to  the  very  letter 
of  her  orders :  she  soon  perceived  that  the 
widow  Duncan  was  upon  the  look  out  for 
admirers,  and  that  she  encouraged  the  fre- 
quent visits  of  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick,  who 
at  first  she  had  fancied  the  lover  of  Miss 
Duncan;  but  having  discovered  that  he 
was  a  needy  man,  and  being  convinced  bjr 
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the  late,  or  ratlier  early  hours,  at  wliich 
he  took  his  leave,  after  spending  whole 
evenings  alone  v/ith  the  widow,  she  be- 
came not  a  little  alarmed  for  the  interests 
of  her  brotlier,  who,  she  perceived,  had  a 
very  formidable  rival  in  the  young  Irish 
baronet. 

Mrs.  Twining  lost  not  a  moment  in  giv- 
ing the  lawyer  notice  of  their  proceedings, 
with  her  advice  to  come  to  Bath  imme- 
diately, and  conclude  a  marriage  with  the 
flirting  widow,  before  she  threw  her  for- 
tune away  upon  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick,  or 
5ome  other  poor  adventurer,  Bath,  at  the 
fashionable  seasons,  being  crowded  with 
persons  of  that  description. 

Mr.  Ferment  took  the  prudent  Mrs. 
Twining's  advice ;  he  concluded  his  affairs 
at  liexliam  with  the  utmost  expedition, 
and  hastened,  not  on  the  purple  pinions  of 
love,  but  on  the  eager  spur  of  interest; 
and,  contrary  to  the  v/ish  of  Mrs.  Duncan, 
aiTived  at  Bath  at  the  very  moment  w^hen, 
lost  in  the  intoxicating  idea  of  becoming 
lady  Fitzpatrick,  she  had  altogether  ceased 
to  remember  her  engagement  with  him^ 
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and  the  promise  of  marriage  she  had  beeu 
fooUsh  enough  to  give  him. 

The  unexpected  appearance  of  Mr.  Fer- 
ment in  her  drawing-room,  at  the  very 
moment  when,  his  head  tenderly  recHning 
on  her  shoulder,  she  had  promised  to  be 
the  bride  of  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick,  who 
had  proposed  that  they  should  spend  their 
honeymoon  at  Botherton  Park,  with  his 
aunt,  the  lady  Kathleen  Munster,  gave  a 
most  terrible  shock  to  Mrs.  Duncan's  proud 
vision  of  future  happiness,  with  a  young, 
handsome,  titled  husband,  who  had  at  that 
moment  told  her  he  had  a  score  lords  and 
ladies  of  high  degree  for  his  relations,  all 
of  whom  she  was  immediately  to  be  intro- 
duced to;  and  her  disappointment  pro- 
voked tears,  shrieks,  and  revilings,  all  which 
the  lawyer  bore,  without  being  moved 
from  his  purpose. 

Sir  Dennis,  to  whom  Mrs.  Duncan's 
fortune  was  a  desideratum,  assumed  some 
airs  of  consequence,  and  talked  of  punish- 
ing the  lav/yer's  audacity  and  presumption ; 
but  being  made  sensible  of  the  prior  claim 
of  Mr.  Ferment,  he  thought  it  advisable 
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to  take  the  hint  held  out  to  liim,  that  his 
absence  would  be  more  agreeable  than  his 
company. 

Eat  after  sir  Dennis  had  made*  his  re- 
treat, j\Irs.  Duncan,  wild  witli  rage  and 
disappointment,  in  all  probability  would 
have  refused  to  fulfil  her  engagement  with 
the  lawyer,  had  not  the  terrible  apprehen- 
sion of  hanging  operated  in  his  favour,  and 
compelled  her  to  resign  the  delightful  idea 
of  being  called  my  lady. 

In  one  of  her  weak  moments,  when  his 
adulation  had  persuaded  her  to  think  him 
a  fascinating  man,  Mrs.  Duncan  had  con- 
fessed to  the  lawyer,  that  knowing  the 
large  sum  of  money  the  pocket-book  con- 
tained which  her  husband  had  given  to 
Alexina,  she  had  taken  out  the  notes, 
tliinking  a  thousand  pounds  far  too  much 
money  to  be  trusted  to  the  keeping  of  a 
young,  careless,  giddy  girl,  who  had  already 
lost  no  less  than  five  hundred  pounds,  for 
the  want  of  the  common  discretion  which 
ought  to  have  dictated  the  wisdom  of  de- 
manding an  acknowledgment  from  lady 
Eelmont,  on  sight  of  which  sir  William, 
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wlio  had  honourably  paid  the  nest  of  her 
debts,  would  doubtless  have  taken  care  to- 
reimburse  Miss  Duncan,  whom  she  had 
artfully  made  the  dupe  of  her  pretended 
embarrassments. 

Having  shewn  the  purloined  notes  ta 
Mr.  Ferment,  he  took  care  to  set  down 
their  j^articular  marks  and  number,  fore- 
seeing that  at  some  future  moment  he 
might  turn  the  knowledge  of  this  robbery 
to  his  o^m  advantage.  The  weak  silly  IMrs. 
Duncan  was  easily  persuaded  to  believe 
that  her  confession  of  the  theft  had  abso- 
lutely placed  her  life  at  his  merc}^;  and 
considering  tliat  marriage  was  to  be  pre- 
ferred to  hanging,  attended  by  tlie  useful 
obsequious  Mr&.  Twining,  she,  tlie  very 
next  moniinjT  thoiioh  much  aii^ainst  her 
will,  became  the  wife  of  JMr.  Fennent, 
exactly  eleven  weeks  and  three  days  after 
the  funeral  of  Mr.  Duncan,  whom,  in  his* 
lifetime,  she  had  certainly  fancied  slie  loved 
to  distraction,  but  whose  loss  she  never 
really  mourned,  till  slie  found  herself  be- 
fore the  altar  with  Mr.  Ferment,  v^^hatheii 
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appeared  the  ugliest  and  most  disagreeable- 
man  in  the  universe. 

In  sullen  silence  they  returned  from 
church,  so  well  acquainted  with  each  other's 
sentiments,  that  all  Mrs.  Twining*s  spright- 
ly sallies  and  efforts  to  introduce  cheerful- 
ness were  unavailing ;  for  IMrs.  Ferment 
v/ept  bitterly,  and  the  dark  frown  that 
hung  heavy  on  the  bushy  bfows  of  the 
lawyer  seemed  jto  speak  of  projects  form- 
ing in  his  brain,  in  the  which  connubial 
felicity  formed  no  part.  Mrs.  Ferment,  on 
her  wishing  her  joy,  replied,  that  she  ex- 
pected nothing  but  sorrow  and  misery. 

Mr.  Ferment  observed,  that  ever  since 
he  knew  her,  which  was  now  some  years, 
she  had  been  a  dissatisfied  miserable  being; 
but  that  having  made  her  his  wife,  he  ex-, 
pected,  nay  insisted,  that  she  kept  her 
nonsensical  complaints  and  sorrows  to  her^ 
self,  and  that  she  would  not  annoy  him- 
•with  her  miseries,  as  his  sole  intention  in 
marrying  her  was  to  enjoy  himself  with 
the  fortune  he  had  obtained  by  the  sacri- 
fice of  his  liberty. 
MissDuncan,whom  the  information  given 
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her  by  old  Colin  liad  kept  awake  during 
the  greater  part  of  the  night,  was  up  l<5T!g 
before  the  bridal  party  went  to  church. 
She  ruminated  on  the  probable  fate  of  Mrs, 
Duncan,  and  the  wretchedness  slie  was 
preparing  for  herself;  she  reflected  too  on 
the  excellences  of  her  buried  father — the 
relief  of  tears  was  denied  her,  and  her 
throbbing  brain  seemed  bursting  v/ith  an- 
guish, while  she  thought  where  now  she 
should  seek  a  residence,  being  resolved  not 
to  remain  a  dependent  on  M\\  Ferments 
bounty.  When  informed  that  breakfast 
was  waiting,  she  would  gladly  have  sent 
an  excuse,  feeling  an  unconquerable  dislike 
to  My.  Ferment;  but  remembering  the 
precepts  of  her  departed  friend,  and  de*. 
siring,  if  possible,  to  act  up  to  them,  she 
followed  the  sen^ant,  who,  to  her  farther 
dishke,  led  the  way  to  IMrs,  Twining's  par- 
lour, where,  in  a  corner  of  the  room,,  sat 
the  bride^  her  eyes  red,  and  her  cheeks  in- 
flamed with  weeping.  Mr.  Ferment,,  with 
an  air  of  unconcern,,  sat  lolling  in  an  elbow- 
chair  by  the  fire,  reading,  or  afifeeting  ta 
read,  a  newspaper, while  his  sister  was  placed 
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near  tlie  breakfast-table,  preparing  to  pour 
out  coffee. 

Mrs.  Twining  did  not,  as  usual,  rise 
from  her  seat  when  JMiss  Duncan  entered 
the  room,  but  with  an  insolent  nod  of  her 
head,  in  a  tone  of  familiarity  said — "  Good- 
morning,  ^iiss ;  I  am  glad  to  see  you  in 
my  little  parlour — but  I  suppose  you  guess 
the  reason  w^hy  breakfast  is  laid  here  ?" 

"  No  really,  ma'am,"  replied  -Alexina^ 
at  that  instant  forgetting  the  wedding,  "  I 
have  no  guess." 

*'  What !"  said  Mrs,  Tw^ining,  laughing,. 
"  have  we  really  taken  you  by  surprise  ?. 
Well,  how  exceeding  droll !  To  be  sure,  I 
supposed  old  Colin  had  informed  you  of 
tlie  w^edding  that  was  to  take  pkice  this 
morning." 

*'  Good-^morning,  Miss  Duncan,"  said 
Mr.  Ferment,  throwing  down  the  nev/s- 
paper,  and  handing  her  a  chair;  "  pray  be 
seated.  I  have  this  morning  had  the  im- 
mense honour  and  felicity  to  marry  that 
lady,"  pointing  to  his  wife,  "  who,  by  way 
of  making  herself  perfectly  agreeable, 
chooses  to  weep  more  at  her  present  wed- 
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ding,  than  she  did  at  the  funeral  of  her 
former  husband." 

"  Oh,  may  Heaven  pardon  me !"  re- 
turned J^Jrs.  Ferment.  "  Yes,  Alexina,  I 
am  married,  child^ — the  more  is  my  sorrow. 
I  see  you  are  greatly  surprised,  and  welt 
you  may,  for  I  am  surprised  at  niyself. 
Ah!  well,"  weeping  afresh,  "  this  could 
never  have  happened,  if  there  had  not 
been  a  fate  in  marriages." 

Ale:Hina  had  no  word  of  consolation  to 
offer,  and  she  remained  vmable  to  reply. 

I^Irs.  T  wining  observed — * '  Sorrowful  be- 
ginnings  make  joyful  endings — many  la- 
dies cry  at  their  v/eddings,  who  laugh  all 
their  lives  after. ' 

'  ''  I  am  too  polite  a  husbaitd,"  said  Mr: 
Ferment,  '*  to  dictate  a  mode  of  conduct  to 
my  wife — to  laugh  or  to  cry  depends  en- 
tirely on  her  own  pleasure.  But  I  see  her 
silly  behaviour  affects  you,  Miss  Duncan, 
whom  I  wished  her  to  assure,  that  hei? 
change  of  name  will  effect  no  cliange  in 
her  sentiments  tov/ards  you,  whom  she 
will  always  continue  to  consider  as  lier 
daughter." 
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"  Oh,  Alexlna!"  sobbed  Mrs.  Duncan^ 
"  I  have  certainly  been  bewitched  to  mar- 
ry !  I  have  brought  ruin  on  you  and  my- 
self  ^" 

"  Ridiculous  nonsense  f"  interrupted  Mr. 
Ferment,  with  a  frown ;  "  Miss  Duncan 
has  too  good  an  understanding  to  believe 
the  possibility  of  a  person  being  bewitched. 
The  truth  is,  you  found  a  state  of  widow- 
hood lonely  and  uncomfortable,  and  you 
have  followed  the  example  of  other  ladies 
— you  have  taken  a  second  husband.  But 
what  ruin  this  act  has  brovight  on  yourself, 
I  cannot  conceive ;  neither  does  it  convey 
any  compliment  to  me,  who  am  at  a  loss 
to  guess  how  your  marriage  is  to  affect 
Miss  Duncan ;  for  I  assure  you,  ma'am,'^ 
bowing  to  Alexina,  "  I  shall  at  all  times 
be  proud  to  prove  myself  your  true  friend ; 
and  I  trust  you  will,  as  in  the  time  of  Mr. 
Duncan,  look  upon  my  wife  as  your  mo- 
ther, and  lier  house  as  your  home." 

Alexina  could  only  bow  to  this  speech, 
as  she  took  the  cup  of  coffee  handed  by 
Mr.  Ferment;  but  before  she  could  raise 
it  to  her  lips,  the  colour  forsook  her  cheeks 
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—she  sunk  back  on  her  chair,  and  tainted. 
^Irs.  Twining,  by  no  means  a  pleased 
spectator  of  the  scene,  nearly  upset  the  tea- 
table  in  her  hurry  to  ring  for  a  smelling- 
bottle,  declaring  at  the  same  time,  that  she 
never  saw  such  dismal  doings  at  a  wedding 
before  in  h^r  life — the  bride  sobbing  on 
one  chair,  and  Miss  Duncan  fainting  on 
another,  and  the  coffee  and  rolls  getting 
quite  cold  in  the  meantime — Such  w^ork 
was  really  very  foolish  and  disagreeable. 

"  All  cursed  affectation!"  exclaimed  Mr. 
Ferm.ent ;  "  but  depend  upon  it,  I  shall  put 
an  end  to  this  farce  very  shortly." 

Alexina  vv^as  carried  to  her  chamber, 
where  sl  severe  fit  of  illness  confined  her  for 
near  a  month,  which  at  last  left  her  so  weak 
and  reduced,  that  the  physician  who  had 
been  called  in  recorfimended  country  air, 
as  the  only  means  of  preventing  her  falling 
into  a  decline. 

Alexina  much  wished  to  take  a  small 
lodging  out  of  Bath;  but  this  Mrs.  Fer- 
ment would  not  hear  of,  declaring  she 
should  not  survive  if  she  left  her ;  and  in- 
deed, such  is  the  caprice  of  human  nature. 
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IMrs.  Ferment  actually  did  feel  more  regard 
for  Alexina  in  her  state  of  poverty  and  de- 
pendence, than  when  Mr.  Duncan  livedo 
and  she  was  looked  upon  as  his  daughter 
and  heiress. 

IMr.  Ferment,  tooy  strongly  opposed  INIiss^ 
Duncan  quitting  their  protection,  dwell- 
ing, with  great  appearance  of  feeling  and 
morality,  on  the  exposed  state  of  a  young: 
female  residing  by  herself. 

During  JMiss  Duncan's  illness,  lady 
Thornberry  had  been  particularly  attentive; 
but  being,  to  the  great  delight  of  herself 
and  her  lord,  pronounced  in  the  way  ta 
give  him  an  heir,  she  was  ordered  to  re- 
main perfectly  tranquil,  and  on  no  account 
to  visit  a  sick  chamber,  where  her  spirits- 
were  likely  to  be  at  all  agitated.  Sir  Jame» 
Clair ville  had  also  called  several  times,  and 
expressed  the  utmost  anxiety  for  Miss  Dun-^ 
can's  recovery.  While  confined  to  her 
chamber,  letters  had  arrived  from  Italy, 
from  the  countess  of  Deveron,.  and  from 
Noi'thumberland,  from  the  reverend  JNIr, 
Winterthorn,  and  from  Mr.  Sealand,  all 
which  Mr.  Ferment  had  the  barbarity  to 
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suppress.  He  had  made  himself  acquainted 
with'the  contents;  but  the  v/arm  and  ten- 
der friendship  professed  in  tliese  letters 
■vvas  inimical  to  the  design  Mr.  Ferment 
had  formed  respecting  P^Iiss  Duncan ;  and 
he  permitted  her  to  lament  their  supposed 
neglect,  and  to  imagine  herself  forgotten 
aaid  forsaken  by  all.  In  the  letters  from 
Northumberland,  little  indeed  had  been 
said  respecting  himself  or  his  wife — but 
that  little  was  by  no  means  flattering  to 
their  characters;  and  he  cruelly  deter- 
mined that  Alex ina  should  suffer  for  what 
he  termed  the  insolent  freedom  of  their  re- 
marks upon  his  actions. 

Mr.  Ferment  had  already  announced  his 
intention  of  not  residing  at  Bath,  much  ta 
the  displeasure  of  his  lady,  who  had  fixed 
upon  an  elegant  house  in  one  of  the  most 
fashionable  streets ;  and  it  was  not  without 
much  cavilling  that  she  at  last,  with  great 
reluctance,  accompanied  by  tlie  pale  and 
languid  Alexina,  went  to  see  the  house 
ISlr.  Ferment  had  fixed  on  for  their  future 
residence,  at  about  sixteen  miles  distance 
from  Bath. 
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Mrs.  Ferment  wished  to  have  a  chaise; 
but  this  was  objected  to  by  IMr.  Ferment, 
who  said  the  daily  coaches  went  through 
a  village  witliin  half-a-mile  of  the  house, 
and  the  walk  which  led  to  it,  along  a  beau- 
tiful green  lane,  would  be  infinitely  ser- 
viceable to  them  all,  as  he  intended  follow- 
ing them  himself  on  horseback,  that  he 
might  be  ready  to  conduct  them  to  Thistle- 
brook  Hall,  which  he  described  as  a  hand- 
some mansion,  removed  to  a  pleasant  dis- 
tance from  the  dust  of  the  high-road;  and 
being  completely  furnished  for  the  resi- 
dence of  a  genteel  family,  would  spare  time, 
trouble,  and  expence. 

On  entering  the  coach  appointed  for 
their  excursion,  Mrs.  Ferment  trod  on  the 
gouty  toes  of  a  middle-aged  man,  who  sat 
sprawling  out  his  legs,  without  offering 
the  least  assistance  either  to  her  or  Alex- 
ina.  On  the  right  hand  of  this  man  sat  a 
spruce-dressed  female,  who  immediately 
began  talking  of  the  road  and  the  weather 
with  great  volubility.  Her  unwearied  lo- 
quacity wearied  Alexina,  but  seemed  great- 
ly to  amuse  and  interest  Mrs.  Ferment, who 
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threw  out  some  oblique  hints  against  the 
rude  inattention  of  the  person  who  had  oc- 
casioned her  to  stumble  over  his  feet,  to 
which  the  talkative  lady  replied, "  Bless  my 
soul !  the  men  are  become  w^orse  than  bears 
in  their  behaviour  to  females,  I  think :  for 
my  part,  I  wonder  what  folks,  that  wish  to 
be  considered  gentlemen,  can  mean  by  such 
clownish  behaviour.  A  gentleman — I  do 
not  mean  one  of  your  upstarts,  but  a  real 
bred  and  born  gentleman,  will  shew  po- 
liteness to  any  thing  that  wears  a  petticoat ; 
but  as  to  these  mushrooms  that  have  sprung 
up  from  a  dunghill,  to  be  sure,  madam, 
nothing  in  the  shape  of  good  manners  can 
be  expected." 

"  No,  certainly,"  said  Mrs.  Ferment,  '"  it 
is  not  to  be  expected  ;  but  the  passengers 
in  a  coach  should  endeavour  to  render  the 
road  as  smooth  and  as  short  to  each  other 
as  possible." 

*',  A  very  sensible  remark,"  returned  the 
strange  lady,  "  and  exactly  my  own  opi- 
nion on  the  subject.  I  remember  once," 
continued  she,  "  I  had  been  visiting  a  friend 
in  Wiltshire,  and  on  my  return  home  got 


140      SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION. 

into  the  coach,  at  about  eleven  o'clock,  one 
very  dark  windy  night.  I  perceived  there 
were  two  gentlemen  and  a  lady  already 
seated ;  but  though  the  entrance  was  ex- 
tremely high  from  the  street,  not  one  of 
these  polite  persons  stretched  out  a  hand 
to  asvsist  me,  but  one  them  spraw^led  out 
his  legs,  on  purpose,  I  actually  believe,  that 
I  might  stumble  over  them;  and,  sure 
enough,  I  did  contrive  to  tread  on  them, 
and  being  none  of  the  lightest,  no  doubt 
I  paid  the  brute  for  his  rudeness,  for  he 
growled  and  grunted  to  himself  a  good 
deal;' 

"  He  was  rightly  served,'"  said  Mrs.  Fer- 
ment. 

"  Well,  ma'am,"  resumed  the  lady, 
"  when  I  went  to  sit  down  on  the  side 
next  the  horses,  behold  you,  there  was  not 
room  enough  left  on  the  seat  for  an  infant, 
it  was  so  completely  occupied  by  the  other 
gentleman,  w^ho,  wuth  his  head  stuck 
against  the  side  of  the  coach,  and  his  rump 
extending  to  the  other,  affecting  to  be  in 
a  sound  sleep,  scarcely  allowed  me  to  sit 
sideways,  wliich  indeed  I  could  not  have 
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done,  but  for  the  support  of  an  umbrella  I 
carried  in  my  hand." 

"  Bless  me!  how  excessively  ill-bred  and 
rude  !"  exclaimed  Mrs,  Ferment. 

"  Yes,  ma'am,  and  so  you  will  say  when 
you  hear  the  sequel,"  continued  the  talk- 
ative lady.  "  You  must  know,  ma'am, 
not  a  single  word  was  uttered  on  either 
side,  till  we  got  within  a  mile  of  Bath, 
when  the  bearish  youth,  who  had  pretend- 
ed to  sleep,  began  to  stretch  and  yawn,  and 
gather  himself  up  into  the  corner  of  the 
coach,  and  the  brute  opposite  said — *  I 
think  the  road  hereabouts,  Mr.  Shade,  is 
by  far  better  than  on  the  other  side  Bath.' 
I  now  found  that  I  knew,  and  was  well 
known  to  my  companions,  which,  in  my 
opinion,  greatly  aggravated  their  offence ; 
but  I  never  opened  my  lips  till  the  youth 
by  my  side,  turning  towards  me,  with  im- 
pertinent familiarity,  asked  me,  hov/  long 
I  had  been  from  home  ?  I  merely  replied 
— *  Bless  me  !  does  any  person  here  know 
Mrs.  Totterton?'  Presently  the  lady, 
whom  by  her  voice  I  found  was  Miss  Shade, 
began  to  complain  of  the  toothache,  and 
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requested  that  the  window  miglit  he  drawn 
.  up,  wliich  her  pohte  compassionate  brother 
objected  to.  Well,  madam,  not  a  syllable 
more  was  said  to  me  by  either  party ;  and 
'vvhen  I  requested  to  be  set  down  at  the 
end  of  the  street  that  led  to  my  habitation, 
so  far  from  offering  to  assist  me  as  I  got  out 
of  the  coach,  they  never  even  bade  me  a 
good-morning." 

"  And  these,  ma'am,  Avere  persons  you 
well  knew  ?"  said  Mrs.  Ferment,  in  a  tone 
indicating  surprise. 

"  Perfectly,  ma'am;  for  near  twenty 
years  1  have  been  in  the  habit  of  seeing 
young  Shade  every  day,"  replied  Mrs. 
Totterton— "  I  am  acquainted  with  the 
whole  pedigree  of  the  Shades ;  and  when 
I  take  it  into  remembrance  that  the  polite 
persons  I  have  been  speaking  of  claim  for 
their  paternal  and  maternal  grandfathers  a 
blacksmith  and  a  shoemaker,  to  be  sure 
much  is  not  to  be  expected  ;  though  hav- 
ing scraped  money  enough  together  to 
build  a  little  gimcrack  kind  of  a  cottage, 
which  they  call  Evergreen  Grove,  they 
fancy  themselves  equal  to  any  tiling,  and 
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even  arrogate  to  themselves  tlie  liberty  of 
treating  their  superiors  with  impertinence 
and  rudeness." 

This  conversation  brought  the  travel- 
lers to  the  village,  where,  profiting  by  the 
lesson  he  had  received,  the  man  assisted 
Mrs.  Ferment  and  Alexina  from  the  coach, 
which  then  went  on  with  JNIrs.  Totterton 
and  himself. 

Mr.  Ferment  not  being  arrived,  Mrs. 
Ferment  and  Alexina  took  a  sandwich  and 
a  glass  of  wine,  and  then,  being  impatient 
to  see  the  mansion,  they  obtained  a  direc- 
tion to  the  green  lane  that  led  to  Thistle- 
brook  Hall,  at  the  end  of  which  they  per- 
ceived some  very  high  walls,  with  heavy 
iron  gates  in  front.  Having  reached  the 
gates,  they  looked  through. — "Mercy  upon 
me  !'*  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ferment,  gazing  on 
the  dilapidated  heavy  building  before  her, 
**  is  this  Thistlebrook  Hall?  Mr.  Ferment 
is  certainly  mad,  or  supposes  I  am,  if  he 
thinks  I  will  ever  consent  to  live  in  such  a 
forlorn  out-of-the-way  place  as  this." 

"  It  is  indeed  a  lovely  situation,"  said 
Alexina,  as  her  eye  glanced  over  the  rich 
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cultivated  land  that  stretched  to  the  cast 
of  the  house,  and  rested  on  a  hancnne: 
though  now  leafless  wood,  that  bordered 
a  beautiful  serpentine  rivulet. 

"  Situation  !"  repeated  Mrs.  Ferment ; 
**  I  see  nothing  at  all  in  the  situation,  but 
a  M^ide  bleak  country  and  naked  trees,  that 
make  one  shiver  to  see  them  ;  and  for  my 
part,  I  should  at  any  time  prefer  a  garret 
in  a  crowded  city,  to  the  very  finest  coun- 
try situation  in  the  world,  where  I  was 
likely  to  have  no  companions  but  rooks, 
and  owls,  and  jackdaws — But  however,  as 
we  shall  have  to  wait  till  the  evening  for 
a  coach  to  convey  us  back  to  Eath,  we  may 
as  well  examine  the  interior  of  this  elegant 
building." 

Pushing  open  the  gates,  they  entered  on 
a  small  field,  dignified  by  ^Ir.  Ferment 
with  the  name  of  a  lawn,  where  a  soHtary 
peacock  was  spreading  its  Argus  tail  to 
catch  the  beams  of  the  sun.  Having  reach- 
ed the  mansion,  they  rung  a  bell,  the  large 
brass  lion-headed  knocker  being  rendei^d 
useless,  as  much  by  time  as  the  service  it; 
had  undergone. 
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After  waiting  a  few  moments,  which 
appeared  an  hour  to  the  fretful  Mrs.  Fer- 
ment, they  were  admitted  to  the  interior 
by  an  old  woman,  whose  appearance  was 
coeval  with  the  building.  Throwing  open 
the  heavy  black  oak  folding-doors,  Mrs. 
Barbara  Dickens  ushered  them  into  the 
dining-parlour,  where  the  antique  worm- 
eaten  furniture  drew  forth  many  observa- 
tions, strongly  tinctured  with  contempt, 
from  Mrs.  Ferment,  who  was  at  no  pains 
to  disguise  her  sentiments  of  disapproba- 
tion. 

Mrs.  Barbara  Dickens  by  no  means  re- 
lished the  scornful  expressions  of  Mrs,  Fer- 
ment, and  in  order  to  impress  her  with 
more  reverence  for  the  house  and  furniture, 
she  said  it  belonged  to  a  family  of  conse- 
quence. 

*'  I  was  informed  the  house  was  com- 
pletely furnished,"  said  >Irs.  Ferment,  with 
a  sneer. 

"  To  be  sure,  madam,  and  so  it  is,"  re- 
plied 3Irs.  Barbara,  "  with  every  conveni- 
ence. It  has  very  lately  been  the  residence 

VOL.  IV.  u 
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of  a  very  genteel  family,  I  assure  you,  and 
this  was  tlieir  dining-room." 
-'.'  "  This  their  dining-room !"  said  Mrs.  Fer- 
ment, surveying,  with  scornful  glance,  the 
high-backed  chairs  and  threadbare  carpet ; 
"and  their  most  luxurious  meal,  I  suppose, 
was  scrag  of  mutton  and  Norfolk  dump- 
lings, served  on  this  table,  which  seems 
to  be  lame  of  a  leg." 

The  old  woman  could  advance  nothing 
in  favour  of  the  table,  which,  though  sup- 
ported against  the  wall,  was  in  reality  un- 
fit for  service;  she  therefore  turned  into 
the  passage,  and  throwing  open  a  narrow 
door,  said—"  And  this  is  the  china  closet." 

Mrs.  Ferment  looked  into  the  china  clo- 
set, and  screamed.  It  contained  two  whole 
cups  and  saucers  and  four  broken  ones,  two 
basons  that  had  been  skilfully  rivetted  to- 
gether, a  cream-jug  with  a  broken  handle, 
and  a  teapot  with  a  piece  nipped  out  of 
the  spout.  Even  Alexina  smiled  at  the 
ridiculous  ostentation  that  could  name  the 
repository  of  a  few  mutilated  cups  and 
saucers  a  china  closet. 

JMrs.  Ferment,   turning  away  disdain- 
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fully,  in  an  angry  tone  bade  the  woman 
shew  her  the  other  apartments. 

At  the  extreme  end  of  this  narrow  dark 
passage  was  another  room,  wiiich  Mrs. 
Barbara  Dickens  called  the  library.  Alex- 
ina  looked  round  with  disappointment—^ 
Mrs.  Ferment  sat  down  on  a  three-legged 
tapestry-covered  stool,  and  fretfully  sur- 
veyed the  bare  walls,  on  which  hung  a 
single  shelf,  containing  an  odd  volume  of 
"  Pamela,  or  Virtue  Rewarded,"  the  third 
and  sixth  volume  of  the  "  Spectator,"  about 
sixty  leaves  of  a  "  Newgate  Calendar,"  and 
half-a-dozen  dirty  tattered  magazines. 

Alexina  just  looked  into  them,  and  Mrs. 
Barbara  said,  unless  the  books  were  pur- 
chased by  the  tenant,  she  had  orders  to 
remove  them.  * 

Mrs.  Ferment  replied,  slib  knew  no  use 
they  were  fit  for,  except  to  be  torn  up  to 
light  the  candles ;  and  v/ere  she  to  re- 
main in  the  house,  she  i.hould  request  such 
rubbish  to  be  removed  as  speedily  as  pos- 
•sible. 

Mrs.  Barbara  repeated  the  word  rubbish 
n  2 
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in  a  tone  of  displeasure. — **  Her  fonner 
lady,"  she  said,  "  madam  Bragwell,  was  a 
great  scholar,  and  set  a  great  value  on  the 
books." 

"  But  I  am  no  scholar,"  returned  IVJrs. 
Fennent,  "  and  detest  books ;  so,  if  you 
please,  we  will  leave  the  library,  and  take 
a  peep  at  the  apartments  above  stairs." 

The  drawing-room  was  large,  and  in  to- 
lerable condition,  though  JNIrs.  Ferment 
called  the  window-curtains,  wliich  were 
neither  lined  nor  fringed,  shabby  and  mean. 
The  bedchambers  were  small,  and  very 
scantily  as  well  as  indifferently  furnished. 

INIrs.  Ferment  exclaimed  alternately 
against  the  house,  the  furniture,  and  her 
husband,  protesting  she  would  not  live  in 
such  a  dreary  miserable  doghole  for  the 
tmiverse.  Alexina  surveyed  the  surround- 
ing country  from  the  windows,  and  pic- 
tured to  herself  its  various  beauties  when 
in  full  vegetation,  under  the  warm  beams 
of  a  summer  sun. 

The  old  woman  had  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade Mrs.  Ferment  that  there  was  no 
place  hi  the  habitable  globe  like  Thistle- 
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brook  Hall,  and  had  exhausted  all  her  rhe- 
toric in  praising  the  furniture  and  tlie  ad- 
joinuig  land,  when  Mr.  Ferment  made  his 
appearance. 

*'  Well,  Mr.  Ferment,  you  liave  had 
yovir  joke  out,  I  hope?"  said  his  lady,  as  he 
entered  the  apartment. 

"  Joke,  Mrs.  Ferment !"  repeated  he ; 
"  what  joke  ?  pray  explain  yourself.  I 
know  of  no  joke,  I  assure  you." 

"  Why,  certainly,  sir,  you  could  never 
be  serious,"  returned  she,  "  in  wishing  me 
to  reside  in  such  a  ruinous  dismal  hole  as 
this?" 

"  Hole,  madam !"  exclaimed  Barbara 
Dickens,  indignantly;  "hole!  Thistlebrook 
Hall  a  dismal  hole ! — I  do  assure  you,  the 
family  of  the  Bragwells  lived  in  this  man- 
'Sion  very  lately,  and  the  present  madam 
Bragwell  is  a  lady  of  no  small  consequence." 

"  In  her  own  opinion,  good  woman,  no 
doubt,"  returned  Mrs.  Ferment;  "  but 
wdiere  she  lived,  or  what  she  approved,  is 
nothing  at  all  to  me — I  have  been  accus- 
tomed to  a  different  house,  and  different 
furniture;   besides,  I  mortally  detest  re- 
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tirement  and  coimtiy  places,  and  Thistle- 
brook  liall  by  no  means  suits  me." 

**  I  ^m  extremely  sorry  \o  liear  you  say 
so,  my  love,"  said  Mr.  Feni.fiil,  taking  off 
his  greatcoat,  *' because,  having  given -up 
the  lodgings  at»Eath,  it  tnust  for  the  pre- 
sent be  your  residence." 

Alexina  looked  astonished — Mrs.  Fer- 
mei»t  absolutely  shrieked  with  passion—-- 
the  lawyer  looked  out  at  the  window  and 
talked  to  the  peacock,  which  was  strutting 
beneath  it,  while  Mrs.  Ferment  vowed 
she  would  not  live  in  the  country,  parti- 
cularly at  Thistlebrook  Hall,  which  she 
persisted  in  calling  a. dungeon  and  a  dog- 
hole.  -  rj 

Mr.  Ferment  left  the  window,  and  dii^ 
missed  the  greatly-offended  Mrs.  Barbara 
Dickens,  with  orders  to  hasten  the  dinner, 
as  his  ride  had  sharpened  his  appetite,   u 

"  Dinner!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Fermeiit;  "I 
say  dinner  indeed,  in  a  place  like  this, 
where  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  table-ser- 
vice is  equally  genteel  and  elegant  with 
the  tea  equipage,  composed  of  broken 
dishes  and  cracked  plates !     I  insist,  JMr. 
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Ferment,  upon  going  to  the  village;  at 
the  inn  where  the  coach  set  us  down,  I  dare 
say  they  can  furnish  us  with  a  decent  din- 
ner— I  will  go  to  the  village,  I  insist  upon 
it." 

"  And  I  insist,  madam,"  returned  the 
lawyer,  "  that  you  take  your  dinner  here, 
in  your  own  house." 

"  My  house !"  repeated  Mrs.  Ferment — 
'*  Oh  that  I  was  in  my  own  house !  But, 
sir,  ^Ir.  Ferment,  you  will  not  surely  pre- 
tend to  call  this  dismal  old  ruin  my  house?" 

"  I  have  taken  Thistlebrook  Hall  on 
lease,  madam,"  replied  he,  "  and  intend  it 
for  your  future  residence." 

Mrs.  Ferment  stamped,  raved,  and  foam- 
ed w^ith  passion. 

"  You  may  as  well  submit  with  pa- 
tience," resumed  the  lawyer.  "  I  have  fixed 
upon  this  place  for  its  pleasant  and  salu- 
brious situation,  and  its  distance  from  a 
large  town  You  have  made  yourself  and 
me  sufficiently  ridiculous  at  Bath  wdth 
your  extravagant  follies — here  you  will 
have  no  opportunity  to  expose  yourself; 
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and  women  at  your  time  of  life  are  far  best 
in  retirement." 

This  allusion  to  her  age  was  an  unbear- 
able insult;  and  such  a  scene  of  discord 
ensued,  as  almost  bereaved  Aiexina  of  her 
senses.  The  passion  of  Mrs.  Ferment  de- 
priving her  of  words,  she  darted  at  the 
ikce  of  her  husband,  v/b.ieh  bore  testimony 
to  the  sharpness  of  her  nails  in  a  stream  of 
blood. 

His  upraised  arm  was  held  by  Aiexina, 
who,  with  loud  shrieks,  hung  upon  him, 
and  prevented  his  striking  her ;  but  shak- 
ing off  Aiexina,  he  seized  his  wife,  and 
threw  her  forcibly  into  the  adjoining  cham- 
ber, where,  hastily  turning  the  key  in  the 
door,  he  swore  she  should  remain  till  she 
knew  the  duty  of  a  wife,  and  promised 
obedience  to  his  will. 

Pale,  terrified,  and  weeping,  Aiexina 
resolved  never  again  to  be  made  the  wit- 
ness of  such  a  disgraceful  scene,  but  to  re- 
turn to  Bath  immediately,  and  endeavour 
to  en:ploy  her  talents  for  her  support. 
While  tying  on  her  hat,  Mr.  Ferment  apo- 
logized for  the  intemperate  conduct  he  had 
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been  guilty  of,  which,  as  she  had  witness- 
ed his  provocation,  he  trusted  she  would 
excuse.  He  then  informed  her  that  their 
baggage  was  on  its  way,  and  would  shortly 
arrive. 

Alexina  wished  jMr.  Ferment  had  been 
good  enough  to  inform  her  of  his  intention; 
it  would  have  spared  the  trouble  of  bnng- 
ing  her  trunks  from  Eath,  whither  she 
should  return  immediately. 

The  lawyer  replied,  that  knowing  INIrs. 
Ferment's  refractory  temper,  he  had  en- 
gaged Thistlebrook  Hall  without  consult- 
ing her;  and  foreseeing  the  trouble  he 
should  have  to  prevail  on  her  to  quit  Bath, 
he  had  been  compelled  to  use  a  little  finesse 
in  the  business.  As  to  the  house,  he  con- 
fessed it  was  indeed  out  of  repair,  but  that 
could  easily  be  remedied;  and  as  to  furni- 
ture, and  other  necessaries,  he  had  given 
orders  for  every  thing  to  make  the  house 
comfortable.  He  concluded  with  request- 
ing that  she  would  fix  on  a  bedchamber 
for  herself,  as,  her  health  being  veiy  deli- 
cate, he  wished  her  to  sleep  in  that  which 
admitted  the  free  circidation  of  air. 
h3 
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The  quarrel  Alexina  had  just  witnessed, 
and  which  she  considered  the  precursor  of 
many  similar  ones,  induced  her  to  thank 
him  for  his  attention,  and  decline  his  fur- 
ther hospitality.  Mr.  Ferment  in  his  turn 
looked  astonished,  as  she  informed  him  it 
was  her  intention  to  return  that  very  even- 
ing to  ,Bath,  and  trespass  no  further  on  his 
liberality,  being  no  longer  able  to  recon- 
cile her  mind  to  a  state  of  dependence. 

Mr.  Ferment  affected  to  be  greatly  mov- 
ed, and  in  a  pathetic  tone  protested  she 
did  hhn  much  injustice  if  she  suppoised  he 
did  not  always- look  upon  her  as  the  daugh- 
ter of  Mrs.  Ferment,  and  of  course  enti- 
tled to  support,  without  any  idea  of  obli- 
gation ;  he  trusted  that  he  had  not  been 
so  imfortunate  as  to  offend,  or  give  her 
reason  to  suppose  that  her  welfare  and  hap- 
piness were  not  considered  by  him  with 
the  sincerest  and  most  friendly  regard. 

Though  this  speech,  was  delivered  with 
much  apparent  feeling  and  sincerity,  Miss 
Duncan's  purpose  was  not  shaken.  It  was 
true,  he  h^d  been  at  much  painis  to  impress 
lier  with  a  favoumble  idea  of  his  character. 
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but  she  had  discovered  sufficient  of  his 
principles  to  make  her  extremely  averse  to 
continuing  under  his  roof,  or  incurnng  ob- 
ligation to  him.  She  merely  replied,  she 
had  made  up  lier  mind  to  return  to  Bath, 
and  added — "  I  shall  be  glad,  sir,  to  be 
allowed  to  inform  ]Mrs.  Ferment  of  my 
intention,  and  to  bid  her  farewell." 

*'  If  you  are  determined  to  quit  us,"  said 
the  lawyer,  "  I  can  certainly  have  no  ob- 
jection to  your  bidding  jMrs.  Ferment  fare- 
Vv'ell ;  but  permit  me  to  take  the  liberty 
of  asking  whither  you  intend  goings  for 
IVIrs.  Twining's  lodgings  are  akeady  occu- 
pied by  a  family  of  distinction  ?  She  has 
not  a  single  bed  to  spare.  Have  you  con- 
sidered all  the  various  inconveniences  to 
^vhich  a  young  unprotected  female  must 
necessarily  be  exposed?  But  I  beg  pardon. 
Miss  Duncan — I  cerUiinly  have  no  right 
to  ask  tlicse  questions,  which  you^  perhaps, 
m^y  tliink  impertinent.  I  assure  you  I 
am  merely  instigated  by  a  friendly  wish 
to  prevent  your  laying  yourself  open  to 
impositions  and  dangers,  of  which  at  pre- 
sent you  seem  to  have  no  conception  "     , 
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Alexina  expressed  herself  obliged  by  his 
advice,  and  assured  hiin  she  had  maturely 
weighed  every  consequence ;  but  that,  not 
feeling  contented  in  her  present  situation, 
she  had  determined  to  ,try  the  world,  and 
prove  whether  industry  would  not  meet 
such  reward  as  would  enable  her  to  live 
free  from  the  oppressive  burthen  of  obli- 
gation. 

Mr.  Ferment  protested  he  could  by  no 
means  enter  into  her  scheme,  or  understand 
her  intention, — "  But  probably.  Miss  Dun- 
can," added  he,  "  you  will  take  the  trou- 
ble to  explain  to  your  mother?" 

Alexina  thought  of  her  departed  father 
with  a  pang  of  anguish,  as  Mr.  Ferment 
unlocked  the  door  of  the  chamber,  where 
>Irs.  Ferment  lay  extended  on  the  floor; 
when  thrown  by  her  husband  into  the 
room,  she  had  struck  her  side  against  a 
massy  oak  table;  she  complained  of  being' 
much  liurt,  and  seemed  unable  to  rise 
without  assistance. 

Alexina  bestowed  some  moments  in 
soothing  and  consoling  her;  but  fearing 
to  lose  the  coach,  she  briefly  explained  h^r 
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intention  of  returning  that  evening  to 
Bath,  where,  for  her  future  support,  she 
would  give  lessons  in  nausic  and  drawing. 
She  would  then  have  bade  her  farewell, 
but  ]\Irs.  Ferment  clung  round  her  neck 
in  agony,  and  besought  her  with  such  ve- 
hemence of  entreaty  not  to  leave  her,  that 
Alexina  stood  irresolute,  pride  and  com- 
passion contending  in  her  bosom  ;  the  so- 
lemn request  of  her  dying  father,  not  to 
forsake  his  wife,  but  to  "  support  and  ad- 
vise her  weakness,"  rushed  on  her  memory, 
and  her  tears  mingled  with  Mrs.  Ferment's, 
who  held  her  hand,  and  at  that  moment 
of  pain  and  sorrow  would  perhaps  have 
made  a  full  confession  of  her  guilt  respect- 
ing the  will,  had  not  Mr.  Ferment  ap- 
peared at  the  door,  and  said  that  be  hoped, 
having  had  leisure  for  reflection,  JNIrs.  Fer- 
ment had  reconciled  herself  to  take  her 
dinner,  v/hich  was  nearly  ready,  at  Thistle- 
brook  Hall. 

Mrs.  Ferment  made  no  reply  to  this 
speech — her  dinner  was  a  matter  of  no  con- 
sequence. The  idea  of  being  left  in  a  lone- 
ly bouse,  remote  frofti  any  neighbourhood. 
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seemed  terrible  to  her  imagination,  and 
she  continued  to  weep  and  entreat  Alexina 
not  to  leave  her. — "  You  have  no  objec- 
tion, I  know,'*  said  she,  "  to  solitude  and 
a  country  life — you  are  fond  of  fields,  and 
mountains,  and  woods,  and  rivers,  while 
I,  Heaven  help  me !  have  no  taste  at  all 
for  rural  scenes.  Stay  with  me,  for  Hea- 
ven's sake — for  your  dead  father's  sake, 
dear  Alexina!  you  shall  have  books  in 
abundance,  and  your  harp  and  your  piano- 
forte ;  you  are  fond  of  reading  and  music,, 
and  you  can  take  views  of  the  country  to 
auuise  you.  Do  not,  I  beg,  I  entreat  you,, 
do  not  leave  me  L  without  your  company 
I  shall  be  so  lonely,  and  dull,  and  miser- 
able in  this  place,  that  I  shall  go  down- 
right mad,  and  destroy  myself." 

Mr.  Ferment  mentally  wished  she  would 
hang  or  drown  herself,  no  matter  which. 
To  his  wife's  entreaties  for  Miss  Duncan'-S 
stay  at  Thistlebrook  Hall,  he  added  his 
own,  till  yielding  her  own  judgment  and 
wishes  to  their  request,  she  consented  to 
sit  down  with  them  to  dinner,  which,  con- 
sidering the  prelude,  passed  in  tolerable 
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harmony.  Miserable  in  her  own  mind, 
and  tortured  in  her  feelings,  Alexina  was 
nobly  resolved  to  sacrifice  her  own  inten- 
tions to  the  fulfilment  of  what  her  grati- 
tude to  the  memory  of  her  friend  and  fa- 
ther made  her  look  upon  as  a  duty — to  ad- 
vise and  support  the  weakness  of  her  who 
had  once  borne  the  honoured  name  of 
Duncan. 

In  the  evening  their  baggage  arrived 
from  Bath,  with  a  few  additional  articles 
of  furniture,  which,  though  plain,  and  in- 
creasing but  little  the  splendour  of  the 
mansion,  were  very  necessary  to  its  conve- 
nience. Alexina  placed  her  harp,  her  piano- 
forte, and  her  books,  in  the  room  Mrs.  Bar- 
bara Dickens  nominated  the  library,  which 
opening  with  a  glass  door  on  the  garden, 
promised  in  spi'ing  to  be  a  pleasant  airy 
apartment. 

Having  often  proved  the  efficacy  of  em- 
ployment in  lessening  the  sorrows  of  the 
mind.  Miss  Duncan  busied  herself  in  ar- 
ranging and  furnishing  the  apartments; 
and  under  her  direction,  and  with  her  as- 
sistance, Thistlebrook  Hall  had,  in  a  few 
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days,  so  entirely  changed  its  gloomy  ap- 
pearance, that  Mrs.  Ferment  was  brought 
to  acknowledge  the  place  was  not  so  much 
amiss,  and  might,  during  the  sultry  months 
of  summer,  be  a  bearable  residence,  if 
Mr.  Ferment  would  keep  a  carriage,  and 
form  an  acquaintance  with  the  gentry 
whose  seat^  lay  scattered  within  a  few  miles 
of  them.  But  this  was  by  no  means  the 
lawyer's  intention :  knowing  his  wife's  ut- 
ter detestation  of  a  countiy  life,  he  brought 
her  to  Thistlebrook  Hall,  with  the  ]iope 
that  she  v/ould  break  her  heart,  and  leave 
him  the  unshackled  possession  of  the  pro- 
perty so  vjllanously  obtained. 

.  The  only  domestics  kept  at  Thistlebrook 
Hall  were — Mrs.  Barbara  Dickens,  wlio 
acted  in  the  double  capacity  of  cook  and 
housekeeper — a  young  girl  who  did  the 
slavery  of  the  kitchen,  and  the  niece  of 
Barbara  Dickens,  who  did  the  business  of 
the  dairy  and  laundry — a  boy,  nearly  an 
idiot,  who  worked  under  an  old  man,  who 
was  as  deaf  as  a  post,  but  supplied  the  place 
of  gardener  and  groom,  ISIr.  Ferment  keep- 
ing two  horses. 
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At  the  back  of  the  house  ran  a  narrow 
stream,  shadowed  over  by  two  remarkably 
large  willows;  and  under  these,  with  no 
other  company  than  the  peacock,  Alexina 
passed  many  hours,  in  the  sad  recollecticn 
of  those  days  when  hope  and  fortune  pro- 
mised to  bless  her  youth  with  happiness. 
She  had  learned  from  the  deaf  old  man, 
that  the  peacock  had  lost  his  mate  by  an 
accident,  and  that  he  had  been  taken  where 
there  were  other  birds  of  his  own  species^ 
but  he  constantly  flew  back  to  Thistlebrook, 
where  he  seemed  to  mourn,  and  to  delight 
in  solitude. 

Alexina  listened  to  this  account,  and  be- 
came attached  to  the  peacock,  who,  as  if 
sensible  of  her  compassion,  would  follow 
her  to  the  little  bower  she  had  constructed 
inider  the  willows,  and  seem  to  take  de- 
light in  the  notes  of  her  harp,  to  which  siie 
used  to  sing  the  effusions  of  her  melan- 
dioly  mind :  — 

"  Tliis  damp  turf  ray  lonely  pillow, 

Gales  of  ev'iiing  round  me  fly; 
O'er  me  wavea  the  pensile  willow,  , 

Sad  the  brook  rolls  murm'ring  by. 
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I  am  like  the  willow  bending, 

Weejjing  o'er  the  muim'ring  stream  : 

When,  ah  !  when  will  sorrow,  ending, 
Yield  to  joy's  ethereal  beam  ? 

'*  Hope,  thy  day-star  sinks  for  ever. 

Dark  and  cheerless  on  I  stray; 
Thy  effulgent  beam  shall  never 

Rise  to  gikl  ray  rugged  way : 
I  am  like  the  willow  bendins;. 

Weeping  o'er  this  murmVing  stream; 
Never  more  will  sorrow,  ending, 

Yield  to  jf'v's  ethereal  beam." 

Ever}^  day  Alexina  sent  to  the  village 
post-office  for  letters ;  but  though  a  month 
had  nearly  elapsed  since  their  residence  at 
Thistlebrook  Hall,  yet  she  received  not  a 
single  line  from  any  of  those  friends  of 
whose  welfare  she  was  so  anxious  to  hear. 
From  the  countess  of  Deveron  she  expected 
to  learn  wh ether. lord  Ellesni ere  inchncd  to 
believe  her  his  sister,  and  resigning  himself 
to  their  affinity,  had  recovered  his  peace 
of  mind  ?  She  had  written  to  the  countess 
a  circumstantial  accoimt  of  Mr.  Duncan's 
death,  and  the  will  which  had  left  her  a 
dependent  on  his  widow ;  but  no  word  of 
cheerintr  consolation  hud  reached  her  in  re* 
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ply,  and  the  orphan  Alexina,  forlorn  and 
wretched,  became  persuaded  that  she  was 
friendless,  and  abandoned  by  those  w^hom 
her  heart  most  respected  and  relied  upon 
to  support  her,  in  her  misfortunes,  with 
their  kindness  and  advice.  She  had  writ- 
ten a  letter  to  lady  Thornberry,  which 
asked  an  immediate  reply ;  but  she  received 
none — no  person  of  her  acquaintance  seem- 
ed to  remember  that  she  existed ;  and 
though  she  had  music,  her  pencil,  and 
books,  yet  these  afforded  no  solace  to  her 
afflictions— every  rising  day  found  her  mind 
less  capable  of  extracting  amusement  and 
consolation  from  what  had  formerly  been 
rich  sources  of  delight. 

Since  their  residence  at  Thistlebrook 
Hall,  such  perpetual  squabbling  and  dis- 
agreements had  taken  place  between  Mr. 
Ferment  and  his  lady,  that  it  was  evident 
to  jMiss  .Duncan  they  actually  detested  each 
other.  In  every  point  Mrs.  Ferment  had 
been  deceived  by  the  lawyer:  her  person, 
viiicli  before  they  left  Ts^orthumbei'iand  he 
had  flattered  and  adored,  he  now  plainly 
ridiculed  and  despised ;  her  taste  in  dress. 
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which  he  had  extravagantly  praised  and 
commended,  he  absohitely  and  utterly  con- 
demned; her  fondness  of  shew  and  com- 
pany he  now  altogether  rcstri^'ted,  and 
continually  expatiated  on  the  folly  of  an 
old  ewe  endeavouring  to  dress  lamb-fashion, 
and  was  loud  in  commendation  of  plain  at- 
tire and  an  economical  table. 

These  outrages  and  disappointments 
w^ere  not  borne  by  Mrs.  Ferment  v.ithout 
violent  struggles  and  noisy  opposition ; 
and  such  was  her  hatred  of  her  husbr.nd, 
that  nothing  but  her  great  dread  of  coming 
to  the  gallows,  which  he  continually  me- 
naced, prevented  her  disclosing  to  Alexina 
the  wrong  that  had  been  done  her.  Yet 
while  compelled  to  be  silent  on  the  subject 
of  the  will,  she  made  no  scruple  of  de- 
claring, that  he  was  the  most  artful  and 
wicked  wretch  under  heaven,  and  that  he 
had  been  the  means  of  loading  her  con- 
science with  guilt. 

The  pure  air  of  the  country  did  v/onders 
for  the  constitution  of  Alexina;  her  health 
was  perfectly  restored,  notwithstanding 
the  grief  that  preyed  upon  her  mind ;  her 
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person  was  even  more  beautiful  than  be- 
fore her  iUness,  and  her  voice  had  reco- 
vered all  its  rich  and  entrancing  melody. 
Again  Mrs.  Ferment  heard  the  popular 
airs  of  her  native  Scotland ;  but  when  lis- 
tening to  the  well-remembered  tunes,  she 
would  frequently,  conscience-stricken,  burst 
into  tears,  and  in  agonizing  grief  exclaim 
— "  That  ballad  Alexander  Duncan  used 
to  sing — Oh,  what  a  wretch  I  am !  I  richly, 
deserve  all  the  punishment  I  meet,  for 
having  put  a  base  villain,  a  ruffian,  in  the 
place  of  a  gentleman.'* 

The  increasing  uneasiness  of  Alexina 
after  letters  made  her  resolve  to  go  to  Bath, 
lest  some  mistake  respecting  the  address 
to  Thistlebrook  Hall  should  have  occa- 
sioned their  detention  at  the  post-office. 

Mrs.  Ferment,  who  could  not  bear  to 
be  left  alone,  under  the  pretence  of  its  be- 
ing improper  for  a  young  woman  to  go  so 
far  without  a  companion,  declared  she 
would  go  with  her. — "  We  can  breakfast 
at  the  village  to-morrow  morning,"  said 
she,  "  and  wait  till  the  coach  arrives. 
Having  done  your  business  at  the  post- 
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office,  we  will  dine  at  Bath,  and  return 
home  in  the  evening." 

Unaccustomed  to  travel  alone,  Alexina 
approved  Mrs.  Ferment's  arrangement,  and 
having  appointed  an  early  hour  for  setting 
off,  they  spoke  of  their  intended  journey 
before  Mr.  Ferment,  who  took  upon  him- 
self to  object  to  their  excursion  on  the 
ensuing  morning,  as  he  could  not  attend 
them,  having  business  that  would  engage 
him  the  whole  of  the  day. 

]Mrs.  Ferment,  who  had  no  wish  for  his 
company,  replied,  they  had  taken  care  of 
themselves  before  they  knew  him,  and 
imagined  they  were  not  less  capable  at  the 
present  time  than  before. 

]Mr.  Ferment  said,  if  she  saw  no  impro- 
priety in  two  females  traversing  the  streets 
of  Bath  by  themselves,  he  did ;  and  lie  felt 
it  a  duty  incumbent  on  him  to  take  care 
of  Miss  Duncan,  who  being  young  and 
beautiful,  was  likely  to  be  insulted  by  the 
impertinent  puppies  whom  fashion  and 
idleness  brought  to  Bath. 

Mrs.  Ferment  fired  at  this  oblique  sar- 
casm, as  she  considered  it,  levelled  at  her 
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age  and  her  person,  which  sh.  had  not  yet 
ceased  to  believe  sufucienlly  attractive  to  ex- 
cite admiration — she  exclaimed  against  his 
rudeness,  and  he  reprobated  her  ignorance 
and  vanity,  till  at  length  ]\Ir.  Ferment  for- 
bade, in  peremptory  terms,  their  going  to 
Bath  at  all. 

"  You  cannot  possibly  mean  this  prohi- 
bition to  extend  to  me,  sir,"  said  Alexina, 
"  over  whom  you  have  no  control  ?  W' he- 
ther  Mrs.  Ferment  is  permitted  by  you  to 
accompany  me  to  Bath  or  not,  I  shall  most 
certainly  set  out  early  in  the  morning." 

IMr.  Ferment  replied,  with  a  sneering 
smile — "  That  remains  to  be  tried.  Con- 
trol over  you,  Miss  Duncan !  assuredly 
not — you  are  your  own  mistress,  and  at 
liberty  to  act  as  you  think  proper;  but  for 
all  this,  I  have  an  idea  you  will  not  see 
Bath  to-morrow."  As  he  spoke,  he  took 
up  his  hat,  and  whistling  to  his  dogs,  left 
the  room. 

Alexina,  not  a  little  astonished  at  his 
look  and  toue^  asked — *'  V¥hat  does  INIr. 
Ferment  mean  ?" 

**  Mean !  his  meaning  is  not  difficult  to 
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be  guessed  at,"  replied  Mrs.  Ferment.  "  I 
suppose  he  means  to  confine  us  both ;  and 
when  I  remember  what  a  consummate  vil- 
lain he  is,  I  am  persuaded  he  would  stick 
at  nothing  he  took  into  his  head  to  do." 

"  He  would  not  dare  to  detain  me,"  said 
Alexina ;  "  he  has  no  sort  of  right  over 
my  person,  and  certainly  would  not  render 
himself  amenable  to  the  law,  by  exercising 
an  unjustifiable  authority." 

"  He  neither  regards  law  nor  gospel,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Ferment :  "  it  was  an  evil  hour 
to  me  when  I  first  saw  his  face — Oh  that  I 
had  never  given  him  an  authority  over  my 
person !  I  have  wrote  to  my  brother,  James 
INIacleod,  to  come  over  and  separate  me 
from  him,  but  I  am  sadly  afraid  my  letter 
has  been  stopped  before  it  reached  the  post- 
office.  Oh,  what  a  bewitched  creature  I 
must  have  been  to  marry  a  second  time ! 
I  might  well  believe  that  two  good  hus- 
bands would  never  fall  to  my  share." 

Mrs.  Ferment's  suspicion  that  her  letter 
had  been  intercepted  on  its  way  to  the 
post-office  diffiised  a  faint  hope  into  the 
bosom  of  Alexina,  that  she  was  not  for- 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.      16^ 

gotten  by  the  friends  whose  neglect  she 
had  so  much  lamented,  but  that  her  own 
letters,  and  those  she  had  so  anxiously  ex- 
pected, might  be  suppressed  by  JNIr.  Fer- 
ment. Yet  why  he  should  commit  such 
base  actions  she  was  at  a  loss  to  guess  ;  for 
it  never  occurred  to  her  innocent  mind, 
that  to  further  his  licentious  designs  he 
plotted  to  deprive  her  of  every  friend,  and 
reduce  her  to  absolute  dependence  on  him- 
self. 

At  night,  when  ^liss  Duncan  retired, 
she  found  the  housemaid  in  her  chamber, 
w^hom  she  requested  to  call  her  very  early 
the  following  morning,  as  she  intended 
going  to  Bath. 

"  And  w^hich  way  do  you  mean  to  go. 
Miss  ?"  asked  the  girl. 

*'*  I  shall  take  breakfast  at  the  village,*'  re- 
plied Alexina,  "  and  wait  for  the  coach.'* 

The  girl  shook  her  head,  and  answered 
— "  No,  Miss,  you  will  not  see  the  village 
or  the  coach  to-morrow,  unless  you  have 
wings  to  fly  ;  you  w  ill  not  see  Bath  nei- 
ther, for  master  has  locked  the  gates  witli 

VOLu  IV.  I 
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his  own  hands,  and  taken  the  keys  to  bed 
with  him." 

In  this  action  Alexina  saw  the  absokite 
resolve  to  detain  her;  but  yet  unwilHng 
to  beheve  it  could  be  so,  she  said — "  What 
can  Mr.  Ferment  mean  by  taking  the  keys 
of  the  gates  to  his  chamber  ?  Surely,  Jane, 
you  must  be  mistaken  ?" 

"  No,  indeed,  Miss,"  replied  the  girl; 
"  there  is  no  mistake  in  the  business.  My 
cross  old  aunt,  Mrs.  Barbara  Dickens,  as 
she  insists  on  our  calling  her,  and  master, 
•were  in  close  confab  this  evening  for  more 
than  half-an-hour  in  her  little  pantry.  I 
am  sure  I  don't  know  how  they  squeezed 
in  there  together,  not  I,  when  ^unt  says 
a  woman  ought  to  be  ashamed  that  lets  a 
man  come  within  arm's  length  of  her — but 
for  all  that,  they  w^ere  shut  in  the  little 
pantry  together;  and  soon  after  master 
called  Joe,  to  bring  the  Ian  thorn,  and  light 
him.  I  watched  him  Vv^hile  he  made  fast 
the  gates,  and  when  he  came  into  the  kit- 
chen, I  heard  him  say  to  aimt,  that  he 
weuld  take  good  care  no  one  went  out  or 
came  in  without  first  asking  his  leave." 
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Having  dismissed  the  girl,  Alexina  sat 
some  time  ruminating  on  the  strangd  cir- 
cumstance of  the  gates  being  locked,  and 
what  INIr.  Ferment  could  mean  by  a  pro- 
cedure so  arbitrary.  Dreading,  yet  un- 
willing to  believe  that  he  would  attempt 
to  make  her  a  prisoner,  she  said — "  He  may 
possibly  have  some  reasons  unknown  to 
me  for  his  conduct ;  and  as  he  is  a  very 
early  riser,  he  supposes  I  shall  not  want  to 
set  off  before  he  is  up." 

Having  reconciled  her  mind  with  this 
idea,  and  her  candle  being  nearly  burnt  out, 
ishe  retired  to  bed,  to  think  of  all  those 
dear  friends  for  whose  supposed  neglect  she 
had  shed  so  many  tears,  but  again  indulg- 
ing the  hope  that  they  were  not  lost  to  her 
for  ever — to  dwell  on  the  remembrance  of 
lord  Ellesmere,  and  to  chide  the  rebellious 
feelings  of  her  heart,  wliich  yet  cherished 
for  him  a  too  tender  affection.  In  the 
midst  of  a  prayer  for  his  happiness,  and  the 
support  of  Heaven  under  her  own  trials 
and  afflictions,  she  sunk  into  a  slumber. 

How  long  she  slept  she  was  not  con- 
I  2 
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scious,  but  she  was  startled  by  a  noise  that 
resembled  tlie  opening  of  her  chamber- 
door.  Raising  herself  up,  she  threw  back 
her  curtain,  and  several  times  asked — 
"Who  is  there?" 

No  answer  being  returned,  and  all  re^ 
maining  perfectly  still,  she  began  to  sup- 
pose she  had  been  deceived  by  a  dream,  or 
that  the  door  had  been  shaken  by  a  sudden 
gust  of  wind.  Imploring  the  protection 
of  Heaven,  she  was  again  sinking  to  sleep, 
w^hen  the  creaking  of  a  loose  board,  and 
such  a  one  she  knew  was  on  the  other 
side  of  her  bed,  and  the  quick-drawn  breath 
of  a  person  seemingly  much  agitated,  so 
terrified  her,  that  losing  all  command  of 
her  mind,  she  shrieked  aloud,  and  jump- 
ing from  the  bed,  had  nearly  gained  the 
door,  when  a  voice,  which  she  knew  to 
be  Ferment's,  said — "  Hush !  hush  !  my 
lovdy  Alexina,  do  not  be  alarmed." 

But  this  request  only  increased  her  ter- 
ror, and  flying  to  the  housekeeper's  room, 
she  threw  herself  on  the  bed,  shrieking. 

Mrs.  Barbara  Dickens  was  much  offend- 
ed at  being  roused  out  of  her  sleep  in  such 
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an  abrupt  maimer — she  really  was  appre- 
hensive that  thieves  had  broken  into  the 
house,  and  now  only  to  hear  that  Miss 
Duncan  had  been  alarmed  by  a  rat,  or  the 
wind,  she  supposed,  she  thought  it  exces- 
sively bad  behaviour  in  her  to  come  to  her 
room  to  disturb  her  with  such  childish  non- 
sense. 

Alexina  protested  that  Mr.  Ferment  was 
in  her  room,  and  that  she  had  heard  his 
voice;  and  she  entreated  of  Jane,  who 
slept  with  her  aunt,  to  get  up  and  strike 
a  light.  But  attributing  Alexina's  terror 
to  whims  and  fancies,  the  old  woman 
strongly  objected  to  her  niece  striking  a 
light;  but  the  good-natured  girl,  wJiom 
Miss  Duncan's  sweetness  of  manner  and 
gentle  affability  had  won  the  regard  ofj 
pitying  her  alarm,  declared  she  would  get 
up  and  strike  a  light,  if  she  lost  her  place 
through  it ;  and  in  spite  of  the  grumbling 
and  scolding  of  Mrs.  Barbara,  she  lit  a 
candle,  and  accompanied  Miss  Duncan  to 
her  chamber,  though  the  old  woman  pro- 
tested that  she  would  make  her  repent  dis- 
obeying her  orders  and  quitting  her  room, 
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to  humour  the  nonsense  and  fancies  of  any 
person. 

Having  looked  round  the  room  and  un- 
der the  bed,  Alexina  fastened  her  cham- 
ber-door. Jane  tlien  prevailed  on  Miss 
Duncan  to  go  to  bed,  promising  faithfully, 
as  she  threw  herself  across  the  foot,  not  to 
sleep. — "  Though  aunt  won't  believe,"  said 
Jane,  "  I  am  certain  sure  it  was  master 
that  terrified  you.  Miss.  I  know  some  of 
his  tricks — a  wicked  old  sinner  as  he  is." 

"  What  reason,  ray  good  Jane,  have  you 
to  call  him  wicked  ?"  asked  Alexina. 

**  Reasons  enough,  Miss,"  replied  the 
girl ;  "  a  nasty  old  wretch  !  When  I  came 
here  first,  he  wanted  to  be  very  sweet  up- 
on me,  to  be  sure,  and  offered  to  buy  me 
a  new  cotton  gown,  and  I  know  not  what 
fine  things ;  and  he  used  to  be  always  after 
me  in  the  dairy,  till  I  threatened  to  throw 
the  water  in  his  face  that  I  was  scalding 
the  milkpans  with." 

"  Good  Heaven  protect  us!"  said  Alexina; 
**  and  this  is  a  married  man  !  But  I  trust, 
my  good  girl,  you  will  not  lose  your  place 
on  my  account— I  should  indeed  be  very 
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sorry  if  your  kindness  to  me  was  to  injure 
your  own  interest,  and  induce  your  aunt 
to  discharge  you." 

"  She  knows  better  than  that,  IMiss,"  re- 
plied Jane ;  "  she  knows  very  well  she 
could  not  get  anotiier  to  do  the  work  that 
I  do ;  and  as  to  the  place,  I  don't  care  a 
pin  about  it,  only  on  one  account." 

Jane  paused,  and  Alexina asked — "And 
what  is  that  one  account?" 

"  Why,  you  must  know,  i\liss,"  replied 
Jane,  "  there  is  a  young  man  on  the  other 
side  the  village,  that  I  am  promised  to. 
He  lives  at  a  farmhouse,  and  when  his 
year  is  up  we  are  to  be  married ;  and  I  see 
him  every  Sunday,  v/hich  to  be  sure  I 
could  not,  you  know,  JMiss,  if  I  was  liv- 
ing further  off  at  place." 

Alexina  thought,  if  Mr.  Ferment  should 
detain  her,  which  now  appeared  but  too 
probable,  this  young  man  miglit  be  very 
serviceable  to  herself  in  conveying  letters 
for  her  to  the  post-office  at  Bath,  and  in- 
qniring  whether  any  were  detained  there 
for  want  of  a  proper  address. 

Jane  said  she  was  sure  that  William 
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would  do  all  this  willingly,  fox  he  was  an 
excellent  scholar — "  But  then,  Miss,"  add- 
ed he,  "  he  only  goes  to  Bath  with  the 
team  once  a-week." 

"  Only  once  a-week !"  repeated  Alexina, 
sorrowfully. 

"  No,  Miss*"  returned  Jane.  *'  This  is 
Friday,  you  know — I  shall  not  be  able  to 
see  William  before  Sunday,  and  it  will  be 
the  following  Saturday  before  he  goes  to 
Bath." 

Alexina  sighed  heavily,  as  she  replied — 
"  Ten  tedious  days  then  must  elapse,  if  I 
should  be  prevented  going  myself,  before 
I  can  learn  whether  any  person  yet  remem- 
bers or  interests  themselves  in  my  fate." 

Jane,  though  she  tried  her  utmost  to 
keep  awake,  found  sleep  resistless,  and 
Alexina  was  left  to  think  over  the  alarm- 
ing occurrence  of  the  night,  and  to  weep 
and  tremble  with  tlie  dreadful  apprehen- 
sion that  the  vile  Ferment  had  made  fast 
the  gates,  with  the  base  intention  of  detain- 
ing her,  for  a  purpose  at  the  bare  thought 
of  which  her  heart  sickened,  and  her,  brain 
almost  maddened. 
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Before  the  dawn  appeared,  the  candle 
which  she  had  left  burning  expired,  and 
darkness  added  its  terrors  to  her  melan- 
choly. A  thousand  times  she  invoked  the 
sainted  spirit  of  her  father,  and  bathed  the 
remembrance  of  his  virtues  and  of  his  pa- 
ternal care  with  tears  of  anguish  and  affec- 
tion. Just  as  the  light  of  the  morning  ap- 
peared at  the  window,  her  wearied  spirits 
lost  the  recollection  of  sorrow,  and  when 
she  again  opened  her  eyes,  she  found  that 
Jane  had  arisen  and  left  the  room. 

More  than  ever  anxious  to  quit  Thistle- 
brook,  and  escape  the  odious  presence  of 
Mr.  Ferment,  now  doubly  detestable  in 
her  sight,  she  hastened  to  equip  herself  for 
her  walk,  yet  hoping  and  believing  that 
he  would  not  presume  to  detain  her.  De- 
scending to  the  parlour,  where  she  had  the 
evening  before  left  a  shawl  she  wished  to 
take  with  her,  she  was  vexed  and  discon- 
certed to  find  Mr.  Ferment,  in  his  night- 
gown and  slippers,  seated  at  a  table, 'Writing., 

Starting  and  blushing,  she  would  in- 
stantly have  left  the  room,  without  con- 


178      SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MAXSIOX. 

descending  to  bestow  a  word  or  a  second 
look  on  the  reptile,  when,  with  an  air  of 
effrontery,  he  said — "  Lovely  Alexina, 
what  can  have  broken  your  slumbers  so 
early,  and  whither  are  you  going  in  such 
haste?"  As  he  spoke,  he  quitted  the  table 
at  which  he  was  writing,  and  placed  him- 
self between  her  and  the  door. 

**  On  you,  sir,"  replied  she,  "  I  have  no 
words  to  waste,  and  I  heg  that  you  will 
suffer  me  to  pass." 

"  Scornful  beauty,"  said  he,  gazing  in- 
solently in  her  face,  "  do  not  discompose 
yourself.  I  must,  that  is,  I  wish  to  speak 
with  you  upon  your  astonishing  beliaviour 
last  night — the  alarm  you  affected  was  ri- 
diculous, and  your  conduct  absurd  in  the 
extreme." 

The  blush  of  indignant  pride  and  out- 
raged modesty  glowed  on  the  cheek  of 
Alexina,  as  she  answered — "  Refer  to  your 
own  conduct,  sir,  and  no  doubt  a  suffi- 
cient reason  will  be  found  for  my  alarm." 

"  My  conduct !"  repeated  he,  affecting 
surprise ;  **  why,  you  will  not  pretend  to 
implicate  me  in  the  tumult  and  terror  you 
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occasioned  among  the  servants  at  mid- 
night ?  You  have  frightened  old  Barbara 
Dickens  almost  out  of  her  senses.  Keally, 
Miss  Duncan,  this  frolic  of  yours  may  be 
attended  with  serious  consequences  to  the 
old  woman;  and  a  repetition  of  these — '' 

"  To  prevent  a  repetition  of  last  night's 
insult,"  said  Alexina,  "  I  am  about  to  de- 
part. Farew^ell,  sir — I  leave  you  to  reflect, 
that  your  honourable  proceedings  have  re- 
duced to  poverty,  and  driven  aji  orphaiL 
friendless  on  the  world." 

"  And  pray,  my  pretty  romantio  pathe- 
tic dear,"  returned  he,  seizing  her  hand, 
^*  what  are  you  going  to  do  in  the  world? 
If  your  intentions  point  to  your  Bath  ad- 
mirers, I  will  spare  you  the  trouble  o£ 
taking  a  fruitless  journey,  by  giving  yoU' 
the  friendly  information,  that  both  lord 
Henry  Villars  and  sir  James  Clairville  have 
left  above  a  fortnight." 

Alexina  struggled  t(y  release  her  hand.- 
from  his  grasp.r— "  Mean  and  contemp- 
tible !"  said  she ;  "  I  despise  the  ins«lt  con- 
veyed in  your  degrading  insinuation- — the 
gentlemen  you  have  mentioned  are  nothing. 
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to  me.  I  beg,  sir,  that  I  may  no  longer 
be  detained ;  it  is  my  intention  to  meet 
the  coach,  and  I  shall  be  too  late." 

"  You  are  already  too  late,"  replied  he ; 
"  and  if  it  were  not  so,  I  do  not  choose  you 
should  quit  my  protection.  You  are  my 
ward,  IMiss  Duncan ;  ajid  till  you  are  of 
age,  I  consider  it  proper  to  keep  you  un- 
der my  own  eye." 

"  Your  ward !  your  protection !"  repeat- 
ed Alexina,  contemptuously;  "  reside  un- 
der the  same  roof  with  you  !  No,  Heaven 
in  its  mercy  forbid !  But  you  dare  not  de- 
tain me — 3^ou  do  not  mean " 

**  Compose  yourself,  my  fair  tyrant,"  said 
he,  deliberately  locking  the  door ;  "  pray 
be  seated.  Miss  Duncan — I  am  excessively 
rude  not  to  have  handed  a  chair  before; 
and  when  you  are  calm,  I  will  explain  my 
meaning." 

"  Against  any  explanation  of  yours," 
replied  Alexina,  "  I  would  gladly  shut 
rny  ears ;  but  as  this  is  impossible,  I  am, 
greatly  against  my  inclination,  compelled' 
to  hear." 

'*  Ay,  and  you  will  do  well,  madam," 
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said  he,  "  to  drop  that  haughty  air,  and 
recollect,  an  humbler  deportment  would 
better  suit  your  present  fortune.  Remem- 
ber, child,  you  are  not  now  the  vaunted 
Rose  of  Hejcham,  whose  beauty  owed  the 
chief  of  its  brilliancy  to  the  belief  that  you 
were  the  heiress  of  Alexander  Duncan's 
wealth." 

The  eyes  of  Alexina  filled  with  tears, 
her  lips  quivered  with  the  swelling  emo- 
tion of  her  heart,  but  virtuous  pride  en- 
abled her  to  regain  composure,  and  she  in- 
dignantly replied—"  Profane  not  the  sa- 
cred name  of  that  most  excellent  man,  you 
who  have  so  basely  perverted  his  noble  ge- 
nerous intentions;  think  not,  because  I 
utter  no  complaint,  that  I  am  unacquainted 
with  the  extent  of  your  villany,  or  insen- 
sible to  the  fraud  you  have  committed; 
the  eye  of  Heaven  has  beheld  the  unjust 
act  by  which  you  have  reduced  me  to  po- 
verty. But  though  this  is  your  hour  of 
triumph,  I  will  not  despair,  or  believe  my- 
self forsaken  of  Providence.  Enjoy,  if  you 
can,  your  ill-gotten  wealth,  and  let  me  de- 
fart.  '   I  despise  you  from  my  soul — I  dis- 


182r      SECRETS  IN   EVERY  MANSION. 

claim  your  protection — and  will  no  longer 
be  compelled  to  live  a  dependent  on  your 
bounty." 

"  On  this  very  subject  of  dependence," 
said  the  lawyer,  "  I  wislied  your  attention. 
Cast  your  eyes  over*  this  parchment;  it  is 
a  settlement  of  one  thousand  pounds  a-year 
upon  you — a  sum  quite  equal  to  what  you/ 
could  possibly  expect  to  inherit  from  Mr. 
Duncan.  Be  wise,  lovely  Alexina,  dis- 
miss your  scorn,  your  pride,  and  reflect 
tliat  independence  at  this  moment  actually 
courts  your  acceptance,  if  you  do  not  wil«^ 
fully  cast  it  from  you  J' 

*'  Is  it  to  compunctious  feeling,"  asked^ 
Alexina,  "  that  I  am  indebted  for  this> 
offer  of  independence,  which  I  neither  ac- 
cept nor  decline,  till  I  properly  undei'stand- 
the  motive  by  which  you  are  actuated." 

"  My  motives,"  rephed  the  lawyer,  "  are 
not  the  offspring  of  compunction,  I  pro- 
mise you,  but  of  admiration.  When  yoiv 
proudly  rejected  the  offer  of  marriage  I 
made,  you  were  in  expectation  of  a  large 
fortune — you  were  surrounded  by  friends,, 
and  liad  a  bevy  of  lovers.    I  need  not  point 
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out  the  change  the  knowledge  that  you 
are  portionless  has  effected." 

"As  I  have  had  no  opportunity  of  prov- 
ing my  friends,"  said  Alexina,  "  1  should 
do  wrong  to  accuse  them  of  dereliction. 
It  is  very  true,  since  my  immurement  at 
Thistlebrook  Hall,  I  have  received  no  v/rit- 
ten  assurance  of  their  continued  regard ;  but 
this,  sir,  I  entirely  impute  to  you,  whom 
I  have  great  reason  to  suspect  of  withhold- 
ing from  me  the  letters  of  my  friends." 

To  this  strongly-urged  accusation,  Mr. 
Ferment  made  no  reply;  but  again  pre- 
senting the  parchment,  said — "  This  deed 
will  secure  to  you  one  thousand  pounds  a- 
year  for  your  life,  if  you  choose  to  disaiiss 
your  airs  of  scorn  and  pride,  and  accept  my 
offers,  w^hich,  if  you  possess  common  sense,, 
you  v;ill  thankfully  do;  for,  let  me  tell 
you,  child,  pride  and  poverty  are  bad  as- 
sociates." Perceiving  she  was  going  to 
speak,  he  eagerly  said — "  ^ay,  hear  me 
out  before  you  reply.  ^Mien  I  married  the 
widow  Duncan,  it  was  not  because  I  felt 
a  particle  of  love  for  her,  but  to  enable 
myself  to  be  a  liberal  friend  to  you,  whom 
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I  adore.     Now,  Miss  Duncan,  I  wait  your 
answer." 

"  Of  the  baseness  and  villany  of  your 
principles,"  replied  Alexina,  "  I  wanted 
no  greater  proof  than  the  suppression  of 
my  father's  will,  who  believed  he  had  placed 
me  beyond  the  reach  of  obligation  to  a  man, 
whom  I  am  certain  he  never  respected,  nor 
would  have  employed,  but  in  the  absence 
of  Mr.  Sealand,  on  whose  probity  and  ho- 
nour he  knew  he  could  rely.  How^ever 
your  consummate  art  might  blind  Mrs. 
Duncan,  I  have  always  pitied  the  lament- 
able weakness  that  made  her  your  dupe, 
for  I  never  believed  you  married  her  for 
affection — your  plans  were  plainly  under- 
j?tood  by  me,  whom  your  servility  and  spe- 
cious flattery  never  deceived.  But  that  you, 
the  man  who  has  defrauded  me  of  my  ac- 
tual right,  should  presume  to  boast  your 
liberality,  or  speak  of  generosity  to  me, 
whom  you  have  reduced  to  indigence,  is 
effrontery  beyond  what  I  thought  even 
you  were  capable  of.  All  offers  from  you 
I  disdain,  and  reject  with  contempt.   Here, 
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sir,  our  conference  must  end;  and  again  I 
insist  on  being  allowed  to  depart." 

"  Proud,  insolent,  contumelious  girl," 
said  Ferment,  contracting  his  dark  bushy 
brows  into  a  horrible  frown,  "  this  is  the 
last  moment  that  will  be  allowed  you  to 
choose  between  a  life  of  liberty  and  con- 
finement— between  voluntary  pleasure  and 
compulsion.  Admit  me  to  your  bed,  and 
this  parchment  secures  to  you  a  choice  of 
residence,  and  one  thousand  pounds  a- 
year." 

Alexina  blushed,  turned  pale,  and  burst* 
into  tears.  Clasping  her  white  hands,  she 
replied — "Ruffian!  I  trust  in  Heaven, and 
hope  to  be  delivered  from  your  power. 
Never  will  I  voluntarily  accept  disgrace, 
or  submit  to  infamy  !  Instantly  unclose  the 
door  and  let  me  pass,  or  dread  the  despe- 
ration to  which  you  have  driven  me." 

Mr.  Ferment's  further  menaces  were 
checked  by  the  voice  of  his  wife,  who  hav- 
ing tried  the  door,  and  finding  it  locked, 
loudly  demanded  admittance. 

"  Heaven  has  sent  you  to  my  aid,"  said 
Alexina ;  "  release  me,  I  beseech  you." 
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"  Be  silent/*  replied  Ferment ;  "  conceal 
what  has  past,  or  dread  my  power."  ,  He 
then  unlocked  the  door,  and  admitted  Mrs. 
Ferment,  to  whom,  with  a  forced  smile, 
he  said — "  My  dear,  I  have  detained  Miss 
Duncan,  merely  to  oblige  you,  as  I  knew 
how  very  unwilling  you  were  to  let  her 
go  to  Bath  alone." 

This  plausible  speech  by  no  means  satis- 
fied Mrs.  Ferment,  who  saw  that  Alexina 
was  agitated  and  in  tears.  Mrs.  Ferment 
had  heard  nothing  of  the  noise  in  the  night, 
though  her  chamber  was  next  to  Alexina's; 
for  having  a  bad  cold,.and  being  very  rest- 
less, Mr.  Ferment  had  obliged  her  to  take 
a  dose  of  laudanum,  tliat  her  cough,  as  he 
said,  might  not  disturb  him,  but  in  rea- 
lity that  she  might  not  prevent  his  villa- 
nous  design  of  visiting  Alexina's  chamber^ 

Though  a  stranger  to  what  had  passed 
in  the  night,  Mrs.  Ferment,  naturally  of 
a  jealous  disposition,  liad  her  suspicions 
strongly  excited  by  finding  the  door  locked, 
and  from  the  distress  pictured  on  the  coun- 
tenance of  Alexina.  To  her  husband's  ex- 
cuse, she  replied — ''  There  was  no  occasion 


SECSETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.      18? 

to  lock  her  in — I  suppose  she  would  hardly 
have  left  the  house  Vvithout  bidding  me 
good-bye.  Besides,  ^Ir.  Ferment,  it  is  my 
intention  to  go  to  Bath  with  her :  my  side 
is  much  inflamed,  from  the  blow  I  received 
against  the  table,  and  my  health  is  altoge- 
ther so  very  indifferent,  that  I  think  it 
high  time  I  should  have  medical  advice, 
unless  indeed  you  mean  to  kill  me." 

Mr.  Ferment,  though  he  had  no  design 
to  deprive  her  of  life  by  violent  means,  had 
no  scruples  about  trying  the  possibility  of 
breaking  her  heart  by  vexation,  negligence, 
and  mortification,  of  which  he  was  on  no 
occasion  sparing :  yet  she  held  out,  to  his 
disappointment,  and  he  was  ready  to  ex- 
claim with  king  llichard — 

"  Wotrien,  they  say,  have  tender  heiirts. 
But  he  must  strain  hard  who  breaks  them." 

The  very  bad  terms  on  which  Mr.  Fer- 
ment lived  with  his  wife  made  him  sus- 
picious of  her.  She  had  more  than  once 
threatened  him  with  confessing  to  a  ma- 
gistrate the  wrong  they  had  done  Alexina, 
and  this  was  his  chief  motive  fur  removing 
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her 'from  Bath;  and  he  now,  more  than 
every  considered  it  essential  to  his  safety, 
to  keep  both  Mrs.  Ferment  and  Miss  Dun- 
can within  the  boundary  of  Thistlebrook 
Hall;  for,  once  at  Bath,  they  would  find  it 
easy  to  escape  him,  and  a  few  hours  might 
involve  him  in  ruin,  and  wrest  from  his 
grasp  the  wealtli  lie  had  plunged  s©  deep 
in  villany  to  obtain :  he  therefore  at  once 
informed  them,  that  he  should  not  permit 
either  of  them  to  go  to  Bath,  at  least  till 
he  had  leisure  to  be  their  companion  in 
the  excursion. 

"  You  vvdll  not  dare  to  make  me  a  pri- 
soner?" said  Alexina. 

"  No,  certainly,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Ferment, 
"  nor  me  either ;  I  expect  we  are  both  at 
liberty  to  come  and  go  when  we  please. 
I  did  not  marry  to  be  made  a  slave :  and  as 
to  Miss  Duncan,  what  possible  pretence 
can  you  have  to  put  the  smallest  restraint 
upon  her  liberty  ?" 

"  To  allow  some  women  liberty,"  replied 
Mr.  Ferment,  "  is  dangerous ;  and  for  my 
part,  I  consider  it  quite  unreasonable  that 
you  should  either  of  you  want  more  liberty 


SECRETS  IN  EVEllY  MANSION.      189 

than  you  enjoy  here — a  large  house  and 
garden  to  range  in;  and  when  you  are 
tired  of  walking,  you  have  books  and  mu- 
sic, besides  other  amusements ;  and  if  you 
wish  to  take  a  ride " 

"  Yes,"  said  INIrs.  Ferment,  eagerly, 
"  yes,  sir,  I  do  wdsh  to  take  a  ride." 

'•'  Well  then,  I  will  be  your  companion," 
replied  the  lawyer;  "  I  will  send  for  a 
chaise  to " 

"  No,"  returned  ]\Irs.  Ferment,  "  no,  I 
thank  you,  sir — I  have  had  too  much  of 
your  company  already,  Heaven  deliver 
me !  Alexina  and  I  will  go  together." 

"  i\lark  the  caprice  of  women !"  said  Mr. 
Ferment;  "  I  remember  the  time  when 
Miss  Duncan  v.as  not  so  highly  estimated, 
and  wheii  you  would  have  preferred  a  tete- 
a-tete  with  me." 

"  Yes,"  replied  Mrs.  Ferment ;  "  but 
then  you  took  pains  to  hide  the  cloven  foot. 
I  did  not  know  you  as  well  as  I  do  now : 
but  my  eyes  are  open  too  late  to  my  own 
weakness  and  folly :  happy  had  it  been  for 
me,  if  I  had  always  had  the  sense  to  prefer 
Miss   Duncan's  company   to  yours — my 
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health,  my  spirits,  and  my  conscience, 
would  have  been  better." 

This  was  going  farther  than  Mr.  Fer- 
ment wished,  and  he  hastily  replied — 
"  You  were  always  a  fool,  and  it  is  in 
vain  to  hope  you  will  ever  learn  wisdom." 

"  I  shall  never  learn  any  thing  from 
you,"  returned  Mrs.  Ferment,  "  but  art, 
duplicity,  and  wickedness.  Heaven  for- 
give me  my  sins !  But  I  certainly  was  be- 
witched by  you,  or  I  never  should  have 
been  so  mad  as  to  marry  a  man  whom 
every  body  at  Hexham  said  had  hurried 
his  first  wife  to  a  premature  grave,  by 
using  her  worse  than  a  Turk." 

Alexina,who  had  remained  an  unwilling 
listener  to  this  altercation,  hoped  to  make 
advantafje  of  the  raoje  of  ^Ir.  Ferment. 
Quitting  the  parlour,  she  hurried  across 
the  lawn,  with  the  intention  of  gaining  the 
high-road ;  but  to  her  grief  and  disappoint- 
ment, she  found  the  intelligence  of  Jane 
too  true — the  gates  were  locked,  and  be- 
ing full  of  sharp  iron  spikes  at  top,  impos- 
sible to  climb.  Obliged  to  return  to  the 
house,  she  still  heard  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fer- 
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ment  high  in  dispute.  Little  as  Mrs.  Fer- 
ment deserved  compassion,  Alexina  wept 
for  her,  as  she  contrasted  her  present  life 
with  that  she  led  with  INIr.  Duncan,  who, 
polished  and  elegant  in  manners,  and  pos- 
sessing a  heart  replete  with  every  virtue, 
had  studied  to  make  her  happy. — "  Be  her 
faults  what  they  may,"  said  Alexina,  "  poor 
w^oman,  she  is  severely  punished." 

Having  gained  her  chamber,  she  sat  ru- 
minating on  what  Jane  had  said  respecting 
William,  her  sweetheart,  going  every  week 
to  Bath.  Through  his  means  she  hoped 
to  escape  the  power  of  JVIr.  Ferment,  at 
whose  acknowledo'ed  desinrns  she  shudder- 

o  o 

ed.  It  was  near  evening  before  she  got  an 
opportunity  of  speaking  with  Jane,  who 
promised  to  consult  with  AVilliam  on  the 
means  of  liberating  her. — "  But,  dear  me, 
Miss,"  said  she,  "  our  gardener  told  me 
that  master  reports  both  you  and  mistress 
are  mad,  and  the  folks  at  the  village  all 
believe  that  it  is  true.  The  wicked  old 
serpent !  he  has  invented  this  story  to  keep 
people  from  troubling  themselves  about 
you,  or  coming  near  the  house." 
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"  At  any  rate,  dear  Jane,"  replied  Alex- 
ina,  "  you  must  be  convinced  that  I  am 
in  my  senses  at  present ;  but  if  I  remain 
subjected  to  the  terrors  and  uneasiness  I 
have  lately  undergone,  I  cannot  answer 
for  my  reason.  Do  you  think  your  aunt 
will  permit  you  to  sleep  in  my  chamber? 
for  after  the  fright  I  suffered  last  night,  I 
shall  not  like  to  remain  alone." 

Old  Barbara's  appearance  put  a  stop  to 
their  conversation.  She  began  chiding 
Jane,  and  told  Miss  Duncan  that  slie  did 
wrong  to  keep  the  girl  from  minding  ber 
business.  Mrs.  Barbara  Dickens  had  con- 
ceived a  dislike  to  Mrs.  Ferment,  because 
she  had  despised  Thistlebrook  Hall  and 
its  antique  furniture,  and  Miss  Duncan 
had  incurred  her  displeasure  by  displacing 
and  sending  the  books  out  of  the  library ; 
but  My.  Ferment,  who  had  not  only  ap- 
proved every  thing  about  the  premises, 
but  retained  her  in  her  situation  of  house- 
keeper, had  entirely  won  her  to  his  inte- 
rest, and  at  his  request  she  became  a  spy 
upon  Miss  Duncan's  actions. 

Not  choosing  to  enter  into  either  dispute 
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©r  explanation  with  Mrs.  Barbara,  Alexina- 
retired  to  her  chamber  to  prepare  a  letter 
for  lady  Tliornberry,  describing  at  large 
her  perilous  situation,  and  entreating  her 
to  procure  her  immediate  liberation  from 
the  power  of  JMr.  Ferment.  This  letter 
she  directed  to  lady  Thomberry  at  Bath, 
with  a  request  to  have  it  forwarded  to 
London,  should  the  family  have  removed 
to  their  town  residence. 

Having  sealed  her  letter,  with  a  fervent 
prayer  for  its  success,  she  again  went  in 
search  of  Jane ;  but  not  finding  an  oppor- 
tunity to  speak  to  her  alone,  she  passed  on 
to  her  favourite  retreat  under  the  v/illows« 
Here  she  found  her  feathered  friend,  the 
peacock,  who  after  having  suffered  her  to 
stroke  his  glossy  head,  seemed  to  employ 
himself  very  busily  in  trampling  with  his 
feet,  and  pulHng  the  thick  bushes  that 
formed  a  hedge  at  the  bottom  of  a  hill, 
which  being  stony,  was  uncultivated  and 
bare,  except  for  a  few  furze  bushes,  thinly 
scattered  over  its  side. 

The  employment  of  the  peacock  had 

VOL.  IV.  K 
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something  in  it  so  singular,  that  Alexina 
quitted  her  seat  to  observe  him  nearer. 
He  had  made  a  hole  in  the  hedge  sufficient- 
ly wide  to  admit  of  her  passing  through  ; 
and,  as  if  acting  under  the  especial  direc- 
tion of  Providence,  the  moment  he  had 
drawn  her  to  the  spot  he  left  off  his  work, 
and  remained  perfectly  tranquil. 

Alexina  did  pass  through ;  and  having 
with  some  little  difficulty  crossed  the  brook 
and  reached  the  top  of  the  hill,  looking 
round,  she  perceived  that  she  was  only 
separated  from  the  Bath  road  by  a  few 
fields.  Rejoicing  in  the  discovery,  she  re- 
solved to  profit  by  it  that  very  night,  and 
escape  from  the  power  of  the  villain  Fer- 
ment. Fearing  to  be  seen  on  the  hill,  she 
descended,  and  carefully  closing  the  bran- 
ches together,  she  uttered  a  prayer  of 
thankfulness  to  Heaven,  and  caressed  the 
peacock,  at  the  same  time  regretting  that 
she  must  leave  him  behind,  at  a  place  to 
which  she  hoped  never  to  return. 

On  her  return  to  the  house,  she  met  Mrs. 
Ferment,  who  complained  of  being  ex- 
tremely unwell. — "  I  feel,"  said  she,  "  that 
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I  have  almost  finished  my  course  in  this 
life,  but  I  hate  the  idea  of  my  bones  being 
laid  so  far  from  any  body  that  belongs  to 
me.  I  am  not  worthy  to  lay  beside  Alex- 
ander Duncan ;  but  I  will  not  die,  Alexina, 

without Hush!  I  hear  Mr.  Ferment's 

voice ;  he  complains  of  the  gout,  and 
says  that  you  and  I  between  us,  with  our 
airs  and  vagaries,  have  brought  it  on  him. 
If  he  takes  an  opiate  to  night,  which  he 
generally  does  when  he  has  a  fit  of  the 
gout,  I  will  come  to  your  chamber,  and 
give  you  some  information  that  may  not 
be  displeasing." 

The  appearance  of  INIr.  Ferment,  hob- 
bling with  a  large  shoe  on,  confirmed 
Alexina's  hopes  of  escape.  Mrs.  Ferment's 
information,  she  guessed,  related  to  the 
forgery  of  the  will;  but  that  was  not  of 
sufficient  consequence  to  detain  her  under 
the  roof  of  a  man  who  had  announced  his 
base  design  upon  her  person. 

Convinced  that  Jane  might  be  trusted, 
she  impatiently  waited  for  her  coming  to 
arrange  her  chamber;  when  having  in* 
k2 
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formed  her  of  the  discovery  she  had  made 
at  the  bottom  of  the  shrubbery,  and  her 
intention  to  escape  that  night,  she  gave 
the  worthy-hearted  girl  a  guinea,  and  ex- 
changed with  her  some  articles  of  wearing 
apparel  for  a  complete  suit  of  her  clothes, 
which  she  thought  would  sufficiently  dis- 
guise her  person,  and  secure  her  from  in- 
solent animadversion  on  the  road,  should 
she  be  necessitated  to  walk  to  Eath.  Re- 
joicing that  Mr.  Ferment's  gout  would 
prevent  his  pursuing  her,  she  carefully 
sewed  the  small  stock  of  money  she  pos- 
sessed in  the  lining  of  Jane's  brown  stuff 
gown ;  and  having  changed  her  own  dress 
for  that  of  a  neat  country  girl,  she  impa- 
tiently waited  in  her  chamber  till  Jane  in- 
formed her  that  My.  Ferment  had  taken  a 
sleeping  potion,  and  that  he  had  made 
Mrs.  Ferment  take  a  dose  also,  for  he  said 
he  did  not  know  what  devil's  tricks  she 
might  play  him  when  he  was  asleep. — 
"  And  now,  Miss,"  said  Jane,  weeping, 
"  though  I  am  sorry  in  my  heart  to  part 
from  you,  I  thir^k  you  had  better  creep 
out  before  aunt  fastens  up  the  back  door, 
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for  you  know  it  makes  such  a  dismal  creak- 
ing, and  is  so  hard  to  open,  that  you  may 
fail  to  get  out  after  it  is  once  shut."  She 
then  gave  her  a  clear  direction  to  the  farm- 
house where  William  lived,  which  she 
thought  she  might  reach  by  daylight,  and 
there  wait  for  the  coach. 

Alexina  took  up  the  little  parcel  she  had 
made,  Containing  a  few  necessary  articles, 
and  softly  followed  Jane  down  stairs.  IMrs, 
Barbara  Dickens  sat  nodding  in  her  elbow- 
chair  before  the  kitchen  fire.  Affection- 
ately pressing  Jane's  hand,  Alexina  left 
the  house,  unsuspected  and  undiscovered. 

As  she  flew  through  the  shrubbery,  the 
village- church  clock  struck  twelve.  Her 
heart  throbbed  tumultuously  with  the 
mingled  sensations  of  hope  and  fear;  but 
recommending  herself  to  the  guardiansliip 
of  Heaven,  she  passed  the  willows,  and 
made  her  way  through  the  opening  point- 
ed out  by  her  feathered  companion,  whom 
she  left  with  ren^ret. 

It  was  a  clear  frosty  night,  and  she  de- 
scended the  hill  with  a  quick  pace;  but 
iicre  a  difficulty  occurred,  which  she  had 
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entirely  overlooked,  and  which,  but  for 
the  light  niforded  by  the  stars,  would  liave 
been  attended  with  most  unpleasant  conse- 
quences, if  not  with  the  loss  of  life — a 
narrow  but  deep  ditch  separated  the  hill 
from  a  field,  through  which  she  was  ne- 
cessitated to  pass  to  gain  the  high  road. 
For  a  moment  Alexina  stood  on  the  brink 
irresolute;  but  there  appearing  no  alter- 
native, she  took  the  resolution  to  leap  it, 
which  she  effected,  at  the  expence  of  a  few 
bruises  and  scratches,  obtained  by  falling 
against  the  rugged  bark  of  a  large  holly- 
tree,  the  prickles  of  which  drew  the  blood 
from  her  hands  and  arms. 

Recovering  the  shock  occasioned  by  this 
accident,  she  looked  round,  and  finding 
she  had  entirely  lost  sight  of  Thistlebrook 
Hall,  she  sat  down  on  the  turf  to  recover 
her  spirits  and  recruit  her  strength. 

Though  thankful  to  Heaven  that  she 
had  escaped  from  the  power  of  the  villain 
Ferment,  her  mind  was  full  of  melancholy 
TGlIections  respecting  her  future  destina- 
tion. On  her  arrival  at  Bath,  she  resolved 
to  ask  protection  from  lady  Thornberry, 
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who  had  warmly  professed  her  friendship 
and  wishes  to  serve  her.— "Now  then," 
said  Alexina,  "  I  go  to  prove  the  sincerity 
of  lady  Thoniberry's  friendship — but  she 
may  have  left  Bath :  if  this  should  be  the 
case,  I  will  proceed  to  London,  and  hav- 
ing found  the  good  Colin  Saunderson,  I 
"will  consult  with  him  respecting  my  future 
plans.  Alas!  my  sainted  father!"  conti- 
nued Alexina,  '*  little,  while  you  lived,  did 
you  suppose  that  the  child  of  your  adop- 
tion would  be  a  houseless,  friendless,  mid- 
night wanderer!  Oh  may  your  blessed 
spirit  attend  my  steps,  and  lead  me  through 
the  thorny  brakes  of  life,  with  that  unde- 
viating  rectitude,  that  unshrinking  virtue, 
that  while  my  lot  here  is  privation  and 
sorrow,  I  may  hope  hereafter  to  dwell 
with  you  in  realms  of  happiness !" 

Having  breathed  this  apostrophe,  her 
heart  seemed  inspired  with  fresh  hope  and 
courage;  she  again  pursued  her  way 
through  the  fields,  which,  after  taking  a 
winding  direction,  at  length  terminated  at 
a  stile  on  the  turnpike-road. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


*'  Wretched  are  they,  who  liouseless  and  forlorn, 

Stray  'midst  the  gloom  of  night  o'er  heath  and  wild; 

While  as  their  wearied  limbs  they  drag  along, 

They  starting  listen  to  the  mystic  wind, 

And  as  the  rustlirg  leaf  whirls  in  the  path, 

Believe  some  form  of  danger  lurking  near. 

lloyv  solemn  seem  to  roll  the  starry  orbs 

That  gem  the  arch  of  heaven !  while  contemplative 

Silence  lifts  the  soul  above  the  narrow  earth, 

To  muse  on  bim  their  great  Creator. 

What  sight  more  ['leasing  to  the  wand'rer's  eye 
Than  the  grey  morniag  dappling  bright  the  east. 
Giving  f.ir  promise  of  a  golden  day  ?''  H. 


Alack  !  he  does  usurp  authority ; 

It  sits  us  sightly  on  the  back,  of  him 

As  gieat  Alcides'  shoes  upon  an  ass.      SiiAKrsrEARE. 

The  high-road,  which  Miss  Duncan  had 
3een  when  she  ascended  the  hill  at  Thistle- 
brook,  appeared  to  her  at  no  great  distance 
w^hen  viewed  from  that  eminence ;  but  the 
fields  she  was  obliged  to  cross  ^vere  inter- 
sected with   so    many  ditches,    that  she 
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found  it  necessary  to  take  a  circuitous  path 
of  some  miles,  and  to  climb  not  only  over 
gates,  but  high  hedges,  before  she  reached 
the  turnpike-road.  Greatly  fatigued,  she 
sat  down  on  the  stile  to  recover  breath, 
and  consider  whether  she  had  not  already 
come  beyond  the  farm-house,  to  which  the 
kind-hearted  Jane  had  directed  her.  Vv^hile 
debating  this  matter  in  her  mind,  she  heard 
the  sound  of  approaching  wheels.  Trem- 
bling between  the  hope  of  meeting  at  once 
a  conveyance  to  Bath,  and  the  fear  of  be- 
ing pursued  by  some  emissary  of  the  vile 
Ferment's,  she  started  from  her  lonely  seat, 
ajid  walked  briskly  on  the  footpath  by  the 
side  of  the  rond ;  but,  her  feet  blistered,  and 
her  limbs  fatigued  with  the  roughness  and 
length  of  the  way  sl:e  had  already  passed, 
she  was  in  a  few  moments  overtaken  by  a 
gentleman's  carriage. 

Though  her  dress  was  a  dark-brown 
stuff,  the  night  was  not  sufficiently'  dark 
to  conceal  her  from  observation ;  and  the 
coachman,  pulling  in  his  horses,  accosted 
her  v/ith — "  Hallo,  sweatheart!  where  the 
K  3  . 
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devil  are  you  posting  to  in  such  a  hurry, 
just  as  if  tlie  constables  were  close  at  your 
heels,  at  this  time  of  tlie  morning?" 

At  first  Alexina  mjide  no  reply,  but 
hastened  on  as  quick  as  her  trembling 
limbs  would  carry  her,  neither  liking  the 
salutation,  nor  the  rough  voice  in  which 
it  was  given :  but  finding  that  she  was  not 
able  to  out- walk  tlie  speed  of  the  carriage, 
nor  escape  the  interrogation  of — "  Do  you 
hear,  my  girl?  What  the  devil,  are  you 
dumb?  Where  are  you  going,  I  say?" 
she  fearfully  replied — "  I  am  going  to  Bath." 

**  Well,  so  I  guessed,"  said  the  man. 
•*  But  you  have  set  out  on  your  journey  at 
a  queerish  sort  of  time.  Women-folk  are 
in  general  too  timbersome  to  be  out  at 
these  hours,  and  all  alone  by  themselves 
too." 

"  Neither  do  I  like  to  be  out  alone  at 
such  hours,"  replied  Alexina ;  "  but  I  was 
obhged  to  set  off,  for  I  have  business  of 
consequence,  that  requires  me  to  be  at 
Bath  early  to-morrow  morning." 

"  You  tell  a  good  sort  of  a  story,  to  be 
sure,"  said  the  man ;  "  but  had  you  no  re. 
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lations,  nor  friends,  nor  sweetheart,  to  bear 
you  company  ?" 

Alexina  was  silent — this  question  had 
touched  a  chord  in  her  heart,  the  vibration 
of  which  was  agony. 

"  Are  you  quite  certain,  now,"  resumed 
the  man,  *'  that  you  are  not  the  housemaid 
from  squire  Nugent's,  who  ran  away  last 
Tuesday,  after  robbing  her  mistress  of  a. 
quantity  of  jewels  and  wearing-apparel?" 

The  little  bundle  that  Alexina  carried 
contained  a  change  of  dress,  and  she  be- 
came terrified  lest  her  own  property  should 
render  her  suspected.  She  answered — "  Yes, 
I  am  very  certain  I  am  not  the  person  you 
speak  of;  neither  did  I  ever  hear  of  squire 
Kugent  till  this  moment." 

"  Well,  I  only  asked  the  question,"  said 
the  man.  "  Will  you  ride  a  bit?  my  car- 
riage is  empty." 

Alexina  replied — "  I  thank  you  for  the 
offer;  I  am  much  tired  v/ith  the  way  I 
have  already  walked,  and  if  you  will  allow 
me  to  ride  to  Bath,  I  will  not  only  pay 
you  any  reasonable  demand,  but  I  will 
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also  convince  you  that  you  have  not  taken 
up  an  unworthy  person." 

*^  As  to  your  pay,  sweetheart,"  said  the 
coachman,  "  I  don't  want  your  money,  not 
I.  The  chariot  is  my  master's,  and  it  will 
be  nothing  at  all  out  of  my  pocket  to  give 
you  a  lift  for  a  few  miles.  But  I  am  not 
going  quite  so  far  as  Bath ;  however,  you 
are  very  welcome  to  ride  as  far  as  I  go." 

Alexina  thankfully  accepted  this  offer, 
which  promised  to  give  relief  to  her  fa- 
tigue, and  to  bring  her  so  many  miles  on 
her  way. 

"  I  feel  sorry,"  resumed  he,  "  to  see  such 
a  decent  body  as  you  seem  to  be  tramping 
the  road  alone  at  this  hour  of  the  morning." 
He  then  got  down,  and  assisted  her  into 
the  chariot;  then  mounting  the  box,  he 
smacked  his  whip,  and  the  carriage  moved 
swiftly  forward. 

Alexina  poured  a  prr.yer  of  gratitude  to 
Heaven;  and  blessing  the  kind-hearted 
coachman,  resigned  herself  to  the  slumber 
that  she  found  weigh  heavily  on  her  eye- 
lids. Her  sleep  was  long  and  refreshing, 
for  when  she  awoke,  with  the  sudden  stop. 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.      205 

ping  of  the  carriage,  she  found  it  was  broad 
daylight,  the  sight  of  which  was  never  to 
her  so  pleasing.  In  the  next  moment  the 
coachman,  a  coarse  hard-featured  man, 
was  seated  by  her  side,  and  staring  in  her 
face  with  insolent  familiarity. 

Though  unaccustomed  to  such  freedoms, 
Alexina  endeavoured  to  accommodate  her 
feelings  to  her  disguise;  and  on  his  saying 
— "  Well,  sweetheart,  have  you  been 
asleep  ?"  she  answered — "  Yes." 

"  You  have  had  a  pretty  long  walk,  I 
gue^s,"  said  he,  "  by  your  being  so  tired." 

"  Some  miles,"  replied  Alexina. 

"  Ay,  ay,  I  thought  as  much,"  replied 
he,  taking  a  newspaper  from  his  pocket, 
which  he  looked  over,  as  if  in  search  of  a 
particular  paragraph,  w^hich  having  found, 
he  alternately  read,  and  looked  at  her; 
then  returning  the  paper  to  his  pocket,  he 
said — "  You  are  a  devilish  pretty  la^s,  to 
be  sure,  and  it  is  a  great  pity " 

"  What  is  a  pity  ?"  asked  Alexina,  as- 
tonished at  his  manner. 

"  Oh,  nothing  at  all,  my  dear,"  replied 
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he ;  "  on^y  that  I  can't  take  you  all  tlie 
w  ay  to  Bath." 

"  T  am  equally  obliged  to  your  good 
will,"  said  Alexina.  "  Perhaps  you  wish 
me  to  get  out  here;  if  so,  I  am  now  so 
refreshed,  tliat  I  shall  be  very  well  able  to 
walk,  the  rc^t  of  the  Vv^ay." 

*'  No,  no,  you  need  not  get  out  here," 
returned  the  coachman;  "  you  may  ride 
five  miles  further  yet.  What  have  you 
got  in  tliat  bundle?" 

**  Only  a  change  of  clothes,  to  put  on 
wdien  I  reach  Bath,"  replied  Alexina,  grow- 
ing every  moment  more  terrified  at  his 
looks  and  questions. 

*'  Oh,  is  that  all  ?  a  change  of  clothes — 
your  own,  I  suppose?"  said  he.  "  What, 
you  are  going  to  Bath  to  a  place,  are  you  ?^ 

A  simple  "  Yes,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Oh,  if  you  are  provided  with  a  ser- 
vice," resumed  he,  "  well  and  good ;  if  iK)t, 
1  could  have  told  you  of  an  excellent  place, 
but  then  you  must  have  a  character  for 
honesty  and  sobriety.  What  family  are 
you  going  to  at  Bath  ?" 

This  was  a  puzzling  question,  and  Alex- 
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ina  replied,  she  could  not  recollect  the 
name. 

**  So  I  thought,"  said  the  man,  bursting 
into  a  loud  laugh ;  "  you  seem  to  have  a 
short  memory,  my  dear.  Weil,  good-bye ; 
you  have  a  pretty  face,  but  nobody  knows 
what  your  luck  may  be." 

Alex  ina  sighed,  for  her  prospects  were 
far  from  bright. 

The  coachman  bade  her  keep  up  her 
spirits,  and  again  mounting  the  box,  and 
driving  on,  left  her  in  the  utmost  asto- 
nishment at  the  strangeness  of  his  conduct 
and  expressions.  The  morning  was  clear 
and  frosty — the  sleep  she  had  fallen  into 
had  so  much  refreshed  her,  tliat  she  almost 
repented  not  having  requested  to  be  set 
down,  as  she  felt  perfectly  able  to  walk 
the  rest  of  the  way,  though  her  mind  was 
full  of  perplexity  to  know  where  she  should 
direct  her  steps  on  her  arrival  at  Bath, 
which  would  assuredly  be  at  too  early  an 
hour  for  her  to  hope  to  see  lady  Thorn- 
berry.  She  at  last  concluded,  that  her  best 
plan  would  be  to  go  to  an  inn,  and  from 
thence  write  an  explanatory  note  to  lady 
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Thoniberry,  by  which  means  she  should 
be  spared  the  mortification  and  shock  of  a 
cold  reception,  should  her  ladyship  not  be 
disposed  to  offer  her  an  asylum  from  insult 
and  oppression. 

Having  arranged  this  point  in  her  own 
mind,  her  restless  and  uneasy  thoughts  re- 
turned to  Thistlebrook  Hall,  and  her  ima- 
gination pictured  the  rage  and  astonish- 
ment ]Mr.  Ferment  would  evince,  when  he 
discovered  slie  had  found  means  to  escape 
his  po^ver.  Having  been  particularly  care^ 
ful  to  close  the  bushes  through  which  she 
had  passed,  she  concluded  that  her  disap- 
pearance would  seem  miraculous,  if  Jane 
was  not  induced  to  betray  the  secret,  and 
point  out  the  path  of  her  deliverance.  On 
Mrs.  Ferment  she  thought  with  infinitely 
more  pity  than  her  conduct  deserved ;  but 
the  gentle  compassionate  nature  of  Alex- 
ina  was  shocked,  when  she  reflected  that 
the  wretched  woman's  health  and  comfort 
were  altogether  neglected  by  her  brutish 
husband,  whose  behaviour  to  her  was  a 
continual  outrage  on  decency  and  huma- 
nity.   But  while  she  feelingly  commise- 
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rated  Mrs.  Ferment's  fate,  unhappy  in 
every  point  of  view,  she  reflected,  that  had 
.she  remained  with  her  at  Thistlebrook 
Hall,  she  had  not  the  power  either  to  alter 
or  amend  her  situation  in  the  most  trifling 
degree. 

While  busily  occupied  in  these  medita- 
tions, the  carriage  again  stopped,  and  she 
heard  the  coachman  asking  if  any  of  the 
servants  were  up  at  sir  Gilbert  Mayfield's? 
She  could  not  learn  the  reply,  though  she 
saw  a  middle-aged  woman  cross  the  road, 
with  a  pail  under  her  arm,  as  if  going  to 
the  opposite  fields  milking. 

Alexina  now  called  to  the  coachman  to 
set  her  down ;  but  without  paying  any  at- 
tention to  her  request,  he  turned  the  car- 
riage from  the  high-road  up  a  lane,  and, 
to  her  great  vexation,  drove  through  a  pair 
of  wide  iron  gates  into  a  lawn,  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  which  stood  a  large  handsome 
modern-built  house. 

Here  the  coachman  again  left  the  box, 
and  without  bestowing  any  notice  on  her 
repeated  request  to  be  let  out,  he  entered 
into  conversation  with  a  gardener,  who  wa.i 
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trimming  some  shrubs  that  bordered  a 
broad  gravel  walk. 

Confused  and  mortified,  Alexin  a  would 
gladly  have  escaped  from  the  carriage ;  but 
after  repeated  trials,  she  found  the  doors 
resisted  her  utmost  efforts.  Again  and 
again  she  called  to  the  coachman ;  but  he 
looked  at  her  w^ithout  moving,  and  conti- 
nued talking  to  the  gardener,  who,  rudely 
staring  at  her,  burst  into  loud  fits  of  laugh- 
ter. This  behaviour  gave  Alexina  some 
reason  to  believe  that  she  was  known,  and 
that  her  disguise  occasioned  the  merriment, 
to  her  so  distressing. 

After  a  few  moments  passed  in  this  un- 
pleasant manner,  the  gardener  threw  down 
his  pruning  knife,  and  ran  into  the  house ; 
and  the  coachman,  letting  dow^n  all  the 
glasses  of  the  carriage,  said — "  You  need 
not  be  in  such  a  plaguy  hurry,  my  girl ;  you 
"vvill  reach  Bath  sooner  yet  than  you  wish." 

**  That  is  impossible,"  replied  Alexina; 
"  and  if  you  are  not  going  any  farther, 
pray  do  not  detain  me,  for  every  moment's 
delay  is  of  consequence." 

**  No  doubt  it  is,"  said  the  coachman ; 
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**  and  you  would,  I  dare  say,  be  veiy  glad 
to  be  off;  but  as  I  have  good  reason  to  ex- 
pect fifty  pounds  for  detaining  you,  I  shall 
take  care  you  don't  give  me  the  slip  before 
his  worship,  sir  Gilbert  Mayfield,  has  exa- 
mined you." 

"  Sir  Gilbert  Mayfield !"  repeated  Alex- 
ina,  pale  with  consternation — "  What  do 
you  mean?" 

**  Why,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  dear," 
said  the  coachman,  "  when  I  overtook  you 
on  the  road  last  night,  I  at  once  suspected 
you  to  be  the  very  Martha  Stokes  that 
committed  the  robbery  at  squire  Nugent's 
last  Tuesday ;  for  what  should  bring  an 
honest  girl  out  upon  the  road  by  herself 
at  one  o'clock  in  the  morning?  and  since 
I  have  seen  your  face  by  daylight,  I  have 
no  kind  of  doubt  but  you  are  the  dentical 
person,  for  all  you  look  so  shy  and  so  mo- 
dest." 

Shocked  and  amazed  as  Alexina  felt  at 
this  avovv^al,  she  well  knew  that  an  attempt 
at  vindication  would  avail  her  nothing  with 
such  a  sordid-minded  wretch;  she  there- 
fore patiently  and  meekly  resigned  herself 
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to  the  direction  and  care  of  Providence,  and 
waited  in  silence  for  the  termination  of  this 
fearful  adventure. 

In  a  few  moments  more  than  a  dozen 
persons,  men  and  women,  crowded  round 
the  carriage,  staring,  shouting,  and  laugh- 
ing— some  saying  a  cart  v.ould  better  be- 
come her  than  a  chariot,  others  pitying  her 
youth,  so  likely  to  terminate  in  a  shame- 
ful end. 

The  coachman  now  opened  the  door,  and 
with  much  mock  ceremony  requested  her 
to  alight ;  but  consternation  made  her  im- 
movable, and  he  forcibly  dragged  her  from 
the  carriage  into  a  large  hall,  where  sir 
Gilbert  Mayfield  usually  heard  causes,  and 
administered  what  he  misnamed,  justice. 
Here  she  was  told  slie  must  wait  till  liis 
w^orship  had  leisure  to  examine  her. 

A^^Iiile  the  modest,  delicate,  and  in- 
nocent Alexina  shrunk,  terrified  and 
abashed,  from  the  vulgar  gaze  of  the  men 
who  remained  to  guard  her,  the  brutal 
coachman  was  shaking  hands  with,  and 
receiving  the  congratulations  of  sir  Gil- 
bert  IVIayfield's    servants,   one  of  whom. 
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grudging  him  the  fifty  pounds  offered 
for  the  apprehension  of  the  thief,  said 
— "  Dang  it,  Robert,  thee  wast  always  in 
luck's  way.  Here  is  no  less  a  sum  nor  fifty 
pounds  advertised  by  the  squire  for  finding 
this  here  wench ;  and  only  to  think  that 
thee  shouldst  meet  with  her  at  once,  with- 
out being  at  the  least  bit  of  trouble  to 
look  after  her." 

"  True,"  replied  the  coachman ;  "  I  am 
in  luck,  sure  enough,  for  I  expect  to  touch 
the  shiners,  and  this  job  dropped  plump 
into  my  mouth,  as  a  body  may  say ;  and  I 
dare  be  bound  the  squire,  as  he  was  so 
anxious  about  the  family  jewels,  will  make 
me  a  present  into  the  bargain,  over  and 
above  the  fifty  pounds." 

"  You  were  always  a  covetous  unfeeling 
hound,  and  say  the  very  best  of  you,"  said 
a  pretty-looking  young  girl  that  was  stand- 
ing by.  "  Take  you  care  what  you  are  about, 
Bob,  and  don't  count  your  chickens  before 
they  are  hatched.  Suppose  now,  after  all 
your  cunningness,  this  young  body  should 
turn  out  to  be  somebody  else,  and  not  JMar- 
tha  Stokes,  you  will  look  like  a  sapscull  for 
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your  pains.  And  for  my  part,  if  I  must 
speak  my  mind,  I  think  you  look  a  great 
deal  more  like  a  rogue  than  the  young  wo- 
man here  does  like  a  thief." 

"  That's  all  you  know  about  the  matter," 
replied  the  coachman.  "  Look  like  a  thief, 
quotha!"  continued  he,  laughing  to  hide 
his  resentment;  "  why  pray,  Mrs.  Sally, 
do  thieves  look  different  to  honest  folks  ? 
But  these  women  must  always  chatter 
about  every  thing.  Hearken  now  to  this," 
drawing  a  newspaper  from  his  pocket — 
"  Absconded,  on  Tuesday  night,  from  the 
service   of  Thomas  Nugent,    esquire,    at 

Strawberry  Hill '     But  there,  I  need 

not  take  the  trouble  to  read  that,  for  you 
know  all  about  the  robbery.  Let  us  see 
for  the  description  of  her  person :  hum^ 
hum,  hum-^now  listen — *  The  said  Mar- 
tha Stokes  is  about  eighteen  years  of  age, 
tall  and  slight  made,  fair  complexion,  with 
blue  eyes  and  dark  hair ;  had  on,  tlie  night 
the  robbery  was  committed,  a  brown  stuff 

gown,  a  black  quilted '    But  w  hat  the 

pies  should  I  bother  w^ith  you  for?"  putting 
up  the  pai)er.     "  To  be  sure  I  expect  to 
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get  the  reward;  for  look  at  her,  Mrs.  Sally 
— don't  she  answer  in  every  particular  to 
the  description  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Sally,  "  not  a  bit  more 
than  I  do ;  I  have  dark  hair  and  blue  eyes, 
but  I  am  not  Martha  Stokes  for  all  that. 
Bob;  and  in  my  mind,  that  young  body 
that  sits  so  mournful  yonder,  looks  more 
by  half  like  a  lady  than  a  servant,  for  all 
her  brown  stuff  gown." 

It  was  many  hours  since  Alexina  had 
tasted  food,  and  while  in  the  frosty  air,  a 
crust  of  bread  would  have  been  acceptable ; 
but  now  the  keen  sense  of  hunger  gave 
way  to  the  terror  and  mortification  of  be- 
ing mistaken  for,  and  detained  as  a  thief, 
which  she  could  only  refute  by  a  reference 
to  JMrs.  Ferment,  a  measure  that  would 
again  expose  her  to  the  insults  and  danger 
from  which  she  had  undergone  so  much 
fatigue  to  escape. 

At  that  moment  her  situation  appeared 
so  wretched  and  friendless,  that  in  sjute  of 
all  her  efforts  at  calmness  and  composure, 
her  tears  burst  forth  in  torrents.  By  the 
hard-hearted  coachman  this  agony  was  con- 
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sidered  a  strong  proof  of  her  guilt — *^  For 
why,"  said  he,  "  should  she  cry  and  take 
\  on  so,  if  she  is  not  ^lartha  Stokes,  and  is 
clear  of  the  robbery?  But  I  fancy,  when  her 
bundle  comes  to  be  untied,  some  of  ma- 
dam Nugent*s  fine  lace  and  muslin  will  be 
found." 

The  coachman's  unfeeling  remarks  were 
liere  interrupted  by  the  hall  door  being 
thrown  open  by  a  tall,  meagre,  sallow-faced 
man,  in  a  buff  dressing-gown  and  scarlet 
morocco  slippers.  This  was  a  natural  son 
of  sir  Gilbert  Mayfield's,  who  performed 
the  important  duties  of  his  secretary  and 
clerk — a  person  of  infinite  consequence  in 
the  eyes  of  the  household  and  tenantry, 
from  the  great  influence  he  had  obtained 
over  his  father,  a  weak  and  extremely  illi- 
terate man,. though  allowed  to  act  as  a  jus- 
tice of  the  peace ;  and  in  his  own  opinion, 
Mr,  Martin  was  of  much  more  conse- 
quence; he  believed  his  tall  awkward  figure 
irresistible,  and  having  rather*  more  ac- 
quaintance with  Burns  than  sir  Gilbert,  he 
fancied  himself  qualified  to  fill  the  office  of 
lord  chief-justice.    Such  was  the  great  man 
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who,  with  much  importance  and  self  com- 
placency, stalked  into  the  hall,  where  he 
accosted  the  bowing  grinning  coachman 
with — "  So,  llobert,  you  are  returned,  I 
see.  Left  IMrs.  Nugent  and  the  brats  safe 
«nd  well,  hey  ?" 

"  Yes,  please  your  honour,  they  got 
home  safe  and  hearty,"  replied  the  coach- 
man. 

"  Well,  upon  my  veracity,  Robert,"  re- 
sumed ^Ir.  Martin,  yawning,  "  however 
much  Mrs.  Nugent  may  be  obliged  to  you 
for  the  apprehending  of  the  thief,  in  my 
ov/n  particular,  I  could  have  dispensed 
with  the  favour,  I  promise  you.  It  is  a 
devilish  thing  to  be  dragged  out  of  bed  at 
such  an  early  hour  of  the  morning." 

"  Very  sorry  indeed,  sir,  to  be  obliged 
to  disturb  you  so  much  before  your  own 
time  of  rising,"  said  the  coachman ;  "  but 
I  had  my  masters  orders  to  return  here 
very  early,  because  he  means  to  set  off  for 
London  before " 

«  No — there  you  are  quite  out,  Robert/ 
interrupted  Mr.  IMartin ;    "  we  have  refc- 

TOL.  IV.  I. 
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solved  not  to  part  with  the  baronet  till  to- 
morrow, and  we  have  brought  him  to  con- 
sent to  stay ;  though,  as  to  early  hours," 
again  stretching  and  yawning,  "  the  baro- 
net generally  rises  with  the  sun.  But 
harkee,  friend  Robert,  you  have  caught 
the  thief,  I  understand?" 

"  I  believe  I  have,  your  honour,"  said 
the  coachman. 

"  Fifty  pounds  for  taking  home  Mrs. 
Nugent !"  resumed  Mr.  Martin ;  "  very 
handsome  pay,  master  Robert !  But  what 
have  you  done  with  the  audacious  offen- 
der? where  is  this  ungrateful  hussey — tliis 
Martha  Stokes?" 

"  There,  please  your  honour,"  returned 
the  coachman;  "  there  she  sits,  as  demure 
as  if  butter  would  not  melt  in  her  mouth, 
though  old  cheese  would  not  choke  her. 
That  is  ^he,"  pointing  with  his  finger  to 
the  corner  of  the  hall,  where  iVlexina  had 
retired,  to  avoid,  as  much  as  possible,  the 
coarse  remarks  and  vulgar  mirth  of  the  men. 

"  Oh,  that  is  tlie  notorious  offender,  is 
it?"  said  Mr.  Martin.  "Martha  Stokes, 
come  this  way,  and  let  me  ask  you  a  few 
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questions — l^t  me  hear  what  you  have  to 
say  for  yourself." 

Alexina  neither  heard  nor  moved.— 
One  of  the  men  officiously  took  her  by  the 
arm  to  lead  her  forward. — "  Unhand  me !" 
said  Alexina,  shrinking  from  the  rough 
grasp  of  the  hand  that  would  have  impelled 
her  towards  the  great  man,  who  had  thrown 
himself  into  the  chair  usually  occupied  by 
his  sapient  father. 

"  Come  this  way,  you  Martha  Stokes,*" 
said  Mr.  Martin.  , 

The  insulted  pride  of  Alexina  was  sud- 
denly  roused,  and  she  indignantly  replied 
— "  My  name  is  not  JMartha  Stokes*;  I 
have  committed  no  robbery,  and  I  insist 
on  being  allowed  to  depart." 

"  You  insist !  Very  fine,  truly  !"  said 
Mr.  Martin.  "  You  are  in  too  great  a 
hurry,  Mrs.  IMartha  Stokes ;  but  you  must 
wait  till  your  mittimus  is  made  out,  and 
then,  or  I  am  greatly  mistaken,  you  will 
depart  for  jail." 

"  If  you  are  a  gentleman,"  returned 
Alexina,  "  you  will— — '' 
L  2 
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"  If  I  am  a  gentleman !"  interrupted  Mr. 
IVIartin ;  "  what  insolence  and  presump- 
tion to  doubt  it !  If  I  am  a  gentleman ! 
I  believe,  hussey,"  looking  proudly  round 
him,  "  all  present  will  bear  witness  that  I 
am  a  gentleman." 

"  Then,  sir,"  resumed  Alexina,  "  you 
will  not  countenance  or  justify  the  outrage 
this  man  has  committed  on  my  person.  I 
have  been  decoyed  hither  under  false  pre- 
tences, and  am  charged  by  him  with  having 
committed  a  robbery ;  but  I  again  solemnly 
protest,  I  am  not  the  person  he  calls  Mar- 
tha Stokes — I  never  heard  the  name  of 
Nugent  till  I  was  brought  to  this  house — 
and  if  you  persist  in  detaining  me,  it  will 
be  at  your  peril." 

"  What!"  said  Mr.  Martin,  putting  on 
an  awflil  frown,  "  what,  girl,  do  you  dare 
to  menace? — this  is  an  aggravation  of  your 
offence.  You  are  at  present  hard  and  ob- 
stinate in  denial,  but  others  have  been 
equally  so,  whom  bread  and  water,  and  a 
prison,  have  brought  to  make  a  full  con- 
fession of  their  crimes.  Here,  you  fellows, 
-clear  the  hall;  perhaps  when  we  are  with- 
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out  any  witnesses,  I  may  bring  her  to 
speak  the  truth." 

"  I  have  already  spoken  the  truth,"  re- 
turned Alexina ;  "  I  have  repeatedly  as- 
sured you  that  I  am  not  Martha  Stokes, 
and  that  I  know  nothing  of  the  robbery 
you  charge  me  with." 

The  hall  being  at  his  order  cleared,  Mr. 
Martin,  smoothing  his  brow  and  softening 
his  voice,  said — "  You  are  a  devilish  deal 
too  pretty  to  be  sent  to  jail,  and  if  I  take 
compassion  upon  you,  and  connive  at  your 
escape,  will  you  be  grateful  for  my  kind- 
ness ?" 

"  Connive  at  my  escape !"  repeated  Alex- 
ina; "is  this  the  language  of  justice? 
Had  my  face  then  chanced  to  displease  you, 
I  must  despair  of  meeting  from  you  either 
mercy  or  compasvsion.  Conscious  of  my 
own  innocence,  I  want  no  favour,  sir ;  but 
I  demand  to  be  set  at  liberty  immediately." 

"  Why,  this  is  very  high  language  in- 
deed, Mrs.  Martha  Stokes,"  said  Mr.  ]Mar- 
tin.  "  Pray,  do  you  know  to  v/hom  you 
are  speaking  in  this  insolent  way?  You 
have  a  very  fine  tongue,  and  I  have  no 
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doubt  are  an  old  offender;  but  for  all  tliat^ 
your  saucy  face  takes  my  fancy,  and  I  will 
contrive  to  let  you  off,  provided  you  en- 
gage to  mak^  me  a  suitable  return." 

**  I  have  no  bribes  to  offer,"  replied 
Alexina.  "  But  I  ao^ain  assure  vou,  I  am 
not  the  unhappy  young  woman  for  whose 
apprehension  the  rev/ard  is  offered  that 
has  induced  your  people  to  detain  me  here." 

"  Well  then,  as  you  persist  in  saying 
you  are  not  jMartha  Stokes,"  said  Mr. 
Martin,  "  who  the  devil  are  you? — what 
is  your  name? — where  do  you  come  from, 
and  whither  were  you  going?" 

To  this  string  of  questions  Alexina  re- 
plied— "  As  I  do  not  conceive  myself  bound 
to  satisfy  your  interrogations,  you  will  ex- 
cuse me,  sir,  if  I  decline  answering  them." 

**  You  are  a  knowing  one,  I  perceive," 
said  Mr.  Martin,  "  and  this  is  not  the  first 
time  you  have  been  ex«imined  before  a  jus- 
tice.    B\it  you  are  devilish  pretty." 

He  then  attempted  to  kiss  her;  but 
evading  the  intended  insult,  Alexina,  with 
much  spirit,  insisted  on  being  confronted 
with  Mr.  Nugent. 
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"  That  you  will  be,  much  sooner  than 
you  are  aware  of,  my  pretty  virago,"  said 
Mr.  Martin.  "  But  as  you  must  be  sen- 
sible that  his  presence  will  be  your  utter 
condemnation,  you  iiad  best  be  wise,  and 
take  my  offer;  I  can,  if  I  please,  procure 
your  instant  liberation." 

"  And  this,"  exclaimed  Alexina,  sin*- 
veying  him  with  ineffable  contempt,  "  this 
most  infamous  proposal  comes  from  a  man 
professing  to  be  invested  by  the  laws  of 
his  country,  with  povv^er  and  authority  to 
examine  into  wrongs,  and  administer  jus- 
tice! Shame  upon  sych  base  perversion 
of  power!  I  despise,  sir,  the  offer  you 
have  made  of  conniving  at  my  escape;  I 
have  committed  no  offence  to  justify  your 
detaining  me  a  prisoner.  But  were  I  ac- 
tually the  guilty  creature  you  suppose  me, 
no  punishment  that  I  can  conceive  would 
be  equal  to  submitting  to  your  proposals." 

Mr.  Martin  stared. — "  Heyday !  where 
the  devil  did  you  learn  to  speechify  after 
such  a  fashion  ?  You  are  a  deep  one,  I 
perceive,"  said  he  f  "  but  you  will  find  it  a 
hard  matter  to  deceive  sir  Gilbert  Mayfield.'^ 
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"  You  then,"  returned  Alexina,  "  are 
not  sir  Gilbert  May  field  ?  I  am  glad  of  it," 

"  You  have  little  to  be  glad  of,"  said 
Mr.  Martin ;  "  he  has  seen  too  many  of  your 
sort,  to  be  talked  over  by  you.  Besides, 
he  is  an  old  man,  and  cares  no  more  for  a 
pretty  face  than  I  do  for  an  ugly  one." 

^*  If  he  is  a  worthy  magistrate,  I  have 
nothing  to  apprehend,"  replied  Alexina; 
^'  and  if  otherwise,  the  worst  evil  I  have 
to  dread  cannot  equal  the  insults  I  liave 
received  from  you." 

Mr.  Martin  had  never,  on  atiy  occasion, 
been  treated  with  so  much  contempt  be- 
fore. Using  many  opprobrious  terms,  and 
vowing  that  she  should  bitterly  repent  her 
contumacy,  he  left  the  hall,  to  report  her 
insolence  and  hardened  guilt  to  sir  Gilbert 
Mayfield,  who  feeling  at  that  time  a  con- 
siderable portion  of  the  lassitude  attendant 
on  adv^anced  age,  was  not  very  well  pleased 
at  being  disturbed  out  of  his  bed  before  his 
usual  hour. 

When  his  hopeful  son  met  him  at  break- 
fast, and  gave  him  an  account  of  how  the 
supposed  delinquent  had  been  taken  on  the 
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high-road  by  the  artful  management  of  the 
coachman,  sir  Gilbert  chuckled. — "  Cun- 
ning rascal !"  said  he ;  "  a  cunning  rascal ! 
took  her  with  as  much  ease  as  a  Bow-street 
runner  would — Mr.  Nugent  will  pay  him 
the  fifty  pounds  without  a  grudge.  But 
what  do  you  say,  Tom — that  she  is  very 
pretty?" 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  ]Mr.  Martin ;  "  in  my 
opinion  the  county  does  not  produce  a  finer 
girl." 

"  Her  fingers,  though,  are  too  long,"  said 
the  justice,  laughing  at  his  own  wit.  "  I 
understood  from  Mrs.  Nugent,  that  the 
wench  was  a  great  raw-boned  masculine 
thing — But  her  description  goes  for  no- 
thing— women  seldom  see  any  beauty  but 
their  own.  Have  you  sent  off  to  inform 
Mr.  Nugent  that  Martha  Stokes  is  in  cus- 
tody?" 

Mr.  Martin  replied  in  the  affinnative. 

"  If  Nugent  is  not  at  home,"  resumed 
his  worship^  "it  will  be  an  awkward  busi- 
ness.   For  what  shall  we  do  with  the  girL 
if  we  fail  to  identify  her  p^rson?" 
l3 
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"  You  must  commit  her  to  jail  upon 
suspicion,  to  be  suref  said  Mr.  Martin; 
"  that  will  be  the  easiest  and  most  expe- 
ditious mode  of  proceeding." 

"  Hum — aye — very  well.  But  does 
Burn  authorize  me  to  commit  her  ? — will 
it  be  acting  according  to  law  ?  May  I  send 
her  to  prison  with  safety  ?"  inquired  the 
justice. 

"  Indubitably,"  replied  Mr.  Martim 
"  But  if  her  commitment  to  prison  was 
neither  law  nor  justice,  what  w@uld  it  sig- 
nify ?  A  girl  like  this  can  have  no  friends 
to  interfere  in  the  business,  nor  money  to 
fee  attorneys,  so  that,  at  all  events,  you 
can  run  no  sort  of  hazard  in  sending  the 
hussey  to  jail." 

Sir  Gilbert  May  field  took  his  usual  time 
over  his  breakfast — heard  Mr.  Martin  read 
the  papers — and  went  to  the  stables  to  visit 
his  horses,  and  to  his  hothouse  to  see  his 
grapes  and  pines,  before  he  bestowed  an- 
other thought  on  Martlia Stokes  or  the  rob- 
bery ;  he  then,  attended  by  his  learned  son, 
repaired  to  the  hall,  to  examine,  and,  as  he 
had  predetermined,  to  commit  the  suspected 
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person,  right  or  wrong,  to  prison.  Being 
seated  in  his  magisterial  chair,  he  ordered 
Alexina  before  him.  Frowning,  and  speak- 
ing in  a  harsh  voice,  he  demanded  from 
whence  she  came? 

Alexina  timidly  replied,  she  had  very 
particular  reasons  for  concealing  v/here  she 
came  from. 

"  Oh,  you  have  particular  reasons,  have 
you!"  resumed  his  v/orship.  "  Your  rea- 
sons, though,  are  easily  seen  through — 
you  won't  tell  where  you  come  from,  be- 
cause the  stolen  property  shall  not  be  found. 
Very  well — aha !  deep  and  cuniung,  I  see — 
will  not  escape,  though,  for  all  that ;  we 
know  you  are  the  identical  Martha  Stokes 
that  lately  absconded  from  the  service  of 
Thomas  Nugent,  esquire:  we  are  certain 
of  this,  and  we  shall,  no  doubt,  discover 
where  you  come  from,  and  with  whom 
you  have  left  the  diamond  ear-rings  i-nd 
the  wearing-apparel  you  stole  from  Mrs. 
Nugent.  You  had  better  discover  your 
accomplices,  for  you  can  expect  no  lenity, 
unless  you  make  at  once  a  full  and  clear 
confession .'' 
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Mr.  Martin  took  up  a  pen—"  Profit, 
young  Vv'oman,"  said  he,  "  by  the  advice  of 
sir  Gilbert,  and  confess  who  aided  and  as- 
sisted you  in  this  robbery." 

Ahnost  fainting  with  hunger  and  fatigue, 
Alexina  replied — "  I  have  nothing  to  con- 
fess— 1  am  not  Martha  Stokes — I  do  not 
know  Mr.  Nugent." 

"  You  are  a  bokl,  confident,  hardened 
offender,  I  perceive,"  resumed  the  justice. 
"  You  have  nothing  at  all  to  confess?  Aha ! 
very  well.  You  say  you  are  not  Martha 
Stokes — who  are  yoii  then  ? — what  is  your 
name  ?" 

The  fear  of  again  being  subjected  to  the 
power  of  Mr.  Ferment  prevented  Alexina 
from  mentioning  Thistlebrook  Hall,  or  her 
ov;n  name ;  and  though  the  justice  repeated 
— "  Where  dkl  yoa  come  from  ? — and 
what  is  your  name?"  8he  remained  silent. 

"  Aha!  very  f.ne!  What,  at  a  loss  for 
a  name,  bold-face  ?"  said  sir  Gilbert.  "  You 
are  silent  from  the  conscioit^ness  of  guilt, 
hey  !  Aha !  we  shall  come  at  the  truth 
presently.  What,  have  you  nothing  at  all 
to  say  for  yourself?" 
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"  Yes,  sir  Gilbert,"  replied  Alexina,  "  I 
have  a  simple  and  true  statement  to  make." 

"  True !"  repeated  sir  Gilbert ;  "  very  fine 
that,  to  be  sure !  Pray,  did  you,  by  any 
accident,  ever  speak  the  truth  ?  I  believe, 
from  your  looks,  you  are  a  sly  artful  bag- 
gage." 

**  This  is  language,  su%"  answered  Alex- 
ina indignantly,  "  that  my  ears  have  been 
unaccustomed  to.  When  I  was  informed 
I  was  to  be  brought  before  sir  Gilbert  May- 
iield,  a  baronet  and  a  magistrate,  I  ex- 
pected to  meet  a  gentleman " 

"  Aha!  very  fine!"  interrupted  the  jus- 
tice: ''  and  what  have  you  met? — am  not 
I  a  baronet  ?  Will  you  have  the  insolence 
to  say  I  am  not  a  gentleman  ? — will  you 
take  the  liberty — will  you  presume  to 
have  the  insolence " 

^Ir.  Martin,^  who  had  taken  a  fancy  to 
the  culprit,  as  he  called  her,  was  fearful 
that  his  honoured  father  would  suffer  the 
exercise  of  his  prerogative  of  reviling  and 
browbeating  to  overcome  even  the  appear- 
ance of  justice;  and  to  stop  the  torrent  of 
abuse  that  he  saw  was  bursting  forth,  he 
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suggested  the  propriety  of  examining  the 
contents  of  the  bundle  that  Alexina  yet 
held  in  her  hand. 

**  Stay,"  .said  the  justice;  "before  we 
open  the  biuidle,  let  us  hear  whfit  Robert 
Stone  has  to  say  in  this  business." 

"  Why,  please  your  worship's  honour," 
returned  he,  "  I  am,  as  your  worship  very 
well  knows,  the  son  of  William  Stone, 
your  worship's  own  tenant  these  forty 
years " 

"  Hold  there!"  said  sir  Gilbert,  nodding 
his  head  sagaciously ;  "  I  know  not  Vv'ho 
is  your  father— I  only  apprehend  that  Alice 
Stone  is  your  mother;  as  to  your  father, 
he,  he,  he !"  laughing,  "  Tlobert,  it  is  a 
very  wise  child  indeed  that  knows  its  owii 
father." 

"  Very  true,  your  worship,"  continued 
the  coachman,  bowing.  **^  But,  please  your 
honour,  yon  know  that  I  was  your  cartel* 
for  some  years,  and  that  afterwards  I  was 
Mr.  Nugent's  coachman,  and  tliat  now  I 
have  the  honour  to  drive  sir " 

"Hot  the  fellow !  wliat  is  this  round- 
about   preamble   for?"   said   the  justice. 
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"  Come  to  the  point,  man,  at  once — where 
did  you  pick  up  this  girl  ?" 

"  What,  Martha  Stokes  there?"  returned 
the  coachman.  "  Why,  please  your  ho- 
nour, I  picked  up  the  girl  on  tlie  king's 
highway,  just  above  Whitecross  Stile." 

**  At  what  hour?"  demanded  the  justice. 

"  At  near  one  this  morning,  sir  Gilbert," 
replied  the  coachman.  "  I  was  driving 
easily  along,  not  to  heat  the  poor  beasts, 
and  whistling  the  tune  of  *  Margery's  De- 
light,' when  I  should  see  something  move 
beside  the  hedge,  right  before  me.  At 
fu'St  I  thought  it  might  be  a  j^tray  cow ; 
but  when  I  came  near  enough  to  see  it  was 
a  woman,  1  thought  it  odd  she  should  be 
walking  by  herst^lf  at  that  time." 

"  So  it  was,  Robert — so  it  was.  A  sen- 
sible thought  that  of  yoiu's,  Robert,"  said 
the  justice.     "  Well,  proceed." 

"  The  robbery  then  caRie  into  my  head, 
please  your  v/orship,"  resumed  the  coach- 
man. "  Oh,  thinl^s  I  to  myself,  if  this  now 
should  be  Martha  Stokes,  and  I  should  be 
lucky  enough  to  apprehend  her,  and  get 
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the  reward,  it  will  be  a  rare  morning's  work 
for  me." 

"  Very  true,  Robert,"  observed  sir  Gil- 
bert, again  nodding  his  wise  head ;  **  it  will 
be  fifty  sterling  pounds  in  your  pocket. 
Well,  go  on." 

"  I  thought,  please  your  worship,  it  M^as 
best  to  go  cun^iingly  to  work  with  her,"  re- 
sullied  the  coachman;  "  and  so  I  axed  her 
where  she  came  from,  and  where  she  was 
a-going  so  lonesome  by  herself?  But  she 
was  too  deep  to  tell  any  thing,  excepting 
that  she  wns  going  to  Bath,  to  look  after  a 
service;  and  so,  please  your  worship,  why, 
I  said  as  how  I  would  give  her  a  lift." 

"  What,  to  jail — hey,  Robert?"  said  sir 
Gilbert.  "  Aha !  you  are  a  wag — you  are 
a  wag.  And  so  she  would  not  .own  to  you 
that  her  name  was  JMartha  Stokes  ?" 

"  No,  please  your  honour — no,  she  would 
own  to  nothing,  but  pretended  to  be  quite 
strange  about  the  robbeiy ;  but,  bless  my 
heart !  the  thing  is  to  the  full  as  plain  as 
the  nose  on  your  worship's  face." 

Sir  Gilbert  had  an  enormous  carbuncled 
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nose,  and  frowned  at  this  allusion  to  his 
fiery  meteor. 

"  No  honest  body,"  continued  the  coach- 
man, "  that  was  not  skulking  and  hiding 
away  for  fear  of  being  taken  up,  would  be 
tramping  the  road  at  such  dead  hours  of  the 
night.  So  I  thought  it  best,  knowing  your 
worship  to  be  a  wise  man  and  an  upright 
magistrate,  to  bring  her  before  you,  sir 
Gilbert,  that  she  might  give  an  account  of 
herself" 

"  You  have  done  very  right,  Hobert," 
said  the  justice;  "  and  you  shall  certainly 
have  the  reward." 

"That  is,"  observed  Mr.  Martin,  "if 
til  is  young  w^oman  proves  to  be  Martha 
Stokes,  of  which  at  present  there  appears 
no  sort  of  doubt;  but  having  only  pre- 
sumptive proof,  it  is  necessary,  llobert 
Stone,  to  your  obtaining  the  reward  offered 
for  her  apprehension,  as  well  as  for  this 
yoiuig  woman's  conviction,  to  have  actual 
proof  that  she  is  the  very  identical  Martha 
Stokes,  wlio  a  few  days  since  lived  in  the 
jservice  of  Thomas  Nugent,  esquire,  in  the 
capacity  of  housemaid;  and  that  the  rob- 
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beiy  be  clearly  proved  to  have  been  com- 
mittetl  by  her  " 

"  Very  true — all  this  is  very  true,"  said 
sir  Gilbert — "  all  this  must  be  clearly 
proved  before  the  reward  will  be  paid." 

The  coachman  looked  blank. — "  I  thought, 
please  your  worship,"  rejoined  he,  "  that 
the  reward  was  to  be  paid  on  the  appre- 
hending of  the  offender." 

"  Without  doubt,  such  is  the  letter  of 
the  advertisement,"  replied  Mr.  Martin, 
"  which  I  drew  up  myself.  But,  Robert 
Stone,  I  recommend  that  you  read  it  again, 
and  you  wall  find  that  the  person  of  Mar- 
tha Stokes  must  be  identified  before  the 
reward  is  given :  but  this  can  by  no  means 
be  done  till  the  arrival  of  JMr.  Nugent  or 
his  lady ;  and  I  do  not  see  how  they  can 
be  here  before  to-morrow." 

"  And  till  then,"  asked  Alexina,  almost 
sinking  to  the  earth  with  excessive  faintv 
ness,  "  what  is  to  become  of  me  ?" 

"  Why,  as  you  are  certainly  a  very  sus- 
picious character,"  replied  sir  Gilbert,  "  as 
the  safest  place,  I  shall  commit  you  to  pri- 
son, for  further  examination." 
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*'  To  prison  !"  repeated  Alexina ;  "  gra* 
cious  Heaven  !  support  ^md  protect  me  in 
this  hour  of  calamity  and  trial !" 

"  Heaven  has  nothing  at  all  to  do  with 
thieves,"  said  the  humane  justice ;  "  and 
if,  after  trial,  your  sentence  ends  in  trans- 
portation, you  may  think  yourself  well  off; 
many  have  been  hung  for  a  less  offence 
against  the  laws  than  you  have  committed." 

"  Heaven  knows,"  replied  Alexina,  "  I 
have  committed  no  offence  against  the 
laws — I  am  more  '  sinned  against  than  sin- 
ning.' Is  it  not  possible  for  events  of  a 
peculiar  nature  to  have  compelled  me  to 
begin  a  journey  at  midnight  and  alone? 
Can  the  mere  act  of  being  seen  quietly 
walking  on  a  public  road  have  so  suspi- 
cious an  appearance,  that,  without  any  cor- 
roborating circumstance,  you  insult  me 
w4th  language  fit  only  for  the  ears  of  the 
most  depraved  and  hardened  offender? — 
and  without  a  single  proof  of  my  being  the 
advertised  person,  commit  me  to  prison? 
Is  this  justice  ?  Can  such  violent  measures 
accord  with  the  laws  of  England,  which 
boast  to  protect  its  meanest  subject?     If 
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SO,  hard  indeed  is  the  lot  of  the  orphan 
and  the  necessitous!" 

The  justice  paid  but  little  attention  to 
this  appeal  of  Alexina's,  but  the  eyes  of 
Sir.  Martin  were  fixed  upon  her  as  she 
spoke.  Hers  was  neither  the  manner  nor 
the  language  of  an  ignorant  housemaid, 
and  he  began  to  reflect  that  they  might 
get  most  confoundedly  hauled  over  the 
coals,  as  he  called  it,  should  she  not  turn 
out  to  be  the  suspected  person,  and  in  a 
milder  tone,  he  said — "  Young  woman,  if 
you  really  are  not  Martha  Stokes,  why  do 
you  refuse  to  tell  your  name,  and  explain, 
to  the  satisfaction  of  sir  Gilbert,  your  be- 
ing found  alone  on  the  high-road  at  such 
.an  uncommon  hour?" 

"  I  have  my  own  reasons,"  returned 
Alexina,  "  for  concealment ;  and  till  now 
I  never  heard  that  it  was  necessary  to  ac- 
count for  walking  on  the  high-road  at  any 
hour.  Whatever  are  your  intentions  re- 
specting me,"  continued  she,  "  I  entreat 
you  will  be  speedy — I  have  not  tasted  food 
since  yesterday,  and  I  feel  exhausted  with 
hunger  and  fatigue." 
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To  this  sir  Gilbert  answered — "  Ay,  ay, 
that  is  another  proof  that  you  have  been 
hiding  from  pursuit,  for  if  you  had  been 
near  a  house,  you  might  have  had  food. 
Open  that  bundle — I  consider  it  proper  to 
examine  its  contents." 

The  bundle  was  opened  at  his  command, 
and  found  to  contain  a  few  articles  of  linen, 
and- a  black  silk  robe;  the  linen  was  of  su- 
perior quality,  and  marked  with  the  letters 
A.  D.  in  hair. 

Sir  Gilbert  having  eyed  the  marks,  said 
— **  These  are  not  the  initials  of  JMrs.  Nu- 
gent— to  whom  do  these  things  belong?" 

"  They  belong  to  me,"  replied  Alexina. 

"  To  you  !"  repeated  sir  Gilbert,  survey- 
ing her  attentively.  "  What  is  your  name?" 

"  I  have  already  said,"  replied  Alexina, 
"  that  I  have  particular  reasons  for  con- 
cealing my  name ;  but  those  letters,"  point- 
ing to  the  linen,  "  are  my  initials — they 
were  marked  with  my  own  hand." 

"  Aha !"  said  sir  Gilbert,  "  I  begin  now 
to  see  your  design.  So  then  you  wish  me 
to  believe  you  a  runaw^ay  lady  in  disguise  ? 
Why,  you  obstinate  audacious  hussey,  do 
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you  think  to  impose  upon  me,  who  have 
sat  upon  the  bench  five-and- thirty  years, 
and  have  examined  a  thousand  such  minxes 
as  you  for  various  offences?  I  strongly 
suspect  that  it  will  shortly  come  out,  that 
Mrs.  Nugent  is  not  the  only  lady  you  have 
robbed  of  wearing  apparel." 

"  Put  her  to  her  oath,  sir  Gilbert,"  said 
Mr.  Martin.  "  Will  she  swear  that  these 
articles  are  her  own  property — honestly 
purchased  with  her  own  money?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  Alexina;  "  if  necessary, 
I  will  swear  this." 

"  Hand  her  the  book,"  said  the  justice. 
"I  will  see  whether  the  hussey  will  add 
perjury  to  her  other  offences." 

Mr.  Martin  advanced  with  the  book,  and 
sir  Gilbert  commanded  the  terrified  Alex- 
ina to  take  off  her  gloves. 

She  instantly  obeyed,  and  the  justice 
and  his  gaping  clerk  were  struck  with  con- 
sternation at  the  delicacy  and  whiteness  of 
her  hands  and  arms,  and  the  sight  of  an 
elegant  mourning  ring,  which,  in  her  hurry 
of  dressing  in  J^tne's  clothes,  she  had  for- 
got to  remove  from  her  finger.     Sir  Gil- 
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bert  and  his  son  were  now  convinced  that 
she  had  not  only  spoken  the  truth,  in  as- 
serting that  she  was  not  Martha  Stokes, 
but  that  she  was  in  reality  a  person  of  no 
inferior  station.  But  while,  at  a  loss  which 
way  to  act,  they  whispered  together,  an 
unexpected  deliverer  appeared  in  the  hall, 
at  sight  of  whom  Alexina  uttered  a  jpyful 
cry,  and  increased  the  amazement  of  the 
administrators  of  justice,  and  filled  the 
brutal  sordid-minded  coachman  with  con- 
sternation, by  pronouncing  the  name  of 
sir  James  Clairville,  and  beseeching  his 
protection. 

Sir  James  Clairville,  equally  astonished 
with  the  rest  of  the  spectators,  knew  at 
once  the  voice  of  the  supplicant,  though 
the  disguise  would  have  concealed  lier  per- 
son. He  ilew  like  lightning  to  her  assist- 
ance, and  perceiving  her  pale,  faint,  and 
almost  breathless,  he  tenderly  supported 
her  to  a  seat,  and  with  a  look  and  tone  of 
anxious  surprise,  he  Exclaimed — "  Merci- 
ful Heaven f  Can  it  be  possible?  Miss 
Duncan!     How  is  this?     What  has  hap- 
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pened?  Why  do  I  see  you  here,  and  in 
this  disguise?" 

The  now  obsequious  cringing  ]\Ir.  Mar- 
tin,  having  thrown  ten  thousand  curses  in 
the  teeth  of  the  disappointed  coachman, 
advanced  towards  sir  James,  who  was  cha- 
fing the  cold  hands  of  the  nearly  insensible 
Alexina,  and  with  much  circumlocution; 
took  infinite  pains  to  extenuate  and  soften 
the  conduct  of  sir  Gilbert  and  himself,  and 
to  explain  the  manner  in  which  the  fair 
stranger  had  been  brought  there,  owing  to 
a  most  abominable  blunder  of  his  coach- 
man, who  having  so  insisted  on  her  being 
the  advertised  female,  had  unwillingly 
compelled  sir  Gilbert  Mayfield  to  detain 
and  examine  the  young  lady,  who,  it  now 
appeared,  knew  nothing  at  all  respecting 
the  robbery  at  Strawberry  Hill. 

Sir  James  Clairville,  too  much  shocked 
by  the  reflection  of  the  outrage  and  suffer- 
ings of  the  delicate  Alexina,  only  replied 
to  Mr.  Martin's  elaborate  speech  with  a 
look  of  superlative  contempt. 

The  coachman  would  have  said  some^ 
thing  in  vindication  of  himself;  but  re- 
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lusing  to  listen,  sir  James  sternly  command- 
ed him  instantly  to  quit  his  presence,  declar- 
ing that  the  duplicity  with  which  he  had 
acted  in  the  affair,  together  with  the  unfeel- 
ing eagerness  he  had  evinced  to  obtain  the 
reward  for  apprehending  an  unfortunate^ 
though  perhaps  guilty  woman,  should  disr 
miss  him  from  his  service. 

Sir  Gilbert  JMayfield,  turning  to  his  son, 
whispered — "  What  will  Bum  say  on  tlii$ 
case  ?  all  wrong,  all  wrong !" 

Perceiving  the  severity  with  which  sir 
James  had  treated  his  coachman,  he  began 
making  apologies  for  his  own  rough  Ian* 
guage,  which  he  pretended  to  say  was  in 
most  circumjstances  absolutely  necessary  to 
terrify  persons  brought  before  him  into 
confession:  he  would  have  been  profuse 
and  abject  in  his  concessions,  believing  the 
offender,  as  he  had  persisted  in  calUng  he^ 
was  of  no  small  consequence  in  life^  by  the 
anger  and  anxiety  sir  James  Clairville  ex» 
•jjressed  on  her  account ;  but  Alexina  wan 
no  longer  capable  of  listening  to  excuses  or 
apologies;  her  eyes  grew  dim,  her  head 

¥01..  IV.  M 
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swam,  and  she  sunk  fainting  on  the  siip^ 
porting  arm  of  her  compassionating  friend, 
who,  execrating  the  barbarity  with  which 
she  had  been  treated,  called  loudly  for  as- 
sistance to  recover  her. 
t  Mr.  Martin  now  was  pleased  to  recollect 
that  the  young  lady  had  said  she  had  tasted 
no  food  since  the  preceding  evening,  and 
with  an  affectation  of  humanity,  he  pro- 
posed that  she  should  immediately  take  a 
biscuit  or  two,  soaked  in  white  wine. 

The  justice  was  happy  to  seize  an  oc- 
casion of  appeasing  the  rage  of  sir  James, 
and  conciliating  the  young  lady,  whom  he 
insisted  upon  removing  to  the  breakfast- 
parlour.  Puffing  and  blowing,  and  moving 
his  unwieldy  person  with  nearly  the  agility 
of  an  elephant,  he  gave  twenty  orders  for 
lier  accommodation  in  a  string;  among  the 
rest,  he  ordered  one  of  his  people  to  inform 
Mrs.  Winifred  Mayfield  that  her  presence 
was  desired,  supposing,  he  observed,  that  the 
young  lady  would  feel  more  comfortable 
when  she  saw  one  of  her  own  sex. 

IVIiss  Duncan  being  restored  to  recollecr 
tion,  Avas  prevailed  on,  by  sir  James  Clair- 
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ville,  to  accept  the  refreshment  she  stood 
so  much  in  need  of.  The  sickness  oc- 
jcasioned  by  hunger  being  removed,  she 
related  to  sir  James  all  that  had  befallen 
her  since  she  left  Bath,  and  replied,  without 
reserve,  to  his  anxious  inquiries  respecting 
the  disguise  she  had  assumed,  and  being 
^lone  on  the  road  at  so  uncommon  a  time ; 
she  also  told  him  her  design  of  going  to 
Bath,  to  entreat  the  protection  of  lady 
Thornberry  till  she  could  meet  a  situation 
as  governess  in  some  respectable  family. 

The  rage  and  agitation  her  recital  occa- 
sioned was  evident  in  the  face  and  voice  of 
sir  James  Clairville,  as  he  swore  to  punish 
the  audacity  and  villany  of  Ferment ;  and 
he  again,  while  she  wept  her  grateful 
thanks  to  Heaven  and  him  for  her  deliver- 
ance, renewed  his  suit  that  she  would 
anarry  him,  and  give  him  a  legal  right  to 
shield  and  protect  her  from  any  future  in- 
sults and  dishonourable  designs, 

*•  Spare  me  on  this  subject,  my  kind,  my 
generous  friend,"  said  Alexina,     "  Believe 
me,  I  ^m  sensible  of  your  worth,  and  of 
M  2 
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fey  own  great  obligations  to  you  ;  bat  at 
this  moment  my  harassed  spirits  are  too 
severely  discomposed  to  converse  on  or  de- 
<^idc  a  point  of  such  importance." 

Sir  James  pressed  her  hand  to  his  lips. 
In  her  reply  to  his  solicitation,  she  had  not 
either  looked  or  expressed  a  denial,  and 
lie  flattered  himself  that  she  would  yet  con- 
sent to  be  his. 

Alexina  thought  every  moment  an  age 
■while  she  remained  under  the  roof  of  sir 
Gilbert  May  field,  who,  though  now  all  afr- 
^iduity  and  politeness,  had  given  her  such 
^n  insight  into  his  character,  that  she  could 
-not  behold  him  but  with  ablvorrence ;  and 
the  pompous  affected  coxcomb,  his  son,  who 
had  presumed  to  insult  her  modesty  with 
Bn  infamous  proposal,  and  who  for  the  gra- 
tification of  his  brutal  inclinations,  would 
have  connived  at  the  escape  of  a  felon,  she 
Tiewed  with  even  more  detestation. 

Sir  James  would  not  hear  of  her  pursu- 
ing her  journey  to  Bath  alone,  fearful  that 
feome  new  disaster  should  befal  her ;  ^nd 
after  some  few  delicate  objections,  Alexifta 
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consented  to  accept  his  carriage  and  his 
protection  to  Bath. 

Mrs.  Winifred  Mayfield,  the  maiden 
sister  of  sir  Gilbert,  seemed  to  be  a  quite 
opposite  character  to  him — sensible,  feel- 
ing, and  well-bred.  To  her  sir  Jame^ 
Clairville  related  as  much  of  JMiss  Dun- 
can's history  as  accounted  for  her  disguise, 
and  being  found  by  the  coachman  on  the 
road.  Mrs.  Winifred  was  much  interested 
for  the  fair  sufferer,  and  expressed  grea^ 
indignation  at  the  treatment  she  had  re* 
ceived  through  the  blunder  of  the  venal 
coachman. 

Mrs.  Winifred's  kindness  and  gentleness 
won  the  regard  and  gratitude  of  Alexina, 
and  for  her  sake  she  was  so  far  brought  to 
overlook  the  conduct  of  sir  Gilbert  and  his 
son,  that  at  her  particular  request,  aided 
^  by  that  of  sir  James  Clairville,  she  con- 
sented to  dine  before  lier  departure,  and 
slie  was  shewn  to  an  apartment  above 
stairs,  to  divest  herself  of  the  brown  stuff 
gown  and  other  habiliments  that  had  been 
the  unfortunate  means  of  bringing  her  into 
such  a  disagreeable  adventure. 
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'  The  person  appointed  to  attend  her  hap^ 
pened  to  be  the  very  young  girl  who  had 
given  the  coachman  a  reprimand  in  the 
hall,  and  she  now,  with  many  courtseys; 
and  with  great  sweetness  and  simplicity^: 
expressed  her  joy  that  she  had  formed  Sk 
true  judgment,  not  only  of  her  innocence^ 
but  of  her  being  a  lady. 

Being  again  habited  in  her  own  robes, 
Alexina  bade  her  good-natured  attendant 
dispose  of  the  disguise  she  had  worn  in  any 
way  she  thought  proper,  giving  her  at  the 
same  time  a  guinea,  and  advising  her  al- 
ways to  cherish  the  humane  sentiments  she 
had  expressed  when  supposing  her  injured 
and  oppressed.  ^ 

If  Mr.  Martin  thought  Miss  Duncan 
lovely  in  a  brown  stuff  gown,  and  a  plain 
bordered  mob  cap,  now,  when  she  appear- 
ed before  him  in  all  her  native  grace  and 
elepjance,  he  looked  upon  her  as  a  divinity, 
and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  felt  awed ; 
he  was  ashamed  of  his  insolence,  and  ac- 
tually conscious  of  his  own  inferiority. 

Sir  Gilbert  Mayfielcl,  a  stranger  to  Alex- 
ina's  real  circumstances,  believed  she  was 
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a  person  of  rank,  and  finding  she  was  on 
her  way  to  lord  Thornberry's,  became  un- 
easy, and  very  apprehensive  lest  he  should 
be  called  to  severe  account  for  having  given 
such  unwarrantable  licence  to  his  tongue 
in  his  interrogations,  and  for  having  per- 
sisted in  detaining  her  on  such  slight  evi- 
dence as  the  coachman  had  afforded.  To 
atone  for  his  ignorance  and  brutality,  he 
\v3is  now  so  gross  in  his  compliments,  and 
50  mean  in  his  apologies,  that  sir  James 
Clairville,  heartily  ashamed  of  his  acquaint- 
ance, ordered  his  carriage  the  moment  that 
dinner  was  removed. 

.  Mrs.  Winifred  JMay  field  expressed  a  wish 
that  Miss  Duncan  would  remain  a  few 
weeks  with  her  ;  but  Alexina,  impatient 
to  be  gone  from  a  place  where  she  had  sus- 
tained so  much  mortification,  gracefully 
declined  the  invitation,  and  urged  the  ne- 
cessity of  her  immediate  departure. 

In  the  sight  of  those  very  persons  v/ho 
had  seen  her  iiJjnominiouslv  dra^^^aed  from 
his  carriage,  sir  James  Clairville  lianded 
her  into  it,  and  followed  himself,  while  the 
justice  and  his  hopeful  son,  with  obsequi- 
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ous  bows  and  servile  smiles^  attended  them 
to  the  very  gates. 

Alexina  observed  that  it  Was  not  Robert 
Stone  that  drove  the  chariot,  and  she  w^ould 
have  pleaded  for  him  with  sir  James;  but, 
steadfast  in  the  resolve  to  dismiss  him,  h^ 
declared  that  he  would  never  retain  in  hi$ 
service  a  man  who  had  betrayed  so  merce- 
nary and  unfeeling  a  disposition* 

On  the  way  to  Bath,  Alexina's  mind 
was  not  witliout  apprehension  that  lady 
Tliornberry,  very  tenacious  with  respect 
to  the  conduct  of  her  own  sex,  would  con- 
sider her  coming  to  ask  her  protection,  ac- 
companied by  a  young  handvsome  man,  in- 
decorous ;  but  relying  on  Heaven  and  hef 
own  innocence,  she  resolved  to  use  no  de- 
ception, to  conceal  no  circumstance  that 
had  occurred  ;  and  if  she  found  her  lady- 
ship cold  in  her  manner  and  reception,  to 
take  lodgings  in  some  creditable  family, 
and  advertise  for  pupils  in  drawing  and 
music. 

Lady  Thornberry,  after  Alexina's  ill- 
ness, had  warmly  pressed  her  to  spend  the 
winter  with  her,  to  which  Mrs,  Ferment 
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liad  objected,  on  the  plea  of  her  own  lone- 
liness.— "  I  go  now  uninvited/'  said  she, 
mentally,  "  perhaps  to  meet  coldness  and 
contempt,  because  I  am  destitute  of  friends, 
and  want  protection." 

But  in  this  instance  the  fears  and  doubts 
of  Alexina  were  groundless — she  w^as  re- 
ceived by  lady  Thornberry  with  an  affec- 
tionate w^armth,  and  with  gentle  upbraid- 
ings  for  having  concealed  herself  so  long 
from  her  anxious  inquiries. 

Alexina  related  the  eventful  history  of 
her  sufferings  at  Thistlebrook  Hall,  and 
her  perilous  adventure  after  escaping  at 
midnight  from  the  designs  of  Mr.  Ferment. 

Lady  Thornberry  embraced  her  affec- 
tionately, and  shpd  tears  of  pity  for  her 
misfortunes,  while  she  expressed  the  ut- 
most indignation  and  contempt  for  the  cha- 
racters of  Ferment  and  his  wife,  w^hom  she 
thought  deserving  of  the  fate  she  had  met. 

Lady  Thornberry  thanked  sir  James 
Clairville  for  his  kind  interposition  in  Alex- 
ina's  behalf,  and  paid  him  the  compliment 
of  wishing  that  all  young  men  of  rank  and 
fashion  were  like  him. 
U3 
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Lord  Thornberiy,  who  was  from  homo 
when  Alexina  arrived,  was  no  less  warm 
in  his  welcome  than  her  ladyship  had  been, 
though  from  a  far  diiferent  motive ;  he  ac- 
quiesced in  sir  James  Clairville's  plan  of 
employing  an  eminent  solicitor  to  bring 
Mr.  Ferment  to  account  for  making  IMiss 
Duncan  a  prisoner,  and  to  demand  instant 
restitution  of  her  property. 

The  gentleman  employed  by  sir  James 
Clairville  went  in  person  to  Thistlebrook 
Hall,  where  he  found  Mr.  Ferment  wrap- 
ped in  flannels,  in  the  height  of  a  fit  of  the 
gout,  and  his  wife  in  the  greatest  afflictioii 
about  Miss  Duncan ;  for  Jane,  true  to  her 
promise^  had  carefully  preserved  the  secret 
intrusted  to  her,  and  not  the  shadow  of 
suspicion  had  arisen  of  the  way  by  which 
the  young  lady  had  made  her  escape. 

JMr.  Ferment's  guilty  conscience  at  onde 
suggested  the  business  of  the  strange  gen- 
tleman who  wished  to  speak  with  him,  and 
he  v/ould  have  made  his  illness  an  excuse 
for  not  seeing  him ;  but  he  had  to  deal  with 
a  person  not  easily  repulsed,  and,  much 
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?igainst  his  inclination,  he  was  obliged  tcf 
consent  to  a  conference. 

IVIr.  Ferment  boasted  the  generosity  and 
liberality  of  his  nature  j  he  declaimed,  in 
very  florid  terms,  respecting  his  humane 
and  charitable  intention  of  preventing  Mis» 
Duncan  from  rashly  pursuing  her  own  ex- 
travagant plans  in  the  world,  and  spoke 
proudly  of  the  great  liberality  with  whiclr 
he  had  supplied,  not  only  her  necessities^ 
but  her  whims  and  her  amusements;  he 
complained,  in  bitter  terms,  of  the  un- 
grateful return  she  had  made  to  his  gene- 
rosity, by  eloping  from  his  house,  to  the 
very  great  uneasiness  of  himself  and  his 
wife,  who  had  brought  her  up  with  the 
greatest  tenderness,  even  from  infancy;  and 
he  absolutely  denied  having  even  intended 
to  put  any  restraint  on  her  liberty,  further 
than  preventing  her  from  pursuing  her  owii. 
romantic  and  chimerical  schemes,  which 
he  foresaw  would  involve  her  in  misfor- 
tune, poverty,  and  disgrace. 

Having  been  made  acquainted  with  the 
character  of  Mr.  Ferment,  the  solicitor  came 
prepared  for  his  plausible  excuses,  of  which 
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he  to6k  no  further  notice  than  to  say,  that 
being  neither  father  nor  gujirdian  to  the 
young  lady,  he  must  be  aware  that  he  had 
no  right  whatever  to  put  any  restraint  on 
her  actions,  and  that  he  must  be  sensible 
that  he  had  rendered  himself  amenable  to 
the  law,  which  would  be  put  in  force 
against  him  to  its  utmost  extent  and  rigour. 

Mr.  Ferment  made  another  attempt  to 
vindicate  his  conduct,  which  the  solicitor 
silenced  by  saying,  Miss  Duncan's  friends, 
persons  of  high  rank,  and  of  the  first  con- 
sequence, had  instructed  him  to  bring  aa 
immediate  action. 

Mr.  Ferment,  who  had  hitherto  talked 
in  a  very  high  tone,  finding  that  the  earl 
of  Thornberry  and  sir  James  CMrville  es- 
poused the  cause  of  Miss  Duncan,  and 
knowing  also  that  the  countess  of  Deveron 
and  her  Northumberland  friends  would  all 
be  on  her  side,  he  began  to  fear  that  the 
hour  of  retribution  for  his  numberless  vil- 
lanies  was  approaching,  and  that  instead  of 
being  enriched  by  the  fraudulent  attain- 
ment of  Mr.  Duncan's  property,  it  would 
be  the  means  of  reducing  him  to  beggary ; 
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he  grew  more  humble  in  his  manner,  and 
oifered  apologies  for  his  conduct,  which  he 
still  protested  arose  from  the  very  best  inten- 
tions, the  wish  of  preserving  the  beautiful 
Miss  Duncan  from  the  dangers  and  incon- 
veniences which  so  young  and  fascinating 
a  creature  would  be  exposed  to  in  the 
world.  He  dismissed  the  solicitor  with  a 
promise  that  ^liss  Duncan's  trunks  and 
musical  instruments  should  be  immediate- 
ly forwarded  to  her  address. 

The  second  day  after  the  solicitor's  visit  to 
Thistlebrook  Hall,  the  whole  of  Alexina's 
baggage  arrived  at  lord  Thornberry's,  with 
a  letter  from  Mr.  Ferment,  couched  in  the 
most  artful  terms,  though  full  of  apologies 
for  his  conduct,  and  wishes  for  her  future 
prosperity  and  happiness. 

Alexin  a  being  now  safe  from  his  power, 
and  conscious  that  if  an  action  was  brought 
against  him,  it  would  place  her  in  a  most 
indelicate  situation,  by  making  her  not 
only  the  subject  of  general  animadversion, 
but  also  certainly  constrain  her  to  publish 
the  whole  of  his  brutal  proceedings,  toge- 
ther  with  the  infamous  proposal  he  had 
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made  of  settling  a  thousand  a-}  ear  upon 
her ;  she  therefore  earnestly  entreated  sir 
James  Clairville  to  let  the  affair  drop. — 
"  Greatly  as  I  am  injured/*  said  she,  "  by 
jMrs.  Duncan's  marriage  with  this  vile  man, 
I  cannot  help  pitying  the  weak  misguided 
M'oman.  I  think  of  her,  and  of  my  own. 
happy  days,  Vv^hen  she  was  the  respected 
wife  of  my  sainted  father,  in  gratitude  to 
whose  memory  I  wish  to  bring  neither 
trouble  nor  disgrace  on  her  who  once  was 
honoured  with  his  name." 

Sir  James  Clairville  admired  the  deli- 
cacy and  goodness  of  Alexina's  mind,  and 
though  he  wished  to  punish  the  villain  who- 
had  exposed  her  to  such  difficulties  and 
mortifications,  yet  as  he  found  it  was  her 
earnest  wish  to  stop  all  proceedings  against 
him,  he  promised  that  her  request  of  leav- 
ing his  punishment  to  Heaven  should  be 
observed. 

Lady  Thornberry,  convinced  of  the  pu- 
rity and  rectitude  of  Alexina's  principles, 
and  finding  in  her  society  so  much  improve- 
ment and  rational  pleasure,  grew  every  day 
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more  attached  to  her,  and  considered  her  in 
the  light  of  a  sister. 

One  morning,  Alexina  perusing  a  news- 
paper, met  with  an  advertisement  where 
very  liberal  terms  were  offered  to  a  gover- 
ness who  vrculd  undertake  to  teach  Italian, 
music,  and  drawins^. 

•'  This  situation,"  said  Alexins,  "  is 
what  I  have  been  anxiously  washing  for ; 
it  will  exactly  suit  me.' 

LadvTliornberrv  looked  mra\e. — "  Have 
I  done  anything  to  oflend  you,  Alexina  ?" 
said  slie :  "  or  are  vou  weary  of  residino: 
with  me?" 

Alexina  w^as  affected  by  the  manner  in 
w^hicli  these  questions  were  asked,  and  re- 
plied, as  she  really  f  jlt,  that  since  death  had 
deprived  her  of  her  beloved  and  respected 
father,  she  had  never  been  half  so  happy — - 
that  she  was  truly  sensible  of  her  kindness, 
and  gTateful  for  her  ladyship's  protection — ; 
that,  far  from  being  weary,  she  was  only 
fearful  of  wearying,  and  that  having  no- 
thing to  look  forward  to  in  life  but  the  ex- 
ercise of  those  accomplishments  bestowed 
on  her  by  the  best  of  men,  she  thought  the 
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advertiseraent  presented  a  very  favourable 
opportunity  for  her  commencing  the  task 
of  tuition  — **  I  feel  competent,"  added  she, 
**  to  instruct  in  Italian,  drawing,  and  music." 

Lady  Thornberry  burst  into  tears. — "  I 
did  fancy,"  said  she,  "  that  you  had  a 
friendship  for  me — a  sisterly  affection  for 
me,  that  would  have  induced  you  to  pre- 
fer residing  with  me  to  encountering  the 
slavery  of  tuition." 

Alexina  would  have  explained  her  feel- 
ings, but  lady  Thornberry  continued  to 
weep  and  say — "  I  suffer  much  mental  un- 
easiness  from  the  neglect  and  indifference 
of  my  husband — do  not  3'ou  also  forsake 
me,  my  dear  Alexina!  I  can  speak  Italian 
tolerably  well ;  I  understand  music,  though 
I  shall  never  be  a  proficient ;  of  drawing  I 
know  very  little,  and  if  you  are  determined 
on  instructing,  I  will  be  your  pupil.  Pro- 
mise me,  dearest  Alexina,  that  you  will 
not  leave  me:  the  time  of  my  confinement 
draws  very  near — I  shall  then  more  than 
ever  require  your  society,  and  though  in 
London  there  are  many  ladies  who  call 
themselves  my  friends,  I  know. not  one 
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among  them  all  that  I  regard  as  I  do  you. 
Promise  me  then  that  you  will  never  leave 
me  till  you  marry." 

"  Then,"  said  Alexina,  "  I  shall  promise 
to  remain  with  you  all  the  days  of  my  ex- 
istence, for  I  am  very  certain  I  shall  never 
marry/* 

"  There,"  said  lady  ThornheiTv,  smiling 
through  her  tears, "  you  will  do  extremely 
wrong,  for  amiable  and  excellent  as  you 
are,  sir  James  Clairville  is  worthy  of  you." 

To  this  Alcxina  made  no  reply,  for 
though  her  heart  refused  to  love  sir  James, 
it  did  justice  to  his  merits  and  deservings. 
To  lady  Thornberry  she  gave  her  earnest- 
ly-requested promise  to  think  no  more  of 
commencing  governess,  but  to  consider  her- 
self at  home  with  her,  in  v/ hom  she  should 
ever  find  an  affectionate  sister. 

The  situation  of  lady  Thornberry,  far 
advanced  in  pregnancy,  made  it  improper 
for  her  to  attend  public  assemblies,  and 
partake  of  fashionable  amusements  at  balk 
and  concerts;  but  she  much  wished  that 
Alexina  should  frequent  them  alJ,  and  she 
often  insisted  on  her  going  to  the  theatre 
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and  to  the  balls  with  the  ladies  of  their 
acquaintance,  and  attended  by  sir  James 
Clairville,  who  being  the  particular  friend 
of  lord  Thornbeny,  assumed  the  privilege 
of  guarding  Miss  Duncan. 
-:  At  one  of  the  subscription  balls,  she  un- 
expectedly encountered  lord  Henry  Villars, 
who  perceiving  her  seated,  crossed  from  the 
opposite  side  of  the  room,  and  having  ac- 
costed her  with  a  familiarity  extremely  dis- 
pleasing to  her  delicacy,  inquired  what  she 
had  done  with  the  old  bantam  hen,  Mrs. 
Duncan  ? 

Alexina,  offended  with  the  impertinent 
freedom  of  tliis  address,  coldly  replied — 
**  Mrs.  Duncan,  my  lord,  is  married." 

*•'  Married  !"  repeated  his  lordship — 
"  bugles,  tall  feathers,  red  wig,  and  all ! 
Who,  in  the  name  of  Plutus,  has  tied 
himself  to  her  money-bags?  Sir  Dennis 
Fitzpatrick,  I  suppose,  is  the  happy  man?, 
I  wisli  him  joy  of  the  fantastic  old  ewe.  But 
what  have  I  to  do  witli  her  marrying? 
Do  you  recollect,  Miss  Duncan,  a  diamond 
ring  I  won  at  a  raffle  ?'* 
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-'  **  No,  really,  my  lord,"  replied  Alexina, 
**  I  know  nothing  of  the  circumstance.' 
'  "  Mrs.  Duncan  was  confoundedly  disap- 
pointed," resumed  his  lordship,  "  that  it 
was  not  fated  to  adorn  her  skinny  finger : 
but  here  it  is,"  drawing  it  from  the  mor- 
rocco  case,  "  here  is  the  pretty  sparkler, 
but  not  half  so  brilliant  as  your  eyes,  lovely 
Alexina.  I  told  lady  Belmont  I  designed 
it  for  the  taper  finger  of  the  Bose  of  Hex- 
ham, She  was  offended — we  quarrelled, 
and  parted  on  the  occasion.  So  much  the 
better — I  was  cursedly  tired  of  the  connex- 
ion. The  marquis  de  Tracy  has  now  the 
lionour  to  be  her  char  ami — 

*  One  lover  to  anotlier  still  succeeds, 

And  tl  e  last  fool  is  welcome  as  the  former.' 

Her  dereliction  has  left  me  at  liberty  to 
offer  myself  to  you,  divine  Alexina,  and  I 
will  woo  you,  after  the  eastern  fashion,  with 
gifts.  The  ring,  my  beauteous  sultana,  is 
yours — take  it,  and  with  it  my  devoted 
heart." 

He  then  attempted  to  place  the  ring 
on  her  finger,  but  justly  offended  at  the 
boldness  and  freedom  of  his  manner,  Alexr 
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ina  hastily  drew  back  her  hand,  and  re- 
plied — **  I  shall  accept  neither ;  and  I  am 
really  at  a  loss  to  recollect  what  levity  your 
lordship  can  possibly  have  observed  in  my 
behaviour,  that  should  induce  you  to  sup- 
pose I  would  accept  presents  from  you  or 
any  other  gentleman." 

"  Levity  !"  repeated  lord  Henry ;  "  no 
one  ever  thought  of  charging  you  with 
levity^  you  are  the  veriest  little  prude  in 
Christendom — so  modest,  so  demm-e,  that 
one  might  almost  think  your  white  bosom 
M^as  actvially  snow,  and  your  heart  a  lump  of 
ice.  But  we  know  that  such  icicles  are  to 
be  thawed,  and  all  the  female  world  will 
do  me  the  justice  to  say,  that  I  have  as 
much  warmth  and  as  much  generosity  as 
most  men." 

The  honourable  Mrs.  Lutterel,  who  had 
undertaken  to  be  the  chaperon  of  Miss 
Duncan,  was  a  little  deaf,  and  though  she 
was  at  much  pains,  could  not  comprehend 
the  conversation  passing  between  lord 
Henry  and  Miss  Duncan,  though  she  could 
plainly  perceive,  by  the  countenance  of  the 
latter,  that  she  was  offended. 
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Alexina  turned  her  eyes  towards  the 
dancers,  and  repented  that  she  had  sat 
down. 

"  Will  you  favour  me  with  your  hand. 
Miss  Duncan  ?"  said  lord  Henry ;  "  you 
may  consider  yourself  very  fortunate  in  the 
offer  I  make  of  being  your  partner  in  the 
dance,  for  lady  Augusta  Wentworth  has 
been  trying  all  the  power  of  ogles,  winks, 
^nd  smiles,  to  engage  me ;  but  I  held  off, 
as  on  a  former  occasion,  when  she  wanted 
lo  tempt  me  into  matrimony ;  but  as  a  fa- 
vourite poet  of  mine  says, '  Love  will  never 
bear  confining.'  Come,"  said  he,  attempt-^ 
ing  to  take  her  hand,  "  come,  fairest — 

*  And  trip  it  as  you  go. 
On  the  light  fantastic  toe." 

"  Your  lordship  must  excuse  me,"  re- 
plied Alexina;  "  it  is  not  my  intention  to 
dance." 

Some  ladies  now  coming  up,  he  had  no 
further  opportunity  to  annoy  her,  and 
Alexina  was  greatly  pleased  to  see  him 
walk  to  the  other  end  of  the  room. 

Sir  Jamfis  Clairville  having  seated  the 
lady  with  whom  he  had  been  dancing,  join- 
sed  the  honourable  Mrs.  Lutterel's  party,  and 
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after  a  few  moments'  conversation  on  ge- 
neral topics,  he  proposed  to  Alcxina  to 
join  the  set  then  forming  for  a  waltz. 

Wearied  with  the  insipid  conversation 
of  Mrs.  Lutterel,  she  gave  him  her  hand, 
and  they  were  preparing  to  commence  the 
waltz,  when  lord  Henry  Villars  rudely 
placed  himself  between  her  and  sir  James 
Clairville,  at  the  same  time  saying-r"  If 
you  do  dance.  Miss  Duncan,  I  claim  the 
honour  of  being  your  partner." 

Alexina  looked  terrified,  and  sir  James 
Clairville  demanded  an  explanation  of  his 
rudeness. 

"  This  is  no  place  for  explanations,"  said 
lord  Henry,  "  but  to-morrow  morning,  sir 
James,  you  will  know  where  to  find  me." 

**  I  will  not  fail  the  appointment,"  replied 
the  baronet ;  "  and  now  I  request  yom* 
lordship  will  allow  us  to  proceed  with  the 
dance." 

"  Miss  Duncan  will  not  dance,"  said  lord 
Henry. 

"  You  will,  I  trust,  allow  Miss  Duncan  to 
act  according  to  her  own  pleasure?"  replied 
sir  James. 

"  Miss  Duncan  told  me  it  was  not  her 
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intention  to  dance,"  returned  lord  Henry ; 
**  if  she  has  since  altered  her  mind,  why, 
agreeable  to  established  etiquette,  I,  hav- 
ing solicited  the  honour  of  her  hand,  ex- 
pect to  be  her  partner.*' 

Alexina,  confused  and  frightened,  en- 
treated that  she  might  not  occasion  a  dis- 
pute, and  would  have  sat  down  ;  but  lord 
Henry  insisted  that  she  should  dance,  and 
with  him.  Sir  James  Clairville  warmly 
remonstrated  on  the  rudeness  of  compelling 
a  lady  to  dance,  and  requested  that  his 
lordship  would  suffer  ]\Iiss  Duncan  to  fol- 
low her  own  inclination. 

"  Which,  no  doubt,"  said  lord  Henry, 
"  you  fancy,  points  to  you— certainly  she 
evinces  great  taste  and  discernment." 

Sir  James  Clairville,  perceiving  that  this 
altercation  attracted  general  observance, 
and  that  Miss  Duncan  seemed  sinking  with 
confusion,  in  spite  of  the  opposition  of  lord 
Henry  Villars,  led  her  back  to  her  seat, 
%vhen  finding  that  Mrs.  Lutterel  was  dis- 
posed to  retire,  he  did  not  urge  the  stay  of 
Alexina,  apprehending  the  further  annoy- 
ance of  his  loiuiship. 
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Alexina  was  very  glad  to  depart,  tliough 
she  was  full  of  alarm,  let  t  the  dispute  she 
had  unthinkingly  occasioned  should  termi- 
nate fatally  to  sir  James  Clairville,  whose 
high  spirit  she  was  certain  would  expect  an 
apology  from  lord  Henry  Villars,  and  she 
returned  home  in  such  a  state  of  tremor 
and  distress,  that  lady  Thornberry,  to  whom 
she  related  all  that  had  passed,  was  quite 
alarmed  on  her  account. 

Lady  Thornberry  thought  the  insolence 
of  lord  Henry  deserved  severe  chastise- 
ment, but  she  hoped  and  believed  he  would 
apologize. 

"  Alas !  alas  !"  said  Alexina,  "  I  am  full 
tof  alarm  on  sir  James  ClairviUe's  account, 
whose  life  is  too  valuable  to  be  put  to  hazard 
in  a  rencounter  with  so  wortliless  a  charac- 
ter as  lord  Henry  Villars." 

•*  Do  not  agitate  your  spirits,"  replied  lady 
Thornberry ;  "  no  duel  will  take  place,  rjely 
upon  it.  You  surely  forget  that  lord  Henry 
had  such  regard  to  the  preservation  of  his 
-precious  life,  that  he  tied  from  England, 
because  he  would  not  endanger  it  wheii 
called  to  account  by  lord  Xboriabeixy ;  .be- 
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sides,  I  really  believe  sir  James  Clairville 
too  moral  a  man  to  engage  in  a  duel." 

"  Heaven  grant  it !"  said  Alexina ;  *'  for 
was  he  to  suffer  in  the  slightest  degree 
on  my  account,  it  would  make  me  truly 
wretched." 

"  This  solicitude  for  sir  James's  safety 
augurs  well,"  replied  lady  Thoni berry;  "he 
is  certainly  a  most  elegant  and  deserving 
young  man,  and  it  will  give  me  great 
pleasure  to  find  that  your  resolve  to  remain 
single ^" 

"  Dear  lady  ThornbeiTy,"  interrupted 
Alexina,  "  do  not  mistake  gratitude,  re- 
spect, and  friendship,  for  love.  To  sir 
James  Clairville  I  have  many  obligations 
— I  am  sensib-9  of  his  worth,  and  that  he 
merits  the  highest  felicity  in  connubial 
life ;  but,  alas !  I  feel  I  have  no  heart  for 
love,  and  my  determination  to  remain 
single  continues  unshaken." 

The  supper-tray  had  just  been  placed 
on  the  table,  when,  to  the  great  delight 
of  lady  Thornberry,  his  lordship  unex- 
pectedly made   his   appearance;   for  lord 

VOL.  IV.  N 
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Thornberry  never  took  supper  in  his  own 
house,  except  he  had  company,  and  very 
Seldom  indeed  retired  to  rest  before  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning. 

Lady  Thornberry  seemed  to  consider 
his  return  home  quite  a  favour  confeiTed 
on  her,  and  expressed  the  pleasure  his  pre- 
sence gave  her  with  such  smiles  of  sensi- 
bility, that  Alexina,  knomng  the  excel- 
lent qualities  of  her  heart,  wondered  at 
the  little  influence  so  amiable  a  woman 
held  over  his  heart  and  conduct,  which  she 
knew  v/as  reprehensibly  free,  his  gallan- 
tries  being  so  public,  that  they  frequently 
met  the  ear  of  his  wife,  who,  in  spite  of 
his  neglect  of  her,  seemed  to  dote  upon 
him  with  increasing  fondness. 

Lord  Thornberry  pretended  to  say,  that 
he  had  returned  home  because  he  believed 
]Miss  Duncan  to  be  absent,  and  he  feared 
her  ladyship  would  be  alone. 

Completely  deceived,  lady  Thornberry 
affectionately  pressed  his  hand  to  her  lips, 
and  thanked  him  for  his  kind  consideration. 

Equally  deceived  by  his  specious  beha- 
viour,  Alexina  never  suspected  the  motive 
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of  liis  return  so  much  before  his  usual 
time,  which  was  merely  to  ascertain  whe- 
ther the  dispute  between  sir  James  Clair- 
ville  and  lord  Henry  Villars  gave  her  any 
extraordinary  alarm,  more  than  she  might 
be  expected  to  feel  for  a  friend.  The  late 
service  sir  James  had  rendered  her,  Miss 
Duncan  had  spoken  of  in  such  warm  terms 
of  gratitude,  that  his  lordship  began  to 
fear  she  would  be  lost  to  him  for  ever,  by 
becoming  lady  Clairville,  and  he  found  the 
ascendancy  her  beauty,  her  understanding, 
and  her  accomplishments,  had  gained  over 
his  heart,  so  powerful,  that  in  the  event  of 
lady  Thornberry's  death,  which  w^as  indeed 
likely  enough  to  happen,  her  health  being 
extremely  delicate,  and  the  dangerous  pe- 
riod of  her  accouchement  near,  he  did  not 
know  whether,  in  spite  of  interest  and 
ambition,  he  should  not  himself  offer  her 
a  coronet^ — but  at  all  events,  he  wished  to 
secure  her  prefereilce,  and  the  idea  of  her 
being  attached  to  sir  James  Clairville  filled 
him  with  jealous  apprehension. 

Affecting  not  to  have  heard  of  the  dis 
N  2 
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pute  at  the  ball,  he  artfully  led  Alexina 
to  speak  of  it,  and  with  equal  cunning 
brouglit  her  to  declare  her  sentiments  and 
intentions  respecting  sir  James.  Pleased 
to  find  that  in  him  he  had  no  rival  to  dread, 
his  lordship  was  all  gaiety,  wit,  and  good- 
humour;  while  his  deluded  wife,  gazing 
and  listening  with  delight,  thought  him 
the  most  fascinating  of  men,  and  this  even- 
ing one  of  the  very  happiest  since  her 
marriage. 

Notwithstanding  all  that  had  been  sug- 
gested by  lord  and  lady  ThornbeiTy,  of 
the  cowardice  of  lord  Henry  Villars,  the 
anxiety  of  Alexina's  mind  kept  her  wak- 
ing during  the  greatest  part  of  the  night, 
and  she  met  lord  and  lady  Thornberry  at 
breakfast  the  next  morning  with  looks  that 
indicated  a  mind  very  ill  at  ease ;  but  be- 
fore his  lordship  had  turned  over  the  morn- 
ing papers,  a  letter  was  delivered  to  JNliss 
Duncan  from  lord  Henry  Villars,  contain- 
ing an  apology  for  his  last  night's  rude  be- 
haviour, which  he  endeavoured  to  exte- 
nuate, by  confessing  that  he  had  drank  too 
touch  wine ;  with  many  frothy  compliments 
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to  her  beauty  and  amiable  disposition,  and 
protestations  that  he  should  be  miserable 
under  her  displeasure,  the  letter  concluded. 

"  I  told  you,"  said  lady  Thomberry, 
laughing,  "  that  you  had  nothing  at  all  to 
apprehend.  Lord  Henry  Viliars  has  so 
insurmountable  a  dislike  to  steel  and  gun- 
powder, that  he  would  make  any  conces- 
sion rather  than  hazard  his  person  within 
reach  of  their  effects." 

Alexina  hoped  that  sir  James  Clairville 
would  consider  his  lordship's  apology  suffi- 
cient— "  For  if,"  said  she,  "  no  other  more 
serious  consequences  w^ere  to  ensue,  the 
very  idea  of  being  made  the  topic  of  public 
conversation  would  to  me  be  painful  in 
the  extreme." 

Lord  Thomberry  sarcastically  observed, 
that  in  wishing  to  avoid  notoiiety,  she  dif- 
fered from  most  young  ladies,  who  never 
conceived  their  beauty  had  obtained  suffi- 
cient eclat,  till  it  occasioned  a  duel,  and 
they  had  furnished  the  newspapers  with 
accounts  of  the  fatal  effects  of  their  charms. 

"  From  such  eclat,  I  am  convinced,"  said 
lady  Thomberry,   "  the  delicate  mind  of 
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my  dear  Alexina  would  shrink;  but  at 
present  she  has  nothing  to  apprehend  on 
account  of  sir  James  Clair ville,  for  I  see 
him  this  moment  crossing  the  street,  ap- 
parently in  health  and  spirits." 

Alexina  smiled  and  blushed. 

Lord  Thornberry  approved  neither  the 
smile  or  blush,  but  he  concealed  his  jealous 
displeasure,  and  the  next  instant  brought 
sir  James  Clairville  to  then*  presence. 

The  compliments  of  the  morning  being 
passed,  Miss  Duncan  placed  in  his  hand 
tiie  letter  she  had  just  received — sir  James 
produced  its  counterpart;  lady  Thorn- 
berry  laughed — her  lord  was  severe  on  the 
contemptible  cowardice  of  lord  Henry—- 
Alexin^  thanked  Heaven  that  the  dispute 
was  likely  to  terminate  without  unhappy 
consequences,  for  at  her  repeated  request 
sir  James  determined  to  avoid  any  further 
acquaintance  with  lord  Henry  Villars,  and 
to  let  his  ungentlemanly  conduct  pass 
without  notice. 

Though  unwilling  to  leave  sir  James 
Clairville  to  entertain  Alexina,  who,  he 
fancied,  bestowed  more  than  usuiil  atten- 
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tion  upon  him,  lord  Thoniberiy,  having 
letters  of  consequence  to  write,  was  obliged 
to  retire.  Lady  Thornberry  called  for  her 
work-box,  and  Alexina  sat  down  to  finish 
an  elegant  chain  she  had  invented,  of  gold 
thread.  Sir  James  Clair ville  took  up  a 
iievvspaper,  and  read  a  paragraph,  which 
spoke  of  the  arrival  of  the  earl  of  Deveron 
and  suite  at  Palermo. 

jMiss  Duncan,  since  her  residence  with 
lady  Thornbeny,  had  written  to  the  coun- 
tess of  Deveron,  and  was  then  anxiously 
expecting  letters  from  Italy.  To  her 
friends,  Mr.  Scaland  and  the  reverend  Mr. 
Winterthorn,  she  had  given  an  account  of 
the  base  conduct  of  Mr.  Ferment,  and  the 
generous  protection  she  had  met  from  lady 
Thornberry.  Mr.  Winterthorn  had  replied 
to  her  by  return  of  post,  and  her  suspicion 
of  Mr.  Ferment's  suppressing  her ,  letters 
W'as  confirmed,  by  her  reverend  friend  as- 
suring her  that  he  had  thrice  written  to 
her,  and  had  suffered  much  uneasiness  on 
account  of  no  answers  being  returned. 
Mr.  Winterthorn  also  informed  her,  that 
Mr.  Sealand  had  been  persuaded  by  his 
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sister  to  go  out  with  her  to  India— that 
he  was  then  actually  on  the  way  to  Ma- 
dras, and  that  she  might  expect  a  packet 
from  him  with  the  first  arrivals.  But  it  was 
very  long  since  Alexina  had  heard  from 
Italy,  and  there  her  thoughts  were  most 
interested ;  for  she  hoped  to  learn  that  the 
earl  of  Deveron  had  either  acknowledged 
or  positively  disclaimed  her,  so  that  no 
further  doubt  should  remain  respecting  her 
affinity  to  him. 

"  I  shall  be  greatly  pleased,  my  dear 
Alexina,"  said  lady  Thornberry,  "  when 
you  get  news  from  Italy ;  because  I  am 
persuaded  the  charming  countess  will  have 
joined  with  lord  Ellesmere  to  obtain  from 
the  earl  the  elucidation  so  essential  to  your 
happiness  and  your  interest.  From  JMr. 
Duncan's  account  (and  his  veracity  is  not 
to  be  doubted),  it  appears  evident  to  me 
that  the  earl  is  your  father ;  and  I  trust,  if 
actuated  by  no  other  motive,  for  the  sake 
of  lord  Ellesmere,  for  whom  it  is  said  he 
has  a  great  affection,  that  he  will  give  an 
explanation  so  necessary  to  his  peace,  and 
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leave  you  at  liberty  to  bestow  your  hand 
on  Sonne  worthy  man." 

Alexina  blushed  deeply,  for  her  eyes 
encountered  those  of  sir  James  Clairville, 
who  with  melancholy  tenderness  was  gaz- 
ing on  her. 

*^  I  can  never,"  said  Alexina,  "  bring 
myself  to  respect  the  earl  of  Deveron  with 
the  duty  of  a  daughter,  for  in  my  heart 
he  has  only  inspired  sensations  of  terror; 
but  for  lord  EUesraere,"  added  she,  smo- 
thering a  rising  sigh,  "  with  his  worth  I 
am  well  acquainted,  and  shall  indeed  be 
proud  to  be  acknowledged  his  sister." 

**^  I  rejoice  in  that  declaration,"  replied 
sir  James ;  "  and  it  encourages  me  to  hope 
that,  the  mystery  of  your  birth  once  re- 
moved, I  might  be  heard  with  favour." 

Alexina  felt  unable  to  reply  to  sir  James, 
but  having  finished  the  chain,  she  asked 
lady  Thoraberry  if  she  thought  it  long 
enough  ? 

"  Yes,"  said  her  ladyship,  "  it  is  quite 
long  enough,  and,  in  my  opinion,  very 
beautifiiL"  Then  throwing  it  over  the 
n3 
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neck  of  sir  James,  she  added — "  I  have 
always  fanciec?  your  figure  and  countenance 
chivalric,  and  thus  I  dub  you  Alexina's 
knight,"  tapping  him  on  the  shoulder  with 
her  scissors — "  It  should,  I  know,"  conti- 
nued she,  "  be  a  sword,  and  the  ceremony 
ought  to  be  performed  in  a'chapel,  at  mid- 
night; but  the  scissors  are  steel,  and  this 
littje  room  is  consecrated  by  friendship.— i- 
And  now,"  added  she,  laughing,  "  you 
have  nothing  to  do,  my  dear,  but  to  send 
your  knight  in  search  of  adventures,  that 
he  may  prove  his  valour  in  some  perilous 
achievement  in  honour  of  your  beauty." 

"And  in  proof  of  my  love,"  replied  sir 
James,  "  and  I  solemnly  swear,  if  she  com- 
mands, I  will  journey  to  the  furthest  ex- 
tremity of  the  globe." 

"  What  if  you  command  your  knight 
to  Italy,"  resumed  lady  Thornberry,  "  to 
elucidate  the  mystery  of  your  birth?" 

"  Oh  that  such  an  elucidation  could  be 
obtained !"  said  Alexina ;  "  what  a  relief  it 
would  afford  my  mind !" 

"  And  that  relief  I  swear  to  prociire 
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you,"  returned  sir  James,  "  if  within  the 
reach  of  human  possibility." 

Alexina  shook  her  head  mournfully. — 
"  Alas  !"  said  she,  "  I  fear  it  is  not  possible." 

"  You  know  not  what  miracles  love  can 
effect,"  rejoined  lady  Thornberry;  "  but 
admitting  that  your  knight  achieves  this 
perilous  and  difficult  adventure — if  he 
brings  the  earl  of  Deveron  to  acknowledge 
you  his  daughter,  what  shall  be  the  reward 
of  his  courage  and  fidelity  ?" 

Alexina  blushed. — "  Alas!"  said  she, 
"  you  know  my  poverty;  what  reward  can 
I  bestow  that  sir  James  Clair ville  will  con- 
^sider  worth  his  acceptance  ?" 

"  Your  ow^n  fair  hand,"  replied  lady 
Thornberry ;  "  and  w^ho  so  deserving  of 
the  peerless  Alexina,  as  her  own  loyal 
knight  ?" 

"  Blessings  on  you !"  exclaimed  sir  James, 
kissing  lady  Thornberry's  hand;  "  you 
plead  for  me  like  an  angel :  but  will  Miss 
Duncan  consider  my  service  worthy  such 
high  reward?  will  she  accede  to  the  con- 
dition, and  bid  me  go  forth  v/ith  hope  ?" 

"  It  appears,"  replied  Alexina,  **  tliat  aff 
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my  friends  condemn  my  wish  of  leading 
a  life  of  celibacy.  I  should  grieve  to  ap- 
pear ungrateful  or  obstinate  in  the  opinion 
of  those  to  whom  I  owe  so  much  :  if  it  is 
really  sir  James  Clairville's  intention  to  see 
lord  Deveron,  and  it  should  appear  that  I 
am  indeed  his  daughter " 

-Alexina  paused. 

**  You  will  be  the  bride  of  sir  James 
Clairville?"  said  lady  Thornberry,  inter- 
preting her  confusion  in  favour  of  the  ba- 
ronet, whose  heart  fluttered  with  mingled 
emotions  of  hope  and  fear. — "  Speak,  love- 
liest, dearest  Alexina,"  said  hej  "let  me 
hear  your  lips  pronounce  my  happiness  or 
misery." 

"  Be  happy,  then,"  said  she,  with  a  fal- 
tering voice,  "  if  my  promise  of  being 
yours  can  make  you  so." 

Sir  James  was  all  rapture,  and  lady 
Thornberry,  little  less  delighted,  congra- 
tulated them  both. 

But  the  oppressed  heart  of  Alexina  felt 
neither  pleasure  nor  hope.  Her  affection 
was  irrevocably  fixed  on  lord  Ellesmere, 
and  from  a  union  with  another,  though 
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that  other  was  most  worthy,  she  expected 
no  portion  of  that  fehcity  so  warmly  por- 
trayed in  the  language  of  sir  James  Clair- 
ville :  but  her  promise  was  now  given,  and 
if  the  earl  of  Deveron  confessed  himself 
her  father,  she  determined  to  fulfil  the  en- 
gagement she  had  entered  into,  persuaded 
that  lord  Ellesmere  would  then  make  an- 
other choice,  and  in  the  tenderness  of  an 
amiable  bride,  forget  the  unhappy  passion 
he  had  felt  for  her. 

Lord  Thornberry  was  astonished  to  h^ar 
of  the  engagement  entered  into  by  sir  James 
Clairvilie  and  Miss  Duncan ;  but,  an  adept 
in  deception,  he  appeared  to  enter  into  his 
lady's  feelings  and  sentiments,  and  to  re- 
joice in  the  possibihty  of  sir  James  suc- 
ceeding v/ith  the  earl  of  Deveron.  In  rea- 
lity, his  lordship  was  not  sorry  to  get  rid 
of  sir  James ;  and,  perfectly  convinced  tliat 
Alexina's  promise  of  being  his  was  the 
mere  impulse  of  gratitude,  he  conceived 
it  no  veiy  difiicuit  task  to  persuade  her  to 
break  it,  even  if  lord  Deveron  should  be 
brought  to  acknowledge  her.  Sir  James 
Clairvilie  was  young,  handsome,  and  ele- 
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gant ;  and  though  his  lordship  was  certain 
she  did  not  at  present  love  him,  he  was  a 
very  likely  person  to  gain  upon  the  affec- 
tions of  a  female;  and  considering  that 
Alexina's  high  spirit  had  not  ye^t  accom- 
modated its  proud  feelings  to  the  state  of 
a  dependent,  he  thought  it  very  probable 
that  she  might  consent  to  marry  sir  James, 
if  absence  and  other  difficulties  did  not 
arise  to  set  aside  the  union :  he  therefore 
warmly  approved  the  intention  of  sir 
James  to  proceed  to  Italy.  Lord  Thorn- 
berry  also  reflected,  that  Alexina's  engage- 
ment vnih  sir  James  Clairvilie  would  keep 
aloof  other  admirers,  and  that  he  should 
have  leisure  and  opportunity  in  his  absence 
to  methodize  and  accomplish  his  own  li- 
bertine plans. 

Bath  being  now  nearly  deserted  by  its 
fashionable  visitors,  lord  Thornberry  pre- 
pared to  return  to  London,  and  the  day 
was  appointed  for  the  commencement  of 
their  journey,  which  was  to  be  performed 
by  easy  stages,  on  account  of  lady  Thorn- 
berry's  situation. 

The  day  before  their  departure,  lady 
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Thornberry  was  astonished  by  a  visit  from 
Miss  Frasier.  Alexina  was  pleased  and  af- 
fected, for  she  remembered,  that  though 
Mr.  Duncan  had  often  indulged  in  a  laugh 
at  the  antiquated  virgin's  expence,  he  had 
always  respected  her  good  qualities,  and 
she  expressed,  as  she  felt,  great  satisfac- 
tion at  seeing  her. 

All  their  old  friends  and  affairs  at  Hex- 
ham being  talked  over,  ^Jiss  Frasier  in- 
formed them  that  she  entertained  but  very 
little  hope  of  seeing  Mrs.  Norland  duchess 
of  Selkirk,  for  the  old  duke  v/as  a  surpris- 
ing man  of  his  age,  strong,  full  of  health, 
and  likely  to  live  many  years,  while  Mr. 
Norland,  pale,  thin,  and  far  gone  in  a  de- 
cline, seemed  then  at  the  very  gates  of 
death. 

"  Now,  IMiss  Frasier,"  said  lord  Thorn- 
berry,  '*  now  there  is  a  very  fine  chance 
for  you." 

*'  Me  !"  replied  the  old  virgin ;  "  what 
chance  is  there  for  me  ?" 

"  Throw  out  all  your  allurements,"  said 
his  lordship,  "  put  on  all  your  charms — 
assail  the  heart  of  the  old  duke,  Miss  Fra- 
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sier,  and  be  duchess  of  Selkirk  yourself." 

Miss  Frasier  laughed,  and  said  she  fear- 
ed it  was  too  late  in  the  day ;  for  if  she 
had  ever  possessed  charms,  they  had  long 
since  taken  their  flight. 

"  I  am  sorry,"  returned  lord  Thornberry, 
"  that  I  have  not  rhetoric  sufficient  to  per- 
suade you  to  make  the  trial ;  but  if  you 
determine  to  remain  single,  the  heir  appa- 
rent being  laid  under  ground,  his  relict 
may  have  no  objection  to  marry  the  duke 
herself" 

JMiss  Frasier  replied,  that  if  JMr.  Nor- 
land was  at  rest  with  his  ancestors,  poor 
Sophia  would  have  no  inclination  to  take 
another  of  the  family,  even  to  be  made  a 
duchess. — "  Mr.  Norland's  great  learning," 
said  she,  "  his  strange  whims,  and  num- 
berless peculiarities,  have  given  the  poor 
child's  patience  a  sufficient  trial;  but,  hap- 
pily, she  has  the  prospect  of  a  release." 

"And  no  doubt  her  grief  will  not  break 
her  heart,"  returned  lord  Thornberry. 

"  Few  persons,  I  believe,"  said  '  lady 
Thornberry,  "  let  their  afflictions  and  trials 
be  ever  so  severe,  die  of  grief     I  am  very 
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sorry,  though,  to  find  that  Sophia  Beverley 
has  purchased  fortune  at  so  dear  a  rate." 

JMiss  Frasier  repHed,  that  her  present 
privations  would  render  Mrs.  Norland's 
future  enjoyments  more  valuable — "  And 
indeed,"  continued  she,  "  it  is  but  justice 
to  say,  that  Sophia  is  a  most  exemplary 
wife,  and  bears  all  her  husband's  odd  fan- 
cies and  humours  with  surprising  patience, 
though,  to  be  sure,  she  fcok  lessons  in  for- 
bearance during  all  the  years  she  lived 
with  her  uncle,  who,  poor  man,  had  as  many 
peculiarities,  and  was  of  as  bad  a  temper, 
as  most  folks." 

"  Surprising,  that  you  should  speak  of 
your  old  lover,  Mr.  Hastings,  in  this  way,'* 
said  lord  Thornberry.  "  Oh  fie !  Miss  Fra- 
sier; knowing  how  cruelly  you  have  dis- 
appointed his  hopes,  and  soured  the  poor 
man's  temper,  it  really  shocks  me  to  hear 
you  condemn  the  faults  and  imperfections 
your  beauty  has  occasioned." 

Miss  Frasier  laughed  good-naturedly, 
and* said  slie  should  not  be  offended  at  his 
lordsliip's  raillery;  then  turning  to  Miss 
Duncan,  she  inquired  what  had  become  of 
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that  infatuated  wonfian,  Mrs.  Ferment? — 
"  Though,  having  degraded  herself  hy  such 
a  marriage,"  said  she,  "  I  no  longer  think 
ofi  or  acknowledge  her  as  my  friend ;  he- 
sides,  every  person  in  Hexham  believes 
that  she  produced  a  false  will,  and  defraud- 
ed you  out  of  the  fortune  left  you  by  Mr. 
Duncan." 

"  I  wish,"  returned  lord  Thornberry,  "  it 
was  possible  to  prove  this." 

Alexina  replied — "  The  will,  madam, 
brought  forward  after  my  father's  funeral, 
left  me  entirely  dependent  on  the  bounty 
of  Mrs.  Duncan,  whose  mnrriage  being  in 
so  many  respects  disagreeable  to  me,  I  was 
under  the  necessity  of  leaving  her." 

"  Disagreeable,  child !"  repeated  Miss 
Frasier ;  "  no  doubt  it  was  extremely  dis- 
agreeable. Ferment  was  always  a  bear  to 
his  first  wife,  poor  unhappy  woman!  and 
though  she  was  reported  to  take  more  cor- 
dials t]ian  w^ere  exactly  consistent  wnth 
sobriety,  yet  every  person  in  Hexham 
concluded  that  it  was  a  habit  contracted 
through  vexation  and  trouble,  for  his  ill- 
treatment  of  her  was  quite  notorious ;  the 
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vile  good-for-nothing  wretch  was  always 
after  some  young  hussey  or  other." 

"Alas!  I  pity  her  then,"  said  lady  Thorn- 
berry  ;  ''  for  what  can  be  more  terrible  to 
the  feehngs  of  a  wife  than  the  certainty  of 
a  husband's  infidelities  ?" 

Lord  Thornberry  smiled,  and  replied — 
"  You,  Charlotte,  would  never  have  done 
for  the  wife  of  a  Turk,  unless  being  born 
in  Asia  had  given  you  a  different  way  of 
thinking." 

"  I  believe,"  said  lady  Thornberry,  "  my 
sentiments  would  have  been  exactly  the 
same  in  any  country ;  but-  I  am  grateful 
to  Heaven  for  having  been  born  in  Eng- 
land, where  a  plurality  of  wives  is  not  al- 
lowed." 

"  I  have  very  little  compassion  for  Mrs. 
Ferment,"  resumed  Miss  Frasier,  "  for  she 
was  no  stranger  to  the  character  of  the 
wretch,  and  she  deserves  punishment  for 
her  deceit  Bless  me !  I  thought,  and  so 
did  every  body  etse  at  Hexham,  that  she 
was  so  dotingly  fond  of  Mr.  Duncan,  that 
she  never  v/oukl  survive  his  death — But 
I  must  take  my  leave,"  starting  up,  and 
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looking  at  the  large  round  metal  watch 
that  hung  at  her  side — "  I  declare  I  have 
overstaid  my  time  nearly  half-an-hour,  and 
]Mr.  Norland  is  so  peevish  and  so  fractious, 
we  are  obliged  to  humour  him  just  like  a 
child." 

Miss  Frasier  having  taken  her  leave, 
lady  Thornberry  expressed  her  regret  that, 
being  obliged  to  quit  Bath  the  next  morn- 
ing, she  could  not  call  upon  INIrs.  Norland. 

"  And  who  knows,"  said  lord  Thorn- 
berry,  "  whether  your  visit  would  have 
been  agreeable  to  Mr.  Norland?  who,  by 
what  I  understand,  allows  his  wife  to  keep 
no  company." 

"  You  had  a  lucky  escape,  my  dear 
Alexina,"  resumed  her  ladyship,  "  in  not 
marrying  this  strange  out-of-the-way  man. 
1  sincerely  pity  poor  Sophia  Beverley — 
she  must  have  a  wretched  time  of  it." 

"  It  is  very  kind  of  Miss  Frasier  to  give 
up  the  comforts  of  her  own  home  to  re- 
main with  Mrs.  Norland,"  observed  Alex- 
ina. "  Leading  such  a  life  of  privation, 
she  must  stand  greatly  in  need  of  a  sensible 
friend." 
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"  Miss  Frasier,  I  allow,  is  a  very  sen- 
sible woman/'  said  lord  Thornberry,  "  for 
she  is  always  careful  of  her  own  interest." 

"  My  dear  George,  what  do  you  mean  ?" 
asked  her  ladyship. 

"  I  mean,"  resumed  lord  Thornberry, 
**  that  wherever  her  own  advantage  is  in 
view.  Miss  Frasier  takes  care  never  to 
lose  sight  of  it.  Did  she  not  make  the 
match  between  Mr.  Norland  and  JNliss  Be- 
verley ? — was  it  not  her  persuasions  that 
prevailed  on  the  simple  girl  to  sacrifice  her 
happiness  for  the  sake  of  grandeur,  in  the 
midst  of  which  she  has  no  sort  of  enjoy- 
ment? And  what  was  this  for,  do  you  sup- 
pose, but  her  own  advantage?  Miss  Fra- 
sier shews  her  cunning  in  remaining  with 
Mrs.  Norland,  where,  it  is  extremely  pro- 
bable, her  attention  and  advice  will  be  re- 
warded with  a  handsome  legacy." 

Miss  Duncan  said  she  had  alwavs  enter- 
tained  a  high  opinion  of  Miss  Frasier,  and 
never  suspected  her  of  such  a  mean  and 
mercenary  spirit. 

^*  No/'  repHed  lord  Thornberry ;  "  the 
goodness  and  generosity  of  your  own  heart, 
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my  dear  Miss  Duncan,  prevent "  His 

lordship  felt  conscious  that  he  was  disco- 
vering too  much  of  his  own  disposition, 
and  he  said — "  I  mean,  your  little  expe- 
rience in  the  world  accounts  for  your  hav- 
ing a  much  better  opinion  of  mankind 
than  they  deserve." 

"  I  think,  my  dear  George,"  rejoined 
lady  Thornberry,  "  you  judge  too  harshly 
of  Miss  Frasier.  For  my  parf,  I  had  al- 
ways an  exceeding  good  opinion  of  her, 
she  used  to  give  us  young  people  such  ex- 
cellent advice ;  and  then,  you  know,  she 
supports  her  sister,  who  married  unfor- 
tunately, and  was  left  a  widow  without 
any  fortune." 

"  I  see  no  great  merit,"  replied  lord 
Thornberry,  "  in  being  charitable  to  our 
own  relations — that  is  an  absolute  duty, 
besides  being  indispensable  with  the  sup- 
port of  our  own  pride,  that  we  may  not 
suffer  disgrace  through  their  indigence; 
but  as  to  the  old  virgin's  great  friendship 
for  Mrs.  Norland,  take  my  word  for  it,  that 
is  mere  nonsense;  she  has  her  motives — 
saving  ones  too.  Diuing  her  absence  from 
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Hexham,  she  lets  her  house,  discharges  her 
servants,  and  hves  free  of  every  expence 
— weighty  considerations,  let  me  tell  you, 
ladies ;  but  after  Mr.  Norland  departs  this 
life,  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  Sophia 
shakes  her  off." 

"  I  would  not  be  INIrs.  Norland,"  said 
lady  Thomberry,  "  if  I  were  certain  to  gain 
an  empire  at  his  death  ;  for  I  remember  it 
was  reported  in  town,  that  ever  since  their 
marriage  he  has  obliged  her  to  eat  and 
sleep  by  rule,  and  to  wear  only  such  things 
as  he  approves.  Well,  well,  a  little  spirit 
is  necessaiy  to  restrict  the  tyranny  of  man, 
who  would  compel  us  to  believe  that  all 
women  have  to  do  in  this  life  is  to  bear 
and  forbear." 

"  Matrimony  appears  to  me  to  be  a  try- 
ing state,"  observed  Alexina ;  "  and  happy 
is  she  who  is  most  gifted  with  patience !" 

"  Patience  is  certainly  a  most  desirable 
virtue,"  said  lord  Thornberry. 

"  Yes,  indeed,  very  desirable,"  said  her 
ladyship,  emphatically. 

**  Yours,  Charlotte,  has  been  but  little 
proved,"  rejoined  lord  Thornberr^^    "  You 
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must  do  me  the  credit  to  own  I  never  at- 
tempted to  restrict  you." 

"  No,"  replied  lier  ladyship,  with  a  sigh ; 
**  nor  yourself  either,  George — but  we  will 
drop  this  subject,  if  you  please." 

'*  Oh,  with  all  my  heart,"  said  he,  gaily ; 
*'  for  you  know  I  mortally  detest  disagree- 
able retrospections." 

The  next  morning  lord  and  lady  Thorn- 
berry,  with  Alexina  in  the  same  carriage, 
began  their  journey  to  London,  where  they 
arrived  without  any  accident,  or  particu- 
lar fatigue  to  lady  Thornberry. 

Shortly  after  her  arrival  in  town,  Alex- 
ina accidentally  met  JNIrs.  Euston,  and 
was  sorry  to  observe  that  her  appearance 
was  very  different  to  what  it  had  been 
while  retained  in  the  family  of  the  coun- 
tess of  Eastbrook.  ]\Irs.  Euston  either 
did  not  or  would  not  see  Miss  Duncan, 
and  having  hastily  passed  her,  went  into  a 
small  hosier's  shop. 

Wanting  to  purchase  gloves,  Alexina 
desired  the  footman  who  followed  her  to 
wait  at  the  door,  while  she  went  into  the 
«hop ;  but  to  her  surprise  she  saw  only  a 
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cross-looking  elderly  woman  beliind  the 
counter,  who,  to  her  inquiry  for  Mrs.  Ens- 
ton,  replied — "  No  such  person  lives  here 
— I  never  heard  the  name  of  Euston  in  my 
life." 

"  I  mean,"  said  Alexina,  "  the  lady  who 
entered  the  shop  only  a  minute  before  me." 

"  Lady !"  repeated  the  woman,  with  a 
sneer ;  "  oh !  she  lives  up  stairs  in  my  se- 
cond floor.  Perhaps  you  are  the  person 
that  she  expected  to  bring  her  some  money 
this  morning  ?  If  so,  I  am  sure  I  am  very 
proud  to  see  you,  for  now  I  shall  stand 
some  chance  of  being  paid  my  six  weeks' 
rent" 

Alexina  requested  to  be  shewn  to  the 
lady's  apartment. 

The  w^oman,  preceding  her  up  stairs, kept 
bawling  out — "  Here  is  the  person  you 
expected  to  bring  you  the  money,  IMrs. 
Rawlins." 

But  no  answer  being  given,  she  threw 
open  the  door  of  a  wretched  chamber,  where 
the  object  of  her  inquiry  met  the  eyes  of 
Alexina. 

Mrs.  Euston  had  risen  from  the  chair  in 

TOL.  IV.  o 
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which  she  had  sat,  shivering  over  a  few  em- 
bers, to  receive  an  expected  fiiend,  and  her 
face  expressed  not  only  disappointment  but 
confusion,  at  being  discovered  by  Miss 
Duncan  in  a  two  pair  of  stairs^  room,  and 
so  meanly  clad. 

The  woman  who  had  shewn  Miss  Dun- 
can up  stairs  would  gladly  have  staid  to 
learn  her  business,  but  the  shop  demanded 
her  attendance,  and  she  was  compelled  to 
leave  them  alone. 

Mrs.  Euston's  pride  was  mortified,  and 
bvirsting  into  tears,  she  said — "  Oh,  Miss 
Duncan,  times  are  sadly  altered  with  me, 
as  you  may  perceive.  I  suppose  you  have 
heard  all  about  my  leaving  lady  Honoria 
Egerton?" 

Alexina  said  she  had  heard  no  particu- 
lars whatever. 

"  It  was  all  through  love,  and  lady  Ho- 
noria's  miniature  picture,"  said  Mrs.Euston, 
sobbing.  "  1  was  silly  enough  to  be  in 
love,  and  the  countess  found  it  out  by  a 
letter  I  w?ts  so  unfortunate  as  to  drop,  and 
so  she  dismissed  me,  without  the  least  pre- 
traration  being  made  for  my  quitting  the 
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family,  and  I  have  never  seen  lady  Hono- 
ria  since." 

"  But  you  have  changed  your  name,  I 
find,"  said  Miss  Duncan. 

"  Yes,"  replied  she,  sighing  heavily,  "  to 
my  sorrow  I  have.  I  mamed  immediate- 
ly on  leaving  lady  Honoria;  but  woeful 
was  the  day  in  which  I  changed  the  name 
of  Euston  for  Rawlins !  The  very  morn- 
ing after  we  married,  the  villain  robbed 
me  of  every  thing  valuable  that  I  possess- 
ed in  the  world,  and  left  me  to  shame,  po- 
verty, and  sorrow." 

In  'this  account  Alexina  perceived  there 
was  much  suppressed  ;  but  too  delicate  to 
investigate  what  Mrs.  Rawlins  seemed  de- 
sirous to  conceal,  she  inquired  into  her 
necessities,  and  leaving  vnth  her  all  the 
money  she  had  about  her,  promised  to  see 
her  again  soon,  and  took  her  leave. 

On  quitting  the  house,  she  was  over- 
takeii  by  lady  Susan  IMountford,  w^ho  ex- 
plained to  her  the  particulars  of  JMrs.  Eus- 
ton's  dismissal  from  lady  Eastbrook's  fami- 
ly:  the  miniature  picture,  set  with  bril- 
O  2  -* 
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Hants,  whicli  captain  Winterthom  had  left 
behind  him  in  lady  Honoria's  dressing- 
room,  had  been  purloined  by  dear  Mrs. 
Euston,  and  sent  to  her  lover  Rawlins,  a 
dancing-master  in  London,  who  having 
disposed  of  the  brilliants  to  a  Jew,  wrote 
the  account  of  what  they  had  sold  for  to 
his  mistress,  stating  that  he  had  obeyed  her 
command  in  burning  the  picture,  though 
he  thought  it  a  pity  to  destroy  it,  the  like- 
ness of  lady  Honoria  being  so  correct. 

"  Some  other  circumstances  came  out  at 
the  time  Mrs.  Euston  was  so  unlucky  as 
to  drop  this  letter,"  said  lady  Susan,  "  and 
the  character  of  her  governess  being  com- 
pletely unmasked,  lady  Honoria  did  not 
oppose  her  dismissal." 

Miss  Duncan  described  the  present  dis- 
tress of  JMrs.  Kawlins ;  but  lady  Susan  de- 
clared she  felt  no  inclination  to  relieve  dis- 
tresses brought  on  by  deceit,  ingratitude, 
and  dishonesty. 

Sir  James  Clairville,  impatient  to  claim 
his  fair  reward,  set  off  for  Italy,  with  the 
hope  of  receiving  from  the  earl  of  Deveron 
the  confirmation  of  his  happiness. 
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Alexina,  when  she  saw  him  depart,  con- 
sidered the  crisis  fast  approaching  that  was 
to  decide  her  fate.  Hopeless  of  being  the 
wife  of  lord  Ellesmere,  she  believed  it  im- 
possible that  she  could  be  happy  v»  ith  an- 
other. But  remembering  the  sacrifice  lady 
Deveron  had  made  to  duty,  she  resolved 
to  follow  her  example,  and,  while  her  own 
heart  was  cold  and  joyless,  to  fulfil  with 
scrupulous  exactness  all  the  duties  of  a  wife. 

"  And  my  state,"  said  Alexina,  wiping 
aw^ay  her  tears,  "  will  be  far  more  happy 
than  that  of  the  countess  of  Deveron,  for  I 
respect  and  esteem  sir  James  Clairville.  I 
am  poor  and  unknown,  and  he  honours 
me  with  his  affection,  he  makes  me  his 
choice.  Be  still,  then,  my  rebellious  heart — 
cease  thy  vain  regrets ;  banish  for  ever  the 
remembrance  of  lord  Ellesmere,  and  suffer 
me  to  become  a  sacrifice  to  gratitude." 
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CHAPTEIt  IV. 


-Oh  man  !  inconstant  man  ! 


Not  virtue's  sell' can  fix  3?our  wav'ring  heart, 

!Nor  iill  tl)e  tenderness  unbounded  love 

Can  fondly  lavish,  teach  )'ou  gratitude.  H, 

Miss  Duncan,  on  her  arrival  in  London,  did 
not  fail  to  send  a  note  to  Colin  Saunderson, 
in  which,  with  aiFectionate  warmth,  she 
requested  to  see  him  immediately  in  Man- 
chester-square, where  lord  Thornberry, hav- 
ing purcliased  an  elegant  mansion,  the  fa- 
mily had  taken  up  their  residence ;  but,  to 
her  great  disappointment,  she  found  that 
the  fiiithful  old  man  was  gone  to  visit  his 
relations  in  Scotland,  and  was  not  expect- 
ed to  return  before  the  following  spring. 
She  had  also  to  regret  the  absence  of  the 
countess  of  Eastbrook,  who,  report  said, 
had  gone  over  to  Portugal,  merely  to  avoid 
witnessing  her  son's  marriage  with  Miss 
Nelthorpe,  and  if  possible  to  separate  lady 
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Honoria  Egerton  from  captain  \Yinter- 
thorn. 

Lady  Thorn  berry's  situation  and  increas. 
ing  indisposition  prevented  Aiexina  from 
going  into  public:  her  own  frame  of  mind 
being  Httle  attuned  to  gaiety,  this  was  in 
reality  no  privation,  while  the  goodness  of 
heart  and  the  tenderness  of  dis])osition  she 
possessed,  found  coiistant  employment  in 
reading  to  or  conversing  Vvith  lady  Thorn- 
berry,  whose  spirits  every  day  appeared 
more  depressed,  and  who  constantly  pre- 
dicted her  own  dissolution. 

The  friendship  and  unw^aried  attention 
of  Aiexina  seemed  in  a  great  degree  to 
compensate  lady  Thornberry  for  the  indif- 
ference and  neglect  of  her  husband,  who, 
hating  the  dulness  of  a  family-party,  and 
w^earied  with  listening  to  what  h^  called 
the  croaking  of  his  wife,  passed  but  a  very 
small  portion  of  his  time  at  home. 

Wounded  to  the  soul  by  the  unfeeling 
conduct  of  her  husband,  lady  Thornberry 
was  more  sensible  of  the  affectionate  kind- 
ness of  Aiexina,  and  her  gratitude  evinced 
itself  in  the  many  elegant  and  expensive 
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presents  she  continually  made  her,  and  in 
the  unbounded  confidence  she  placed  in  her 
on  all  occasions. 

Thus  caressed  and  liberally  treated  by 
lady  Thornberry,  Alexina  might  have  en- 
joyed comparative  happiness,  had  not  tlie 
altered  behaviour  of  lord  Thornberry  awak- 
ened uneasy  suspicions  in  her  mind.  Since 
their  residence  in  London,  his  conduct  to- 
wards her  had  been  much  more  free  than 
her  innate  modesty  approved.  He  had 
been  extravagant  in  complimenting  her 
beauty — lie  had  several  times  pressed  her 
hand  when  atddent  brought  it  near  his, 
and  she  had  often  seen  his  eyes  fixed  upoil 
her,  with  looks  that  produced  in  her  bosom 
sensations  of  alarm  and  displeasure. 

Lady  Thornberry  having  had  a  very  un- 
quiet ilight,  and  finding  herself  too  ill  to 
rise,  Alexina  was  one  morning  left  to  a 
tete-a'tetehreRkfiist  with  his  lordship, when, 
having  exhausted  the  usual  topics,  the 
weather,  the  theatre,  and  the  opera,  lord 
Thornberry  artfully  turned  the  conversa- 
tion to  Italy,  and  heaving  a  deep  sigh,  in- 
quired how  long  sir  James  Clairviile  had 
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left  London,  and  if  she  had  heard  from  him 
since  his  departure? 

Alexina  replied,  that  as  yet  she  could 
not  expect  letters,  though,  as  there  had  been 
some  very  heavy  gales  of  wind,  and  she 
knew  it  was  his  intention  to  go  by  sea 
as  far  as  possible,  she  w^as  extremely  anx- 
ious to  hear  of  his  safety. 

"  Happy,  thrice  happy  sir  James  Clair- 
ville !"  exclaimed  lord  Thornberry,  heaving 
a  stiil-deeper  sigh;  "your  fate  occupies  the 
anxious  thoughts  of  beauty — your  situation 
is  to  be  envied,  even  tliough  you  should 
be  tossing  at  the  mercy  of  boisterous  winds 
and  stormy  waves !  for  who,  lovely  Alex- 
ina, who  would  not  consider  himself  fortu- 
nate beyond  the  common  lot  of  men,  to- 
brave  the  wind,  to  encounter  perils  by  sea 
and  by  land,  when  you  are  to  be  the  rich 
re v/ard  of  his  enterprise?"    . 

"  Your  lordship's  flattery,"  replied  Miss 
Duncan,  gravely,  "  neither  excites  my  va- 
nity nor  removes  my  apprehensions;  be- 
lieve me,  1  attribute  the  undertaking  of  sir 
James  Clairville  to  the  goodness  of  iiis  own 
o3 
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heart,  not  to  tlie  effect  of  my  beauty.  I 
conceive  myself  infinitely  honourcrd  by  his 
partiality,  and,  should  he  succeed  in  obtain- 
ing the  wished-for  explanation  from  the 
earl  of  Deveron,  I  shall  feel  myself  bound, 
by  the  double  principle  of  honour  and  gra- 
titude, to  fulfil  the  engagement  I  have  en- 
tered into." 

"  But,"  resumed  lord  Thornberry,  "  if 
the  earl  of  Deveron  continue  obstinate,  and 
refuse  to' give  the  desired  elucidation,  who 
can  compel  him  ?  or  if  he  should  absolute- 
ly affirm  that  you  are  not  his  daughter,  in 
that  case  you  will  not  marry  sir  James 
eiairville?" 

Tiio  particular  interrogation  on  a  subject 
which  had  before  been  discussed  was  by 
no  means  agreeable  to  Alexina,  and  she  re- 
plied— "  Sir  James  Ckiirville,  my  lord,  is 
apprised  of  my  determination,  and  content 
to  abide  by  it." 

*'  Alas  !  and  if  you  should  marry  him," 
said  lord  TJiornberry,  "  how  many  devoted 
hearts  will  that  event  reduce  to'  utter  de- 
spair !  and  on  this  subject,  unhappily,  I  am 
but  too  competent  to  speak." 
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"  I  shall  not  inquire,"  returned  Alexina, 
affecting  not  to  comprehend  him,  "  to 
whom  your  lordship  alludes,  for  I  have 
neither  curiosity  nor  vanity  to  gratify,  and 
beinof  under  a  sacred  en^a^ement  to  a  man 
of  worth,  integrity,  and  honour,  I  do  not 
consider  myself  at  liberty  to  listen  to  any 
professions  of  lovb." 

*•'  You  are  too  rigid,  too  puritanical  by 
half,  in  your  notions,"  replied  lord  Thorn- 
berry,  "  for  surely,  divine  Alexina,  if  there 
is  a  heart  unfortunately  enslaved  by  your 
beauty,  the  sufferer  is  entitled  to  your  com- 
miseration." 

Alexina  would  gladly  have  escaped  from 
the  room,  to  spare  herself  the  mortification 
of  hearing  what  she  was  certain  was  now 
to  be  divulficed. 

"  S^ippose,  for  instance,"  resumed  his 
lordship,  "  I  were  unfortunate  enough  to 
have  gazed  and  listened  till  my  heart  be- 
came too  sensible  of  your  charms  and  at- 
tractions for  its  own  peace,  would  you  not 
pity  an  ardent  and  involuntary  passion  ?" 

The  suspicion  Alexina  had  long  enter- 
tained was  now  confirmed,  and  grieved 
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and  indignant,  she  replied — "  A  passion 
such  as  you  describe,  my  lord,  is  degrading 
to  the  object ;  and  I  really  know  not  what 
pity  a  virtuous  mind  could  possibly  bestow 
on  a  man-ied  man,  particularly  with  the 
conviction  that  lady  Thornberry  is  the  most 
excellent  of  wives,  and  the  most  amiable 
of  women." 

"Very  true,"  returned  his  lordship;  "very 
excellent  and  very  amiable,  I  allow,  but 
certainly  not  very  beautiful." 

"  A  beautiful  face,"  replied  Alexina,  ^  is 
but  a  trifling  consideration,  and  may  well 
be  dispensed  with,  when  her  ladyship's  en- 
dearing and  amiable  qualities  are  remem- 
bered ;  and  the  heart  her  goodness  fails  to 
attach  and  make  undividedly  her  own,  can 
expect  neither  respect  nor  pity — But  the 
introduction  of  this  subject,  my  lord,  I 
consider  an  insult  to  my  own  virtue,  and 
derogatory  to  yourself,  whose  professions 
of  friendship  induced  me  to  accept  the  pro- 
tection of  your  roof,  arid  taught  me  to  be- 
lieve, that  respect  for  your  own  dignity  and 
character  would  deter  you  from  outraging 
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my  feelings,  and  offending  against  the  rites 
of  hospitality." 

Lord  Thornberry  expected  repulse,  but 
not  so  severe  a  philippic  as  this,  from  the 
lovely  prude,  as  he  called  her;  but  the 
apology  he  was  about  to  offer  was  cut  short 
by  the  appearance  of  lady  Thornberry's 
woman,  who  v>  as  sent  by  her  lady  to  re- 
quest the  company  of  Miss  Duncan,  as  soon 
as  breakfast  v>'as  over. 

Alexina  immediately  quitted  the  room, 
leaving  his  lordship  to  finish  the  apology 
and  his  breakfast  by  himself.  She  found 
lady  Thornberry  still  in  bed,  and  much 
worse  tiian  she  had  been  at  all ;  but  with  a 
smile  of  resignation  she  pressed  her  hand, 
and  to  her  inquiries  respecting  her  heaitli 
she  replied — "  111,  very  ill  indeed.  I  am 
convinced,  dear  Alexina,  that  a  very  few 
hours  are  all  that  remain  to  me  in  this  life 
— nay,"  perceiving  Miss  Duncan  about  to 
speak,  "  do  not  attempt  to  persuade  me  to 
a  contrary  opinion ;  my  own  feelings  are 
the  best  admonishers  of  my  approaching 
fate,  and  I  am  content  to  die,  for  I  have 
proved  the  insuificiency  of  wealth  to  pur- 
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chase  felicity — I  have  endured  the  bitter 
pangs  of  disappointed  hope — I  am  too  cer- 
tainly convinced  that  I  never  possessed  the 
affection  of  my  husband — Alas,  Alexina  ! 
my  heart  and  my  patience havebeen  severely 
tried  ;  but  I  trust,  though  T  have  failed  to 
attain  happiness  in  this  life,  I  shall  enjoy  it 
in  the  next.  I)o  not  weep,  dearest  Alex- 
ina, but  promise  me,  while  I  adjure  you  by 
the  friendship  and  affection  that  subsists 
between  us,  should  my  child  be  a  female, 
you  will  be  a  mother  to  it  when  I  am  gone, 
and  supply  to  the  unfortunate  babe  the 
tenderness  it  would  have  experienced  from 
me.  Let  its  education  be  such  as  you 
would  wish  a  child  of  your  own  to  receive, 
and  give  her,  my  beloved  friend,  the  ex- 
ample of  your  own  piety  and  virtue.  If 
my  infant  is  a  boy,"  continued  she,  "lord 
Thornberry  will  educate  him  after  his  own 
notions  ;  if  he  grows  to  manhood,  he  will 
be  like  his  father,  a  man  of  gallantry  and 
fashion,  and  if  he  marries,  he  will  break 
the  heart  of  his  wife  by  negligence  and  in^ 
constancy." 

Alexina  could  not  restrain  her  tears;  th^ 
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situation  of  lady  Thornberry,  sinking  to 
the  grave,  the  victim  of  unrequited  love, 
affected  her  deeply  :  her  heart  was  full  of 
sorrow  and  of  mortification.  The  insult- 
ing avov/al  she  had  just  received  from  lord 
Thornberry  pointed  out  the  propriety  of 
immediately  seeking  another  residence,  but 
the  dangerous  state  of  lady  Thoriiberry 
was  a  strong  tie  upon  her  gratitude  and 
her  friendship,  and  compelled  her  to  re- 
main, though  against  her  inclination,  and 
even  to  give  the  requested  promise,  though 
absolutely  uncertain  whether  slie  should  be 
able  to  perform  it. 

Lady  Thornberry  being  unable  to  quit 
her  bed,  Alexina  remained  in  her  cliamber 
during  the  whole  of  the  day.  His  lord- 
ship contented  himself  with  just  looking 
in,  and  saying  that  he  was  engaged  to  dine 
abroad. 

Alexina  passed  the  day  in  melancholy 
reflections  on  her  own  friendless  state,  con- 
tinually exposed  to  degrading  declarations 
of  love  from  profligate  and  unprincipled 
men ;  she  also  lamented  the  dangerous  state 
of  lady  Thornbeny,  of  whose  recovery  the 
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physicians  spoke  in  very  doubtful  terms; 
and  while  she  thought  of  the  conduct  of 
Mr.  Ferment  and  lord  Thornberry,  it  ap- 
peared to  her  that  men  were  equally  licen- 
tious and  profligate  in  a  married  state,  as 
those  who  boasted  to  roam,  "  free  and  un- 
shackled, through  the  wilds  of  love." 

It  was  certain  that  the  indifference  of 
lord  Thornberry,  and  his  preference  of  other 
women,  had  preyed  on  the  spirits  of  lady 
Thornberry,  till  her  health  had  become  a 
sacrifice  to  mortified  pride,  unrequited  af- 
fection, and  jealous  feelings. 

"  And  in  the  grave  of  this  amiable  wo- 
man," said  Alexina,  as  she  watched  her 
restless  slumbers,  "  will  be  buried  all  I  have 
experienced,  since  I  lost  my  father,  of  sin- 
cerity and  friendship,  for  though  I  have 
many  an  acquaintance  in  London,  I  know 
not  one  friend  who  would  afford  me  an 
asylum." 

These  sad  reflections  led  her  to  think 
where  she  should  procure  lodgings,  as  in 
the  event  of  lady  Thornberry's  death,  it 
v/ould  be  improper  for  her  to  remain  a 
single  day  under  his  lordships  roof. 
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"While  turning  this  over  in  her  mind, 
she  remembered  that  a  milliner,  of  whom 
she  had  ])urchased  some  articles  a  few  days 
before,  had  a  first-floor  to  let,  and  she  re- 
solved to  secure  the  apartments,  that  she 
might  not  be  at  a  loss  for  a  place  to  retire 
to,  should  there  be  a  necessity  for  her  im- 
mediate removal. 

When  lady  Thomberry  awoke,  she  found 
herself  much  worse,  and  in  a  short  time 
grew  so  alarmingly  ill,  that  his  lordship's 
valet,  who  knew  all  his  haunts  and  en- 
gagements, was  dispatched  to  seek  and  in- 
form him  that  lady  Thornberry  expressed 
an  anxious  desire  to  speak  with  him  imme- 
diately. 

It  was  near  eleven  at  night  before  his 
lordship  returned  home,  and  when  he  en- 
tered the  sick  chamber,  he  was  obviously 
inebriated ;  but  though  his  head  reeled 
vv  ith  the  copious  libations  he  had  swallow- 
ed, his  unfeeling  and  dissipated  heart  re- 
joiced in  the  near  prospect  of  liberation 
from  matrimonial  thraldom  ;  but,  a  perfect 
adept  in  deceit  and  hypocrisy,  he  knelt  by 
the  side  of  lady  Thomberry,  and  pretend- 
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ed  to  shed  tears,  while  she  feebly  express- 
ed  her  joy  at  being  permitted  to  see  and 
speak  wi:h  him  before  she  was  incapable  of 
uttering  her  last  wishes. 

Lord  Thornberry  affected  the  utmost  con- 
cern to  h.ear  her  speak  of  her  death,  and  de- 
ceitfully protested  that  her  recovery  w^as  so 
essential  to  his  happiness,  that-  if  he  lost 
her,  he  should  be  most  miserable. 

This  show  of  feeli))g  and  affection  was 
soothing  and  grateful  to  the  sensibility  of 
his  dying  wife,  who  then,  with  earnest  and 
solemn  entreaty,  repeated  to  him  the  re- 
quest she  had  made  to  Alexina  respecting 
her  \nfant,  should  it  be  a  female. 

This  request,  as  it  appeared  to  remove  from 
him  much  trouble,  his  lordship  promised 
should  be  religiously  attended  to.  Lady 
Thornberry  pressed  his  hand  to  her  lips,  and 
thanked  him  for  w^hat  was  in  reality  con- 
ferring an  obligation  on  him.  She  then, 
in  affecting  terms,  spoke  of  Miss  Duncan's 
blighted  expectations,  and  of  her  own  great 
friendship  for  her,  which  had  grown  from 
the  perfect  knowledge  she  had  of  her  vir- 
tues— "  And  I  conjure  you,  my  beloved 
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husband,"  said  she,  pressing  his  hand  be- 
tween both  hers,  "  I  conjure  )^ou,  if  a  mar- 
riage does  not  take  place  between  this  most 
amiable  girl  and  sir  James  Clairville,  that 
you  will,  in  my  name,  settle  five  hundred 
pounds  a-year  on  Alexina,as  a  tribute  to  her 
worth  and  a  testimony  of  my  sincere  friend- 
ship: this  yearly  sum,  my  beloved  George," 
said  lady  Thorn  berry,  "  you  can  very  well 
spare  out  of  your  ample  possessions ;  five 
hundred  pounds  will  be  nothing  to  you, 
and  it  will  place  my  heart's  chosen  friend 
independent  of  the  world,  and  prevent  her 
being  exposed  to  insult,  scorn,  and  morti- 
fication ;  but  remember  this,  independence 
must  be  settled  on  her  in  my  name,  or  the 
delicacy  of  Alexina  will  refuse  to  accept  it." 

Lord  Thornberry  had  views  and  inten- 
tions of  his  own,  but  he  solemnly  promised 
that  her  ladyship's  wishes  should  be  ob- 
served in  eveiy  particular. 

At  four  o'clock  the  following  morning, 
lady  Thornberry  was  the  mother  of  a  still- 
born son,  and  at  nearly  the  same  hour  the 
next  evening  she  breathed  her  last  sigh  on 
the  bosom  of  Alexina,  who,  tliough  she 
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liad  been  prepared  for  the  event,  was  not 
the  less  affected — her  grief  was  not  vio- 
lent nor  loud,  but  it  was  sincere.  She  la- 
mented a  young  and  amiable  Vvoman,  cut 
off  in  the  very  morning  of  life;  her  tears 
fell  for  the  loss  of  her  friend,  and  for  herself, 
who  by  her  death  was  impelled  upon  that 
world,  from  the  deceits,  the  difficulties^ 
and  injuries  of  which  she  had  so  often 
shrunk  in  disgust  and  dismay;  but  the 
hour  of  trial  was  no  longer  to  be  put  off, 
and  having  written  a  note  of  condolence  to 
lord  Thornberry,  in  which  she  bade  him 
adieu,  she  repaired  to  Charles-street,  to  the 
house  of  INIrs.  Bennet,  a  milliner,  where 
she  had  engaged  the  first-floor,  of  which 
she  took  immediate  possession ;  and  appre- 
hensive that  her  small  stock  of  money 
would  very  soon  be  exhausted,  she  lost  no 
time  in  preparing  for  the  task  of  tuition, 
and  in  advertising  for  the  situation  of  go- 
verness. Her  hitention  of  giving  lessons  in 
Italian,  music,  and  drawing,  being  under- 
stood by  IMrs.  Eennet,  v/ho  was  a  person 
of  extremely  engaging  manners,  and  appa- 
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rently  in  very  exter.sive  business,  she  gave 
Miss  Duncan  the  hope  of  being  able  to 
procure  her  a  number  of  pupils  among  the 
families  of  distinction  whom  she  served  in 
the  millinery  line. 

The  funeral  of  lady  Thornberry  having 
been  conducted  with  ail  due  pomp  and 
ceremony,  his  lordship,  above  putting  on 
the  "  mockery  of  woe,"  did  not  think  it 
necessary  to  affect  a  sorrow  he  did  not  feel, 
or  to  confine  himself  to  the  house,  when 
his  thoughts  and  wishes  were  wandering 
abroad ;  and  as  those  thoughts  and  wishes 
pointed  to  Miss  Duncan,  almost  the  first 
visit  he  paid  was  to  her. 

Alexina  was  finishing  an  exquisite  group 
of  peasant-girls,  when  his  lordship  was  an- 
nounced, and  she  very  reluctantly  laid  aside 
iier  pencil,  to  receive  a  visitor  v  hose  pre- 
sence she  certainly  neither  desired  nor  ex- 
pected. As  he  entered  the  apartment,  she 
rose  from  her  seat  with  the  politeness  na- 
tural to  her  character,  but  at  the  same  time 
he  could  perceive  a  reserve  and  distance, 
tliat  told  him  she  had  not  forgotten  the 
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offence  he  had  offered  to  her  delicacy  and 
virtue. 

His  lordship  would  have  complimented 
her  skilful  management  of  the  pencil,  but 
Alexina  spoke  of  lady  Thornberry  with  all 
the  regret,  affection,  and  respect,  that  she 
actually  felt ;  but  this  was  a  topic  not  at 
all  pleasing  to  his  lordship — he  had  attain- 
ed tlie  end  for  which  he  had  married  her ; 
the  wealth  to  which  she  was  heiress  had 
procured  him  rank,  and  enabled  him  to 
riot  in  luxury — he  was  at  her  death  one 
of  the  wealthiest  peers  in  England,  and  at 
liberty  to  pursue  his  wishes  to  their  utmost 
extent  ;  and  while  he  remembered  the 
beauty,  the  elegance,  and  accomplishments 
of  Miss  Duncan,  his  wishes  had  no  other 
object,  and  he  now  presented  himself  before 
her,  divided  in  his  own  thoughts,  whether 
to  repair  his  late  oifence  by  making  her  an 
offer  of  his  hand,  or  to  endeavour  at  gain- 
ing her  without  again  putting  his  "  free 
condition  in  circumspection  and  confine." 
He  affected,  however,  to  feel  for  and  deplore 
the  loss  of  his  wife  and  child;  and  having, 
as  he  conceived,  dwelt  long  enough  on  the 
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virtues  of  the  dead,  and  being  sufficiently 
liberal  in  praise  of  the  departed,  he  ven- 
tured to  express  the  hope  that  he  might 
now  be  allowed  to  declare  his  adoration  of 
her,  and  offer  her  the  devotion  of  a  heart 
which  had  so  long  been  attached  to  her, 
without  again  incurring  the  displeasure  she 
had  formerly  evinced. 

Alexina,  though  in  some  measure  pre- 
pared for  this  renewal  of  what,  to  her,  under 
any  circumstances,  was  an  unpleasant  sub- 
ject, replied,  that  did  she  consider  herself 
at  liberty  to  receive  addresses  of  that  sort, 
she  should  be  absolutely  shocked  at  the 
idea  of  listening  to  an  avowal  of  love  from 
him,  over  whose  amiable  wife,  her  dearest 
and  most  particular  friend,  the  earth  was  so 
recently  laid — "  And  while  I  remember," 
continued  Alexina,  "  my  own  sacred  en- 
gagement with  sir  James  Clairville,  I  can 
only  wonder  that  your  lordship  should 
have  so  little  respect  to  honour  and  princi- 
ple, as  to  wish  or  attempt  to  supplant  the 
man  for  whom  I  have  so  frequently  heard 
you  profess  a  warm  friendship." 

'*  Love,"  said  lord  Thornberry,  "  love  is 
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a  more  powerful  and  despotic  passion  than 
friendship.  It  is  very  true,  before  I  knew 
that  sir  James  Clairville  was  your  lover,  I 
was  very  warmly  and  sincerely  liis  friend 
— nay,  even  at  this  moment,  while  I  ac- 
knowledge the  influence  of  your  charms^ 
and  solicit  your  favour,  I  am  ready  to  con- 
fess his  merits,  and  to  promote  his  interest 
in  all  that  does  not  relate  to  you;  and  re- 
flect, lovely  obdurate  creature !  should  the 
earl  of  Deveron  deny  your  afiinity  to  him, 
the  selfsame  scruples  must  arise  with  re- 
spect to  sir  James  Clairville  as  have  in- 
fluenced you  to  decline  other  offers.  Ac- 
cording to  report,  the  father  of  sir  James 
was  a  ffreat  traveller :  who  can  tell  how 
near  you  are  allied  to  him  ?  Now,  with 
respect  to  myself,  no  such  doubt  can  arise : 
neither  the  major,  my  father,  nor  my  mo- 
ther, were  ever  in  Scotland ;  the  latter 
never  was  out  of  England,  and  the  chief  of 
their  lives  they  spent  at  Hexham." 

Lord  Thornberry  paused,  and  Alexina 
replied — "  Your  lordship  has  given  your- 
self much  trouble  to  explain  particulars  to 
me,  which  can  in  no  way  influence  my  con- 


<3uct :  should  my  birth  remain  unexplained, 
I  have  made  a  solemn  and  irrevocable  vow 
never  to  marry  at  all ;  if  I  am  acknov/ledged 
the  daughter  of  the  earl  of  Deveron,  my 
faith  is  plighted  to  sir  James  Clair ville: 
with  this  determination  your  lordship  has 
been  long  acquainted,  and  never  having 
evinced  a  fickleness  of  disposition,  I  should 
have  hoped  your  lordship  would  not  have 
attempted  to  persuade  me,  by  any  argu- 
ments, to  alter  my  decision,  or  render  me 
ungrateful,  where  you  must  be  conscious  I 
am  so  much  obliged." 

"  And  can  you  resolve,"  said  lord  Thorn- 
berry,  "  to  encounter  the  labour,  the  sla- 
very of  tuition  ?  Can  you,  hitherto  the 
uncontrolled  mistress  of  your  own  time  and 
actions,  be  content  to  devote  your  hours 
to  the  irksome  task  of  instructing  those 
who  have  neither  genius  nor  taste  to  aid 
their  improvement  ?  Can  you  determine 
to  waste  your  elegant  attainments  on  beings 
who  have  not  judgment  to  appreciate  their 
excellence  ?" 

"  Pardon  me  there,  my  lord  "  returned 

TO  I,.  IV.  p 


314      SECRETS  IN  EVEllY  MANSION. 

Alexiiia,  "  iny  talents  will  certainly  be  ap- 
preciated before  any  one  will  put  them- 
selves under  my  instruction  ;  and  as  to  the 
slavery  and  waste  of  time  you  speak  of, 
having  no  fortinic,  I  am  content  to  employ 
my  attaimiients,  and  shall  never  consider 
them  thrown  away  while  they  enable  me 
to  support  myself  without  the  misery  of 
incurring  obligation." 

**  It  was  the  last  request  of  lady  Thorn- 
berry,"  said  his  lordship,  "  that  in  her 
name  I  should  secure  to  you  an  indepen- 
dence, and  it  was  one  of  the  motives  of 
my  visit  to  entreat  you  to  decline  the 
scheme  of  tuition,  and  entreat  you  to  ac- 
cept the  first  quarter  of  your  friend's  legacy, 
w^ho,  while  actually  on  the  wing  for  an- 
other world,  was  anxious  to  secure  you 
from  encountering  difficulties  in  this." 

As  he  spoke,  he  presented  an  Indian 
purse,  which  Alexina  recollected  to  have 
seen  in  the  possession  of  lady  Thornberry ; 
but  pride,  and  repugnance  to  owing  any 
obligation  to  lord  Thornberry,  together 
with  the  dread  of  drawing  suspicions  on 
her  fame,  made  her  resist  his  entreaties. 
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and  remain  inflexible  in  refusing  tlie  money 
lie  offered. 

Though  vexed  and  mortified  at  the  fai- 
lure of  all  his  schemes,  lord  Thornberry 
could  not  but  admire  the  lofty  mind  of 
Alexina ;  and  while  he  gazed  on  her  love- 
ly person,  he  wished  that  the  w^helming 
billows  might  swallow  sir  James  Clairville, 
on  the  possibility  of  whose  obtaining  her 
hand  he  could  not  bear  to  reflect. 

His  lordship's  visit  was  prolonged  beyond 
the  liking  of  Alexina,  and  when  at  length  he 
was  about  to  depart,  she  requested  him  to  re- 
flect, that  in  her  situation  it  was  of  the  ut- 
most consequence  to  maintain  an  unsullied 
reputation,  and  that  she  could  not  possibly 
put  hers  to  hazard  by  admitting  any  fu- 
ture visits  from  his  lordship. 

By  no  means  pleased  v/ith  this  prohibi-r 
tion,  lord  Thornberry  begged  to  be  receiv- 
ed as  a  friend  ;  but,  resolved  to  give  no 
room  for  censure,  Alexina  positively  de- 
clined his  visits,  and  his  lordship  v/as  obli- 
ged to  acquiesce  in  her  determination;  and 
while  h^  lamented  her  inflexibiiitVe  and 
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spoke  of  the  n)isery  he  should  endure  in 
the  privation,  he  promised  to  do  nothing 
that  should  provoke  the  world  to  impute 
indiscretion  Or  error  to  her. 

Alexina  was  happy  to  see  him  depart : 
he  was  a  man  for  whom  she  had  never  felt 
either  respect  or  esteem.  When  he  was 
captain  Walsinghani,  she  had  always  con- 
sidered him  a  frivolous  character,  hot-head- 
ed, and  inclined  to  be  si  tirical,  without  the 
wit  necessary  to  sharpen  its  edge.  Since 
bis  elevation  to  rank,  many  unsuspected 
profligate  qualities  had  burst  forth;  his  in- 
gratitude to  his  wife,  wlio  had  made  him 
great  and  wealthy,  and  his  unfeeling  neg- 
lect of  her  in  her  last  illness,  had  fixed  Alex- 
ina's  dislike  of  his  character;  and,  of  all  men 
that  she  knew,  lord  Thornberry  seemed 
least  likely  to  conciliate  regard. 

Being  alone,  she  drew  forth  Mr.  Dun- 
can's picture,  and  having  hung  it  in  a  good 
light,  she  stood  contemplating  the  benign 
ftud  expressive  countenance,  till  she  fancied 
it  smiled  upon  her.- — "  Beloved  parent!" 
said  she,  "  be  thou  ever  present  with 
xae !  Let  the  remembrance  of  thy  precepts 
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strengthen  my  virtue,  and  be  the  constant 
rule  of  all  my  actions  !" 

The  tears  started  to  her  eyes  ;  but 
aware  of  the  enervating  influence  of  sor- 
row, she  hastily  wiped  them  off,  and 
praying  for  fortitude  and  resignation,  she 
sat  down  to  finish  some  landscapes  and 
portraits,  which  she  designed  to  exhibit  as 
specimens  of  her  abilities  in  drawing  and 
painting.  In  taking  them  from  her  port- 
folio, the  miniature  of  lord  Ellesmere, 
which  she  had  painted  when  at  his  castle^ 
presented  itself;  but  heaving  a  melancholy 
sigh,  she  put  it  aside,  not  daring  to  gaze 
on  features  yet  too  dear  to  her  heart,  andr 
too  much  regretted  by  memory. 

Having  employed  her  pencil  till  the  day- 
light failed,  she  rang  for  tea.  The  obli- 
ging complaisant  IMrs.  Bennet  followed  the 
maid-servant  who  brought  up  the  tea-tray, 
and  gave  Miss  Duncan  the  pleasing  infor- 
mation, tliat  she  was  just  returned  from 
JMayfair,  where  she  had  been  to  take 
orders  from  Mrs.  JMarcourt,  the  vfidow  of 
a  rich  West  India  planter,  wha,  having 
three  daughters  whose  educations  were  not 
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yet  finished,  slie  bad  spoken  of  the  very 
great  advantages  they  might  receive  in 
music  and  drawing  from  her  instruction. 

Alexina  thanked  31rs.  Bennet  for  hcF 
kind  attention,  and  inquired  the  ages  of 
the  3'oung  ladies. 

"  The  eldest,"  replied  Mrs.  Bennet,  "  is 
not  yet  eighteen ;  but  they  intend  to  do 
themselves  the  pleasure  of  calling  upon  yon 
to-morrow,  ma'am,  and  you  will  then  see 
what  charming  people  they  are.  Mrs.  Mar- 
court  herself  has  been  a  very  handsome 
woman,  and  the  young  ladies  are  generally 
called  the  three  Graces." 

This  intelligence  was  extremely  gratify* 
ing  to  Miss  Duncan,  who  resolved,  if  slie 
was  oflered  a  situation  in  the  family,  to  ac- 
cept it,  as,  in  her  present  state,  she  was 
continually  exposed  to  impertinent  intru- 
sion, and  liable  to  malevolent  remarks  and 
aspersion. 

The  next  morning,  rather  earlier  than 
the  hour  for  fashionable  visits,  Mrs.  Mar- 
court's  carriage,  more  gaudy  than  elegant,, 
with  an  awkward  footman,  in  a  tawdiy  li- 
very, stopped  at  Mrs.  Bonnet's  door,  and 
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sfter  a  short  stay  in  the  shop,  the  rich  widow 
and  her  two  eldest  daughters  were  intro- 
duced to  Miss  Duncan,  who,  at  their  de- 
sire, named  her  terms  of  tuition,  and  dis- 
played the  heautifuUy-finished  contents  of 
her  portfolio. 

Mrs.  Marcourt  admired  the  portraits; 
!Miss  Marcourt  protested  she  had  never 
seen  any  paintings,  even  at  the  exhibition, 
a  quarter  so  beautiful. 

Miss  Augusta,  whose  appearance  was 
more  that  of  a  milk-maid  tlian  a  lady,  ex- 
claimed, in  a  vulgar  tone — "  Dear  heart ! 
how  pretty  the  trees  and  the  houses  are, 
i;nd  just  as  natural  as  life!" 

Alexina  w^as  not  a  little  surprised  to  find 
the  young  lady's  education  so  very  unfi- 
nished; but  Mrs.  Marcourt  did  not  give 
her  much  time  to  reflect  on  the  strange- 
ness of  her  daughter  being  so  uninformed, 
by  boasting  of  the  extraordinary  fine  edu- 
cation she  had  herself  received.  She  pre- 
tended a  perfect  knowledge  of  drawing, 
though  it  was  evident  she  understood  nei- 
ther shadow  nor  proportion;  she  could 
sneak  a  little  incorrect  Italian,  and  coidd 
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play  a  few  airs,  very  much  out  of  time,  oii 
the  piano-forte.  In  her  own  idea^  her  edu-  - 
cation  was  complete,  and,  vain  of  her  great 
acquirements,  she  appeared  extremely  anx- 
ious to  render  her  daughters  as  accomplish- 
ed as  herself. 

IMiss  Marcourt  observed  that  IVIayfair 
was  a  long  way  off,  and  she  did  not  see 
how  JMiss  Duncan  could  possibly  accom- 
modate a  daily  attendance  on  them  with 
her  other  engagements. 

Alexina  replied,  that  as  yet  she  had  no 
pupils,  and  would  certainly  be  punctual 
to  their  appointed  hour. 

Mrs.  Marcourt  said,  it  was  indeed  a  very 
long  way,  and  would,  she  feared,  be  too  fa- 
tiguing; but  she  was  really  so  charmed 
with  the  person,  manner,  and  accomplish- 
ments of  Miss  Duncan,  tliat  she  wished^  if 
agreeable  to  herself,  to  engage  her  to  take 
up  her  residence  with  her  altogether,  and 
if  such  a  situation  w^as  in  contbrmity  with 
her  own  intentions,  the  terms  would  be  no 
object,  as  the  procuring  her  girls  a  precep- 
tress and  companion,  capable  of  finishing 
their  education,  and  giving  their  manners 
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the  brilliant  polish  of  fashion,  was,  in  her 
estimation,  of  far  more  consequence  thau 
the  expenditure  of  a  few  pounds. 

Alexina  did  not  exactly  approve  or  like 
the  rich  widow  and  her  daughters,  though 
she  considered  her  objections  too  frivolous 
to  induce  her  to  refuse  the  liberal  offers 
made  by  Mrs.  Marcourt;  and  remembering^ 
that  her  present  lodgings  were  expensive^ 
and  her  stock  of  money  small,  she  accept- 
ed her  proposals;  and  all  matters  being  ar; 
ranged  to  their  mutual  satisfaction,  Mrs. 
Marcourt  took  upon  herself  to  settle  v/ith 
Mrs.  Bennet  respecting  the  lodgings,  and 
taking  her  leave,  promised  to  send  her  car- 
riage the  next  moiTiing  to  convey  Miss 
Duncan  to  May  fair. 

Alexina  having  spoken  with  Mrs.  Ben* 
»et,  was  assured  by  her  that  ]Mrs.  Mar- 
court was  a  woman  of  the  highest  respect- 
ability and  consequence — tliat  Miss  Au^ 
gusta  had  been  brought  up  with  a  docLng. 
grandmother,,  v/ho  had  iriclulged  her  to  ex- 
cess, but  had  totally  neglected  he^sduoation. 
— "  I  have  no  doubt,  m&'am^^aid  Mis, 
Bencet,  "  but  yoU:  wili  be  v^tly  bai^py  ; 
p3 
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and  though  I  regret  losing  my  lodger,  I 
greatly  rejoice  to  have  been  the  means  of 
serving  you,  as  I  am  certain  it  must  be 
very  dismal  for  a  young  lady  like  you  to 
live  alone." 

The  mind  of  Alexina  was  now  more 
tranquil  and  content;  being  assured  that 
Mrs.  JSIarcourt  was  a  person  of  character 
and  consequence,  she  cheerfully  prepared 
herself  for  entering  on  her  new  avocation. 
.  Exact  to  the  appointed  time,  the  car* 
riage  arrived,  when,  taking  a  friendly  leave 
of  the  obliging  Mrs.  Bennet,  who  loaded 
her  with  good  wishes,  Alexina  was  convey- 
ed to  Mayniir,  where  Mrs.  Marcourt  and 
her  daughters,  with  many  expressions  of 
kindness  and  pleasure,  welcomed  her  to  a 
mansion  fitted  up  with  more  magnificence 
than  taste,  and  abounding  in  every  luxuri- 
ous adornment. 

After  having  been  shewn  some  tolerably 
good  paintings,  wliicli  Mrs.  Marcourt  called 
originals,  but  Alexina  knew  were  only 
copies,  she  was  conducted  to  the  suite  of 
apartments  designed  for  her  use;  they  con- 
sisted of  a  bed-chamber,  dressing-room,  and 
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boudoir,  where  she  was  told  she  might  place 
her  books,  drawing  materials,  and  musical 
instruments,  as  that  Avas  the  only  apart- 
ment that  could  be  spared  for  the  business 
of  instruction. 

That  very  day  Miss  Duncan  would  have 
commenced  her  lessons,  but  she  was  in- 
formed that  company  v/as  expected  to  din- 
ner, and  the  yovmg  ladies  could  not,  that 
moniing,  spare  time  from  the  toilet. 

Always  simple  in  her  attire,  Alexina  de- 
voted but  little  time  to  the  looking-glass, 
and  she  had  arranged  lier  books  and  her 
music,  when  Mrs.  Marcourt  came  to  see  if 
she  was  dressed. 

At  dinner  she  found  that  the  company 
consisted  of  four  gentlemen,  all  foreigners, 
with  no  other  ladies  than  the  family,  and 
she  then  discovered  that  Mrs.  and  Miss 
Marcourt  spoke  very  bad  French :  tlie  two 
younger  sisters  could  take  no  part  in  the 
conversation,  being  entirely  ignorant  of  the 
lanffuasre. 

Thebehaviour  of  thesegentlemen,  though 
extremely  polite,  Alexina  thouglit  infinite. 
ly  too  free;  and  their  looks,  continuallj^  djb 
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rected  to  her,  discoiicerted  and  covered  her 
with  blushes,  and  slie  felt  quite  happy 
when  at  liberty  to  retire  from  their  gaze. 

In  the  evenings  the  whole  party  went  to 
the  opera,  but  Alexina,  not  easy  in  their 
society,  declined  going  with  tliem;  and, 
never  accustomed  to  eat  suppers,  she  re- 
tired early,  to  think  over  the  pleasant  days^ 
that  she  had  passed  in  the  house  of  her  &-• 
ther  and  in  that  of  the  countess  of  Deve-^ 
ron,  where  the  mirth  which  they  loved  to 
promote  and  encourage  was  elegant^  the 
conversation  rational,  refined,  and  instrue^ 
live.  Lord  Ellesmere,  too,  occupied  beir 
thoughts;  still  tenderly  attached  to  him,  she 
dreaded  to  be  acknowledged  by  the  earl 
of  Deveron,  for  though  bound  in  honovir 
to  give  her  hand  to  sir  James  Clairville,  she 
felt  that  her  passion  for  lord  Ellesmere 
would  only  be  extinct  with  her  life. 

These  uneasy  thoughts  kept  her  waking; 
aad,  long  after  nad»ight,  she  heard  tlie. 
voices  of  several  persons  loud  in  mirth,  and 
it  was  near  day,  she  was  convinced,  before 
the  family  retired  to  rest. 

The  next  morning  her.  brejjkfkst  wasi 


SECRETS^  IN  EVEl^Y  MANSION.       325. 

brought  to  the  dressing-room,  and  she  was 
informed  that  it  was  the  custom  of  the 
house  for  every  person  to  take  breakfast  in 
their  own  apartment.  This  regulation, 
though  strange,  was  not  displeasing  to  Miss 
Duncan,  as  it  left  her  at  liberty  to  dispose 
of  the  early  part  of  the  morning  according 
to  her  own  pleasure;  but,  to  her  surprise, 
the  dinner-hour  ai'rived  before  the  ladies 
left  their  apartments,  and  then  the  younger 
ones  were  engaged  abroad,  and.  Miss  ]Mar- 
court  was  not  in  the  humour  to  take  lessons. 
Above  a  week  had  passed,  and  every  day 
excuses  were  made  for  the  young  ladies 
not  attending  to  their  .studies.  This  con- 
duct filled  Alexina  with  amazement,  as 
Mrs.  Marcourt,  when  she  engaged  lier  as 
their  preceptress,  had  expressed  so  much 
anxiety  on  the  subject  of  their  improve- 
ment ;  but  her  astonishment  was  soon  after 
increased  by  discovering  that  Miss  Augusta 
could  not  read  at  all — a  circumstance  that 
came  to  her  knowledge  by  hearij(ig  her 
bawling  out,  in  a  very  coarse  way,  for  Miss 
M^rcoinl  to  come  and  read  a  note  that  liad 
just  been  dehvered  to  her. 
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Though  every  branch  of  the  family  treat- 
ed her  with  uniform  respect  and  attention, 
yet  Alexina  was  far  from  content;  there 
was  mystery  in  all  their  actions,  and  she 
remarked  that  they  never  pressed  her  to 
join  the  parties  which  engaged  them  every 
ev^ening.  With  this  exemption  she  was 
much  pleased,  for  their  manners  and  their 
style  of  dress  did  not  accord  with  lier  ideas 
of  female  j^ropriety  ar»d  delicacy,  and  she 
was  glad  to  escape  witnessing  their  public 
exhibition. 

The  chief  of  her  time  she  passed  alone, 
with  a  mind  full  of  uneasiness  and  apprehen- 
sion of  approaching  evil ;  a  thousand  times 
she  wished  that  she  had  been  less  precipitate 
in  closing  with  Mrs.  Marcourt's  offers,  for 
she  found  that  the  very  late  hours  to  which 
the  young  ladies  sat  up,  kept  them  con- 
stantly in  bed  till  middle  day ;  the  toilet 
then  occupied  their  time  till  dinner  was  on 
the  table,  and  after  that,  a  constant  succes- 
sion of  engagements  took  them  abroad. 

Another  thing  also  struck  IMiss  Duncan 
as  extremely  odd :  she  had  seen  only  two 
females  among  the  visitors  at  the  iiouse. 
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and  these,  though  dressed  in  the  very  ex- 
treme of  fashion,  were  far  from  possessing 
either  the  manners  or  language  of  gentle- 
women. 

Perceiving  that  her  declining  mixing 
with  their  com.pany  gave  no  offence  either 
to  Mrs.  ^larcourt  or  her  daughters,  she 
constantly  retired  after  meals  to  the  bou- 
doir, to  be  in  readiness  to  attend  to  her 
business  as  their  governess ;  but  after  find- 
ing herself  a  mere  cipher  in  tlie  house, 
where  she  had  remained  near  a  fortnight 
-without  being  called  upon  to  give  a  single 
lesson,  she  plainly  expressed  her  dissatisfac- 
tion to  Mrs.  IMarcourt,  and  her  wish  to  re- 
lease her  from  an  engagement  which  she 
must  of  course  consider  expensive  and  un- 
profitable. 

Mrs.  Marcourt  smiled,  and  with  great 
affability  said,  she  had  too  much  pleasure 
in  her  society  to  think  of  parting  with  her, 
and  as  to  expence,  it  was  what  she  never 
thought  of  when  she  had  any  particular 
wish  to  gratify. — "  I  confess  my  daughters 
are  extremely  giddy  and  fond  of  pleasure," 
continued  she,  "  which  is  natural  enough 
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to  girls  of  their  age  and  great  expectations, 
and  I  have  been  reprehensible  in  so  much 
indulging  their  follies ;  but  I  am  determin- 
ed to  alter  the  present  system  of  dissipa- 
tion, and  to-morrow,  my  dear  IMiss  Dun- 
can, be  assured,  to-morrow  I  will  jnsist  on 
their  attending  you  to  take  their  lessons." 

The  next  day  came,  but  no  one  during 
the  morning  came  near  the  boudoir,  wher^ 
Alexina  sat  in  exi>ectaiion  of  her  pupils, 
nor  did  Mrs.  Marcourt  visit  her,  as  was  her 
custom,  till  near  the  dinner-hour,  when  she 
just  stepped  in  to  prepare  her  to  meet  an 
old  acquaintance. 

Alexina  would  have  inquired  who  she 
was  to  meet,  but  IMrs.  Marcourt  refused 
to  give  the  name,  obser ving,-th at  jshe  could 
not  possibly  think  of  depriving  her  of  a 
pleasing  surprise. 

Alexina  was  so  unhappy  in  her  present 
situation,  that  she  rejoiced  in  the  prospect 
of  meeting  an  old  acquaintance,  who  might 
afford  her  an  excuse  for  qi.it ting  Mrs.  Mar-. 
court,  which  she  was  extremely  anxious  to 
do  without  giving  offence,  as  she  was  now 
convinced  that,  much  as  Mrs.  Marcourt 
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might  wish  the  instruction  and  improve- 
ment of  her  daughters,  she  certainly  had 
lost  ail  control  over  their  actions,  and  that, 
young  as  they  were,  tliey  had  no  guide 
hut  their  own  will,  and  consulted  no  opi- 
nion but  their  own. 

When  dinner  was  announced,  on  quit- 
ting the  boudoir,  Alexina  was  met  by  Miss 
i\ugusta  Marcourt,  extravagantly  dressed, 
who  exclaimed — '*  Why,  bless  us.  Miss 
Duncan !  only  to  think  of  you  having 
nothing  better  on  than  that  black  bomba- 
zine robe !  I  expected  to  see  you  out  of 
mourning  to-day." 

"And  what.  Miss  Augusta,  should  have 
given  rise  to  that  expectation  ?"  asked 
Alexina.  "  What  is  to-day,  that  I  should 
lay  aside  nry  mourning  ?" 

"  La !  and  how  grave  you  look !"  resum- 
ed the  young  lady.  "  Well,  to  be  sure,  if 
I  w^as  in  your  place,  I  should  not  feel  the 
stairs  under  my  feet  for  joy ;  but  I  shall 
never  have  such  good  luck — I  shall  never 
be  so  fortiuiate,  riot  I." 

"  If  any  good  fortune  is.  in  reserve  for 
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ine,"  said  ^Vlexina,  "  I  ought  indeed  to  fly- 
to  meet  it;  but  to  what  do  you  allude?" 

*'  Nay,  come  and  see,"  said  Miss  Augus- 
ta; *'  there  is  a  person  below — such  a  hand- 
some— but  I  was  told  not  to  say  a  word, 
so  mum  for  that." 

Alexina  was  inclined  to  tuni  back,  for  she 
had  a  presentiment  that  the  surprise  she 
was  taught  to  expect  would  be  the  reverse 
of  agreeable.  But  they  w^ere  close  at  the 
door  of  the  dining-parlour,  which  being 
suddenly  opened,  there  was  no  possibility 
of  retreat,  and  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
room,  in  earnest  conversation  with  Mrs. 
Blarcourt,  stood  lord  Thornberry. 

Alexina  was  certainly  much  surprised, 
but  nothing  pleased,  to  find  him  the  guest 
to  receive  whom  the  young  ladies  were 
loaded  with  trinkets  and  finery.  Having 
coldly  replied  to  his  salutation,  she  took  her 
accustomed  seat  at  the  table,  though  an  at- 
tempt was  made  to  place  her  next  to  his 
lordship. 

There  happened  to  be  no  other  company, 
at  which  Miss  Marcourt,  who  appeared  to 
expect  some  person,  was  not  a  little  out  of 
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humour,  and,  not  at  all  restrained  by  the 
presence  oflord  Thornberry,  gave  some  an- 
swers to  lier  mother  that  were  by  no  means 
in  the  language  of  a  gentlew^oman,  or  con- 
sistent with  the  duty  and  affection  of  a 
daughter. 

Matilda  Marcourt,  the  youngest  of  the 
three  Graces,  as  Mrs.  Bennet  had  denomi- 
nated them,  was  a  delicate-looking  girl, 
Vv'ith  features  and  complexion  very  differ- 
ent from  either  of  her  sisters,  who  indeed 
bore  not  the  most  distant  resemblance  to 
each  other,  or  to  their  mother ;  her  man- 
ners had  not  the  boldness  of  the  rest,  and 
she  always  appeared  as  if  oppressed  .with 
some  secret  uneasiness. 

At  table  this  day  she  spoke  less  than 
ever,  and  Alexina  perceived  that  her  eyes 
were  red,  and  swollen  with  w^eeping.  To 
lord  Thornberry  she  behaved  with  particu- 
lar reserve  and  distance,  while  the  rest  of 
the  family  treated  him  with  greater  fami- 
liarity than  w^as  consistent  witii  Alexina's 
notions  of  propriety. 

His  lordship  seemed  perfectly  at  home — 
he  had  a  smile  and  a  gross  compliment  for 
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each  of  them;  but  the  ehi^f  of  his  atten- 
tion was  bestowed  on  Alexina,  whom  he 
assailed  with  persevering  iiattery,  while 
her  replies  to  his  (L'oubiesome  assiduity 
were  cold  and  short.  Her  patience  was 
nearly  exhausted,  wheii  the  removal  of  the 
cloth  gave  her  an  opportunity  to  retire. 

Before  she  could  reach  the  door,  she  per- 
ceived that  T^Iatikla  Mareourt  was  Vv^his- 
pering  in  the  ear  of  lord  Thornberry,  and 
that  his  face  wore  a  sneering  smile,  and  she 
heard  him  say — "  Ridiculous  scruples  f 
Pshaw  !  you  are  a  little  fool." 

Glad  to  retreat  uimoticed,  she  hastened 
to  the  boudoir,  where,  recalling' all  that 
had  passed  since  her  residence  in  this 
charming  family,  as  she  had  been  taught 
to  believe  it,  she  became  alarmed,  and  more 
than  ever  anxious  to  quit  it.  The  beha- 
viour of  Mrs.  Mareourt  and  her  daughters 
was  altogether  enigmatical,  and  as  they 
seemed  so  excessively  familiar,  she  wonder- 
ed that  they  liad  never  mentioned  their  ac- 
quaintance with  lord  Thornberry. 

Music  always   soothed   the   spirits   of 
Alexina,  and  having  selected  a  fevourite 
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air  of  lady  Deveron's,  hhe  sat  down  to  the 
piano-forte ;  but  iier  fingers  had  scarcely 
touched  the  keys,  v/hen  Mrs.  iMarcourt 
ushered  lord  Thorn  berry  into  the  room, 
Alexina  was  vexed  at  the  intrusion  of  so 
unwelcome  a  visitor,  and  Avould  have  quit- 
ted the  instrument;  his  lordship  en  treat- 
ed^ she  would  keep  her  seat,  and  Mrs.  Mar- 
court  informed  her  that  his  lordship  had 
obligingly  consented  to  pass  the  evening 
wath  them,  en  famiUe,  and  as  he  was  very 
fond  of  music,  she  wished  him  to  hear  Cla- 
rissa sing. 

Miss  Marcourt  affected  confusion  and 
diffidence,  but  at  last  she  suffered  herself  to 
be  persuaded,  and  selecting  an  Italian  bra- 
vura, requested  Miss  Duncan  to  accom- 
pany her  on  the  piano-forte. 

This  was  the  first  time  Alexina  had 
heard  the  young  lady  attempt  to  sing; 
she  had  a  fine  voice,  but  no  taste  or  know- 
ledge of  music.  His  lordship,  however, 
warmly  applauded  h€r  peribrmance,  and 
IMiss,  wuth  great  self-approbation,  said— ^ 
"  Yes,  yes,  I  know  very  w^eli  that  I  am  a 
good  singer:  it  was  my  fine  voice,  you 
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know,  that  made  the  marquis  first  take 
notice  of  me." 

Mrs.  Marcourt  shook  her  head,  and 
placed  her  finger  on  her  lip  ;  but  Miss,  un- 
willing to  be  restrained,  resumed — "  La ! 
what  a  fuss  here  is  about  nothing  at  all !" 

Mrs.  IMarcourt  threw  a  significant  glance 
on  Alexina,  whom  his  lordship,  a  little  dis- 
concerted, asked  to  sing  a  canzonet  that 
he  had  formerly  much  admired.  She  would 
have  excused  herself,  but  Mrs.  Marcourt 
was  so  very  pressing,  that  she  could  not, 
without  being  rude,  refuse. 

While  she  was  singing,  Mrs.  Marcourt 
and  her  daughters  stole  from  the  room,  and 
when  the  song  was  concluded,  she  had  the 
mortification  to  find  herself  alone  with  lord 
Thornberry,  who  immediately  said — "  I 
am  ready  to  exclaim  with  the  poet,  '  If 
music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on." 

Alexina  moved  from  the  instrument. 

*'  Will  you  allow  me.  Miss  Duncan,** 
resumed  his  lordship,  "  to  inquire  how  you 
like  your  present  situation  ?" 

"  I  cannot,"  replied  she,  "  complain,  my 
lord,  of  the  labour  or  slavery  of  tuition,  for 
though  I  have  engaged  myself  as  gover- 
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ness  to  these  yoiin^  ladies,  and  liave  re- 
sided under  this  roof' more  than  a  fortnight, 
I  have  never  yet  been  called  upon  to  give 
either  of  them  a  lesson,  and  this  is"  the  first 
time  I  have  heard  Miss  Marcourt  sing; 
but,  believe  me,  I  should  be  far  better 
pleased  to  be  employed,  and  as  I  find  tliat  the 
ladies  I  expected  were  to  be  my  pupils  have 
no  leisure  nor  inclination  for  instruction,  I 
shall  no  longer  remain  with  Mrs.  Mar- 
court,  to  be  a  tax  on  her,  and  dissatisfied 
myself." 

"  Is  then  your  mind  so  proud,"  asked 
lord  Thornberry,  "  that  you  spurn  at  ob- 
ligation, come  in  what  shape  it  may  ?" 

"  I  confess,  my  lord,"  replied  Alexina, 
"  it  is  necessary  to  my  feelings  to  esteem 
the  person  from  whom  I  accept  an  obliga- 
tion ;  and  candidly,  though  in  my  own  par- 
ticular I  have  nothing  to  complain  of,  Mrs. 
Marcourt  has  failed  to  inspire  me  v»dth  es- 
teem. The  unrestricted  freedom  she  al- 
lows her  daughters,  with  othsr  circumstan- 
ces Vvdiich  have  fallen  under  my  observa- 
tion, give  my  mind  imeasy  suspicions,  and 
fill  me  with  alarm.  Your  lordship,  it  ap- 
pears, has  long  been  intimate  with  the  fa- 
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mily,  and  can  doubtless  inform  me,  whe- 
ther Mrs.  Marcourt's  house  is  a  proper  re- 
sidence for  me  ?" 

"  Mrs.  Marcourt  is  a  gay  fashionable  wi- 
dow," repUed  his  lordship,  "not  too  se- 
vere in  her  morals.  But  wherefore  so  fas- 
tidious, lovely  Alexina?  Can  your  scru- 
pulous virtue  make  no  excuse  for  a  young 
and  handsome  woman,  deprived  of  her  hus- 
band, and  left|wdthout  friends  or  fortune, 
to  encounter  the  hardships  of  the  world? 
Is  she  to  be  blamed  if  she  does  make  het 
house  commodious  and  convenient  to  those 
who  have  passions  to  indulge,  and  money 
to  throw  away  ?" 

"  Good  Heaven !"  exclaimed  Alexina, 
*'  my  worst  fears  are  now  confirmed.  How 
have  I  been  deceived  and  imposed  upon ! 
Already  I  have  remained  three  weeks  in 
the  house  of  a  woman  lost  to  honour,  and 
destitute  of  principle.  But  not  a  single 
hour  longer  will  I  stay  where,  my  own  ac- 
tions however  innocent,  my  intentions 
however  pure,  it  is  impossible  I  should  es- 
cape censure." 

She  was  then  quitting  the  room ;  but  hife 
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lordship,  seizing  her  hand,  detained  her. — 
"  You  are  mistaken,  my  fair  prude,"  said 
he,  "  if  you  suppose  ^Irs.  Marcourt  will 
part  with  you  thus  easily  and  abruptly. 
Her  engagement  with  you,  I  understand, 
was  for  a  year,  and  you  cannot  quit  her 
without  giving  her  proper  notice  of  your 
intention." 

Alexina  struggled  to  release  her  hand, 
which  his  lordship  continued  to  retain. — 
"Good  Heaven,  be  my  support  in  this  trial!" 
said  Alexina.  "  But  let  IA1&.  Marcourt 
pursue  what  measures  she  thinks  proper,  I 
will  not  be  constrained  to  remain  in  tills 
den  of  infamy." 

"  Accept  my  protection,"  replied  lord 
Thornberr)'',  "and  I  v/iil  instantly/emove 
you  from  it ;  I  have  iniluence  sufficient 
3vith  Mrs.  Marcourt." 

"  Alas  !  I  fear  you  have,"  said  Alexina^ 
bursting  into  tears  ;  "  it  is,  I  am  convinced, 
your  lordship's  influence  that  has  decoyed 
I  «ne  here.  But  can  you  be  sofoi-getful  of  your 
angel- wife,  as  to  plot  against  my  honour  and 
reputation,  whom  she  considered  worthy  of 
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Iter  esteem  and  protection  ? — Can  you  be 
so  unprincipled  as  to  outrage  the  happiness 
of  your  friend,  sir  James  Clairville  ?  Pause 
yet,  my  lord,  and  do  not  suffer  a  base  in- 
clination to  destroy  my  peace,  and  brand 
yourself  with  perpetual  disgrace." 

"  You  plead  in  vain,"  replied  lord  Thom- 
beny ;  "  you  are  now  completely  in  my 
power,  for  I  command  hera  I  glory  in  the 
stratagem  that  deeoyed  you  hither,  and  ne- 
ver shall  you  quit  this  house  till  you  have 
made  me  happy  to  the  extent  of  tny  wishes/* 

The  bright  eyes  of  Aiexina  flashed  with 
scorn,  as  she  burst  from  the  grasp  of  lord 
Thorn  berry. — "  You  may  prevent  my  pass- 
ing these  walls/'  said  she,  "  but  you  will 
never  be  able  to  remove  the  contempt  and 
scorn  your  base  conduct  has  inspired  ;  and 
you  will  find  that,  weak  as  you  suppose  me, 
I  will  suffer  death  rather  than  submit  to 
infamy." 

*'  Charming  heroine ! '  replied  lord  Tlioni- 
berry,  "  hoW  much  your  anger  impr^ove^ 
your  beauty  !  The  obliging  Mrs.  Mar^ 
court  and  her  daughters  -are  gone  abroad; 
there  is  no  one  left  in  the  house  ta  inter- 


rapt  our  pleasures,  and  thus,  like  the  lordly- 
eagle,  I  pounce  upon  my  prey," 

Alexina  shrieked,  and  in  her  struggles 
to  release  herself  from  the  arms  of  lord 
Thornberry,  she  accidentally  pulled  the 
l>ell-rope,  and  the  tall  awkward  footman 
entered  the  boudoir, 

"  Begone,  fellow !"  said  lord  Thornberry ; 
**  you  are  not  wanted  here." 

"  Why,  the  bell  did  ring,"  said  the  mart, 
*^and  I  was  bid  to  run  and  answer  him." 

"  The  mercy  of  Heaven  sent  you  to  my 
assistance !"  exclaimed  Alexina  :  "  if  yoa 
have  any  pity  in  your  nature,  I  beseech 
you  assist  me  to  quit  this  infamous  house! 
I  am  a  wretched  friendless  creature,  who 
liave  been  decoyed  hither  for  the  worst  of 
piu'poses." 

"  Have  you  so?  Very  likely,  poor  girl  !*' 
replied  the  man  ;  "  this  Lunnun  is  a  sore 
wicked  place,  sure  and  sure.  I  have  been 
decoyed  here  too ;  for,  by  Gom  !  if  I  had 
knowed  w4iat  sort  of  a  house  madam  kept, 
the  devil  might  have  worn  her  livery  for 
me.     I  am  an  honest  lad,  and  don't  approve 
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of  no  such  carryings  on,  not  I ;  and  so,  if 
you  be  a  virtuous  girl,  and  wish  to  quit  and 
be  honest,  why  come  along  with  me,  and 
I  will  engage  to  see  you  safe  into  the  street." 
'  "  You  are  an  impudent  scoundrel,"  re- 
joined lord  Thornberry,  "  and  engage  for 
more  tlian  you  can  perform.  Instantly  be- 
gone, or  you  will  have- broken  bones." 

"  Not  from  you,"  replied  the  man,  "  for 
J  could  thrash  half-a-dozen  of  your  flimsy 
sort,  if  I  should  have  fair  play.  It  is  such 
fine  gentry  as  you  that  brings  honest  girls 
Ifco  shame,  so  it  is.  Who  should  I  meet  in 
this  grand  house  but  Lucy  Johnson,  the 
gardener's  daughter  of  our  village,  so  paint- 
ed, and  curled,  and  bedizened,  that  I  should 
never  once  have  thought  that  she  was  turn- 
ed into  Miss  Gusta  Marcourt,  if  she  had  not 
made  herself  known  to  me,  by  axing  how 
my  father,  the  clerk  and  sexton,  did.  The 
sorry  slut  has  broke  her  poor  mother's 
heart,  and  her  father  has  never  been  able 
to  do  a  day's  work  since  she  ran  off  with 
some  fine  officer ;  but  by-and-by  she  wdll 
repent  having  taken  to  loose  ways,  for  the 
sake  of  idleness  and  fine  clothes." 
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"  "  Silence !  and  begone,  rascal !"  said  lord 
Thornberry,  snatching  up  the  poker,  and 
brandishing  it  over  the  head  of  the  man, 
who,  nothing  dismayed,  replied — "So  I 
will — I  don't  want  to  stay  he^-e,  I  promise 
you,  and  this  young  woman  shall  go  v/ith 
me,  if  she  has  a  mind." 

He  attempted  to  take  the  hand  of  Alex- 
ina,  who,  pale  and  trembling,  stood  by  his 
side.  Lord  Thornberry  swore  she  should 
not  go ;  and  seeing  them  move  towards 
the  door,  he  struck  the  man  a  violent  blow 
on  the  head  with  the  poker,  and  he  instant- 
ly fell  to  the  floor,  covered  v/ith  the  blood 
which  streamed  from  his  head. 

Alexina  flew  from  the  room,  shrieking 
"murder!"  In  the  utmost  terror,  she  reach- 
ed the  hall,  intending  to  quit  the  house  ; 
but  unacquainted  with  the  fastening,  the 
street-door  resisted  her  utmost  efforts  to 
open  it.  She  then  ran  down  to  the  kitchen, 
w^here  she  found  only  an  old  woman,  who 
appeared  to  be  intoxicated,  and  utterly  in- 
capable of  attending  to  her,  who  earnestly 
entreated  help  for  the  poor  bleeding  man, 
and  liberation  for  herself. 
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Unable  to  effect  her  escape,  humanity 
prompted  her  to  go  to  the  assistance  of  the 
man  who  was  suffering  in  her  cause ;  and 
while  hesitating  between  compassion  and 
fear  of  lord  Thornberry,  she  beheld  him, 
as  she  stood  on  the  kitchen  stairs,  cross: the 
hall,  and  go  out  at  the  street-door.  Thank- 
mg  Heaven  for  his  absence,  she  hastened 
back  to  the  boudoir,  where  shefound  the  man 
stretched,  nearly  senseless,  on  the  carpets 
Alexina  applied  her  smelling-bottle  to  his 
nose,  and  washed  his  forehead  with  Xlun- 
gary  water,  till  she  had  the  happiness  to 
see  him  recover ;  she  then  applied  herself 
to  stop  the  blood,  which  flowed  from  a  deep 
cut  on  his  head,  which  she  bound  up  with 
her  handkerchief. 

The  man  gave  her  many  thanks  for  lier 
kindness,  and  feeling  his  strength  return^ 
ed,  he  said — "  The  old  devil  and  her  young 
imps  will  not  return  home  for  some  hours, 
and  now  is  our  time  to  quit  the  house-— 
But  as  to  this  my  lord  Thornberry,  I  will 
make  him  pay  smart  for  handling  the  po- 
ller so  well.  Ey  Gom  !  if  my  skull  had  not 
been  pretty  thick,  he  would  have  let  out 
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the  few  brains  I  have.  But  come,  \vhere 
is  your  hat  ?  let  us  be  goTie,  while  there  is 
nobody  here  to  stop  us,  for  they  are  up  to 
all  sorts  of  tricks  in  tliese  sort  of  housen." 

Alexina  went  to  her  chamber,  to  take 
thence  a  small  casket  of  valuable  trinkets, 
and  found  on  her  table  a  letter;  but  hav- 
ing no  time  to  examine  its  contents,  she 
put  it  in  her  bosom  ;  and  hastily  collecting 
what  she  wished  to  take  with  her,  slie 
threw  on  her  hat  and  shavvl,  and  joined  the 
man,  who  was  impatiently  waiting  for  her, 
and  who  had  thrown  off  Mrs.  Marcourt's 
gaudy  livery,  and  resumed  his  own  coat. 
Taking  Alexina's  arm  under  his  own,  they 
soon  reached  the  street,  Alexina  fervently 
thanking  Heaven  for  her  deliverance  from 
the  vile  artful  Mrs.  Marcourt. 

Having  walked '  briskly  on  for  pome 
time,  the  man  asked  her  in  what  part  o£ 
Lunnun  her  friends  lived  ? 

"  Alas  '."said  Alexina, "  I  have  no  friends." 

"  What !  no  father,  nor  mother,  nor  sis- 
ters?" inquired  the  man. 

"  No,"  repUed  Alexina;  "  unhappily  for 
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me,  I  have  not  a  relation  that  I  know  of 
in  the  world.'* 

"  JMore  is  the  pity  for  you,  poor  girl !" 
returned  the  man.  "  It  is  a  sad  thing  to 
have  no  relations." 

"  Nor  do  I  know  where,"  resumed  Alex- 
ina,  "  to  direct  my  steps,  or  to  obtain  shel- 
ter for  the  night." 

*"  I  sartinly  believe,"  said  the  man,  "  that 
you  are  a  virtuous  honest  yoimg  body,  and 
1  will  take  you  to  a  sister  of  mine,  that 
lives  by  Charing-Cross ;  she  is  pretty  well 
to  do  in  the  world,  and  mayhap  may  be 
able  to  help  you  to  a  place." 

Aiexina  thanked  the  simple  honesty  that 
mistook  her  for  a  person  in  his  own  sphere, 
and  gratefully  accepted  his  offer  of  an  asy- 
lum for  the  night. 

Wearied  and  faint,  she  followed  her 
kind  conductor  into  a  fishmonger's  shop, 
where  its  mistress,  who  had  recently  mar- 
ried out  of  lord  Deveron's  family,  instantly 
recognized  Miss  Duncan,  whom  she  re- 
spectfully introduced  into  her  snug  little* 
parlour,  and  treated  with  so  much  atten- 
tion, that  her  brother,  honest  James  Grant, 
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stood  quite  confounded  and  astonished  to 
think  he  had  been  behaving  with  such 
boldness  and  freedom  to  a  real  downright 
lady. 

Mrs.  Jameson  hastened  to  place  some 
refreshment  before  Miss  Duncan,  and  then 
listened,  with  many  exclamations  of  indig- 
nation, to  her  brother's  account  of  the  vile 
Mrs.  Marcourt's  abominable  house.  Per- 
ceiving the  fatigue  of  JMiss  Duncan,  she 
prepared  a  small  but  neat  bedchamber  for 
her  reception,  to  which  she  conducted  her, 
with  many  apologies  for  its  homeliness,  at 
the  same  time  hinting  a  wish  to  know  how 
she  had  been  ensnared  into  such  a  bad 
house  ? 

Alexina  was  pleased  with  the  counte- 
nance  and  manner  of  Mrs.  Jameson,  and 
she  told  her,  without  reserve,  as  much  of 
her  history  as  served  to  draw  tears  from 
the  eyes  of  the  kind-hearted  woman,  who 
inquired  what  things  she  had  left  at  Mrs. 
Marcourt's  ?  Being  satisfied  in  this  point, 
she  said  she  would  see  and  have  them  safe- 
ly delivered. 

Q  a 
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She  then  left  Alexina  to  the  repose  she 
stood  so  much  in  need  of;  and  long  before 
$he  was  up  in  the  morning,  she  kept  h^ 
word,  and  engaged  an  eminent  attorney, 
one  of  her  husband's  customers,  to  go  to 
Mrs.  Marcourt,  and  demand  Miss  Dimcan's 
property,  and  compensation  for  the  iU 
treatment  her  brotlier  had  received  in  her 
house  from  lord  Thornberry. 

Before  evening,  every  thing  belonging 
to  Miss  Duncan  was  safely  lodged  in  tlie 
care  of  Mr.  Jameson,  and  twenty  guineas 
were  sent  to  James  Grant,  to  purchase 
plasters  for  his  broken  head,  and  a  ktter 
of  humble  apology  to  Miss  Duncan,  from 
Mrs.  Marcourt,  praying  that  she  woidd 
not  proceed  against  her  at  law. 

James  Grant  being  assured  by  his  sister 
that  Miss  Duncan  was  a  person  of  conse- 
quence,  offered  her  many  apologies  for  his 
boldness,  in  having  taken  a  lady,  siicli  as 
her,  for  a  poor  simple  body  like  himself. 

Alexina,  to  her  great  regret,  could  not 
remain  with  the  worthy  Mrs.  Jameson, 
whose  house  was  not  calculated  for  letting 
lodgings,  or  in  a  situation  to  answer  the 
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avocations  she  found  it  necessary  to  pursue; 
she  therefore,  by  Mrs.  Jameson's  recom- 
mendation, removed  to  an  embroiderer's 
in  Leicester-street. 

Having  settled  herself  in  her  new  apart- 
ments, she  determined  to  be  very  cautious 
in  her  future  engagements,  and  to  be  par- 
ticularly wary  lest  lord  Thornberry  should 
employ  some  fr^h  stratagem  to  get  her 
into  his  power.  Considering  that  patronage 
would  be  necessary  to  her  success,  she  wi*ote 
to  lady  Susan  JMonutford,  who  had  affected 
to  idolize  her  musical  abilities,  and  to  some 
other  ladies  of  rank,  who,  while  she  was 
on  a  visit  with  the  countess  of  Deveron^ 
had  pronounced  her  unequalled  in  genius 
and  talent;  but  they  were  either  out  of 
town,  or  did  not  choose  to  acknowledge 
an  acquaintance  with  her,  when  her  greatly- 
admired  accomplishments  were  to  be  em- 
ployed for  her  support.  IMr.  Jameson  had 
also  called  several  times  at  lord  Thornber- 
ry's  and  Mrs.  Bennet's,^  to  inquire  for  letters 
for  her;  but  again  she  was  disappointed-T- 
the  coiistai'^it  i?eply  was,  none  had  been  de- 
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livered  to  their  care ;  and  the  success  of  sir 
James  Clairville  yet  remained  undecided. 

Alexina,  since  her  removal  to  Leicester- 
street,  had  taken  all  the  usual  means  to 
procure  pupils,  but  not  one  had  offered ; 
her  stock  of  money  was  considerably  de- 
creased, and  her  spirits  and  her  fortitude 
began  to  yield  to  the  severity  of  her  for- 
tune. The  person  with  whom  she  lodged 
was  a  widow,  in  very  indifferent  circum- 
stances, and  of  a  delicate  constitution,  which 
was  much  injured  by  the  continual  late 
hours  to  which  she  was  obliged  to  work, 
for  the  support  of  herself  and  two  children, 
as  yet  too  young  to  do  any  thing  towards 
their  own  maintenance. 

The  manners  of  Mrs.  Eardly  were  gentl?, 
and  her  mind  and  education  were  so  much 
above  the  common  class,  that  Alexina  fre- 
quently passed  half  an-hour  in  her  apart- 
ment, in  one  of  these  visits,  she  learned 
that  Mrs.  Eardly  had  just  received  an  am- 
ber-coloured crape  to  embroider,  in  wreaths 
of  heart's-ease  and  geranium,  which  was  to 
he  finished  against  a  stated  time.  Not  be- 
ing competent  to  draw  the  pattern  herself 
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and  having  at  that  time  much  work  in  hand, 
she  knew  not  how  either  to  refuse  or  un- 
dertake it;  but  on  mentioning  her  per- 
plexity to  Miss  Duncan,  she  at  once  offered 
to  draw  the  pattern,  and  assist  her  in  the 
embroidery. 

Mrs.  Eardly  had  sense  enough  to  per- 
ceive, that  INliss  Duncan  not  only  worked 
much  neater  and  quicker  than  she  could 
herself,  but  also  laid  in  the  colours  with 
better  taste,  and  a  nearer  approach  to  the 
tint  of  the  real  flower. 

The  crape  was  completed  before  the  fixed 
time,  and  was  so  exquisitely  beautiful,  that 
Mrs.  Eardly  was  charmed ;  and  as  she  ex- 
pressed her  gratitude  to  Miss  Duncan,  she 
hinted  a  wish  that  she  would  confine  her- 
self to  the  business  of  embroidery,  at  which 
she  could  supply  her  with  constant  em- 
ployment. 

Having  no  prospect  of  success  in  the  plan 
she  had  laid  down,  Alexina  gladly  accepted 
the  proposal ;  and  with  a  heart  nearly  bro- 
ken by  disappointment,  love,  and  sorrovv, 
she  confined  herself  to  the  embroidery,  for 
sixteen  hours  out  of  every  twenty-four. 
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Sundays  alone  excepted,  which  she  regu- 
larly devoted  to  the  duties  of  religion,  and 
preparing  herself  for  that  better  world,  to 
which  her  weak  nerves  and  harassed  spirits 
persuaded  her  she  was  hastening,  the  vic- 
tim of  mysterious  fate. 

Mrs.  Eardly,  who  had  been  very  gen- 
te^ly  brought  up,  paid  every  possible  at- 
tention to  Miss  Duncan's  comfort ;  but  she 
was  ill  calculated  to  raise  her  almost-de- 
sponding spirits — ^for  she  had  buried  a  be- 
loved husband,'  and  had  long  struggled 
with  pecuniary  embarrassments  and  diffi- 
culties, brought  on  by  the  unfeeling  ne- 
.glect  of  relations,  and  the  ingratitude  of 
professed  friends ;  and  she  well  knew  how 
utterly  unavailing  all  human  consolation 
was  to  heal  the  wounds  of  a  lacerated  mind. 

Since  Alexina  had  taken  part  in  the  em- 
broidery, Mrs.  Eardly's  business  had  great- 
ly increased;  but  she  was  evidently  con- 
sumptive, and  Alexina  saw,  with  mucb 
concern,  that  her  two  beautiful  children 
would  soon  be  orphans. 

Not  having  yet  got  rid  of  her  dread  of 
the  schemes  of  lordThornherry^  MissDuift- 
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can  very  seldom  ventured  into  the  streets 
«lone;  but  Mrs.Eardly  being  one  day  too  ill 
to  take  the  wders  of  a  lady  who  had  sent 
for  her  from  Portman-square,  she  was  her- 
self constrained  to  go  upon  the  business. 
Having  passed  through  the  rude  stare  of 
.the  servants  lounging  in  the  hall,  a  pert 
coxcomb  of  a  footman  conducted  her  up 
«tairs  to  a  dressing-room,  furnished  with 
.pink  satin  draperies,  and  ^Ided  couches, 
breathing  the  strong  perfume  of  otto  of 
roses.  Miss  Duncan,  to  her  infinite  vexa- 
tion and  regret,  found  she  was  attending 
the  orders  of  the  ci-devant  lady  Belmont, 
who  having  artfully  persuaded  the  honour- 
able Mr.  Lushington,  a  very  silly  weak- 
headed  young  man  of  two-and-twenty,  to 
maiTy  her,  chose  to  retain  the  title  of  lady, 
and  was  now  dissipating  her  present  hus- 
band's fortune  in  the  same  thoualitless  and 
extravagant  way  she  had  done  sir  William 
Belmont's. 

Dressed  in  an  elegant  dishabille,  compos- 
ed of  an  expensive  lace,  the  pretty  doll  was 
admiring  her  features  in  a  glass,  the  frame 
of  which  was  richly  embossed  silver,  when 
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Alexina  was  announced  as  Mrs.  EardVy, 
the  embroiderer.  Tlieir  surprise  was  mu^ 
tual;  but,  with  her  usual  effrontery,  Mrs. 
LushingtoTi  said — "  This  is  some  mistake 
of  my  blundering  valet's ;  I  have  sent  for 
a  person  to  embroider  me  a  dress,  and  tlie 
idiot  has  certainly  mistaken  you  for  Mrs. 
Eardly.  But  really  I  am  monstrous  glad 
to  see  you,  Miss  Duncan,  and  take  this 
unexpected  call  quite  kind  and  friendly. 
Weil,  and  how  long  have  you  been  in 
town? — and  what  have  you  done  with  that 
quizzical  old  soul,  Mrs.  Duncan? — Does 
she  still  sport  the  auburn  ringlets  and  enor- 
mous sable  plume? — has  she  married  that 
tall  Irish  fellow,  sir  Dennis  Fitzpatrick? 
Bless  me!  I  am  extremely  rude,  to  keep 
you  standing  all  this  time.  Do,  pray,  take 
a  seat,  and  tell  me  all  about  it." 

"  I  have  nothing  more  to  tell  you,  ma- 
dam," said  Miss  Duncan,  coldly,  "  than 
that  I  wait  upon  you  from  Mrs.  Eardly, 
who  being  very  much  indisposed  herself,  has 
requested  me  to  receive  your  orders  re- 
specting the  embroidery." 

"  You  take  my  orders !"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
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Lushington — "  you  undertake  the  business 
of  an  embroiderer!  Poh,  nonsense!  you 
are  hoaxing  me." 

"  It  is  a  serious  fact,  madam,"  replied 
Alexina ;  *'  and  I  should  be  glad  to  receive 
your  commands  as  quickly  as  possible." 

"  Well,  I  declare,"  resumed  IMrs.  Lush- 
ington, "  this  is  quite  droll  and  surprising, 
and  what  was  scarcely  to  be  expected, 
among  all  the  strange  revolutions  one  sees 
perpetually  taking  place  in  life.  But,  bless 
me,  child !  I  heard  something  about  your 
being  with  lady  Thorn  berry.  What,  did 
that  virtuous  charitable  good  woman  de- 
part this  life  without  making  any  provision 
for  you,  her  dear  friend  ?  But  perhaps  she 
recommended  you  to  my  brother,  whoj 
though  he  is  severe  enough  upon  the  frail- 
ties of  others,  would,  I  dare  say,  have  no 
objection  to  take  the  guardianship  of  a 
pretty  girl  like  you.  Beally,  though,  I 
am  extremely  sorry  to  find  you  are  reduced 
to  the  necessity  of  working  for  a  living ; 
but  I  remember  you  used  to  be  very  clever 
and  ingenious ;  and  as  you  have  no  fortune, 
child,  it  is  extremely  lucky  you  can  do 
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something  for  your  support.  I  dare  say 
you  will  succeed  i^i  the  business  you  h^ive 
undertaken,  that  is,  if  you  are  civil  and 
obliging,  and  endeavour  to  forget  that  you 
were  brought  up  a  fine  lady.  But,  dear 
me !  I  forget  my  dress  all  this  time.  Well, 
child,  the  satin  is  white,  and  I  wish  it  to 
have  a  rich  border  of  gold  and  silver  vine- 
leaves,  intermixed  w^ith  bunches  of  grapes, 
in  colours.  The  fancy  is  entirely  my  own, 
and  will  be  vastly  superb.  I  do  not  ask  a 
w^ord  respecting  the  expence,  for  that  is 
no  consideration  at  all  to  me — only  let  the 
work  be  executed  in  the  first  style  of  taste 
and  elegance." 

A  large  roll  of  bank-notes  lay  on  the 
table  beside  Mi-s.  Lushington ;  and  Alexr 
ina  thought  the  present  a  good  opportu- 
nity to  mention  the  five  hundred  pounds 
she  had  lent  her,  which  she  w^as  now  really 
in  want  of 

Mrs.  Lushington  affected  surprise,  and 
protested  that  she  had  no  recollection  what- 
ever of  ever  having  been  her  debtor  in  sucli 
a  sum.  "  But  I  have  a  sad  giddy  head,"  said 
^he ;  "  and  if  you  did  lend  me  tliat  money. 
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child,  which  I  positively  do  not  at  all  re- 
member, you  should  have  applied  to  sir 
William  Belmont  for  payment — after  our 
reparation,  he  called  in  all  my  debts,  and 
discharged  them.  If  you  did  lend  me  five 
hundred  pounds,  I  am  concerned  you 
should  lose  such  a  sum  of  money,  particu- 
larly in  your  present  circumstances,  when 
you  must,  as  you  say,  v^^ant  it ;  but  really 
I  have  so  many  calls  for  cash,  that  it  is 
quite  an  impossible  thing  for  me  to  spare 
a  single  guinea." 

Aiexina  felt  too  indignant  to  expostu- 
late with  so  w^orthless  and  contemptible  a 
being ;  she  therefore  merely  said,  that  Mrs. 
Eardly  would  send  for  the  satin,  and  was 
quitting  the  room,  when  her  ladyship's 
footman  announced  major  Winterthorn. 

"  Sliew  this  young  woman  down  stairs," 
said  she,  "  and  introduce  the  major  imme- 
diately." 

In  her  excessive  joy  to  receive  major 
Winterthorn,  lady  Lushington,  as  she  in- 
sisted on  being  called,  forgot  even  common 
civility  to  a  person  whom  she  once  was 
.proud  to  call  her  most  intimate  friend,  and 
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Alexina  was  suffered  to  depart  without 
even  the  comphment  of  good-morning  be- 
ing bestowed  upon  her. 

In  the  hall  she  encountered  her  old  ac- 
quaintance, Horace,  now  major  Winter- 
thorn.  He  seemed  astonished  to  meet  her 
there,  supposing  she  had  been  paying  a 
morning  visit  to  Mrs.  Lusliington  ;  but 
as  he  pressed  her  hand,  and  inquired  after 
her  health,  he  perceived  that  she  was  pale, 
agitated,  and  unable  to  utter  a  word. 
Amazed  and  concerned  at  her  situation, 
he  placed  her  on  a  seat,  and  waited  till  a 
gush  of  tears  enabled  her  to  say — "  We 
meet,  sir,  at  a  moment  when  my  afflicticwis 
and  mortifications  render  me  totally  incap- 
able of  expressing  the  pleasure  I  feel  at 
again  seeing  you  in  England." 

"  Afflictions  and  mortifications  !"  re- 
peated Horace,  in  a  tone  of  mingled  won- 
der and  concern.  "  Dear  Miss  Duncan, 
v/hat  has  happened,  that  has  thus  distress- 
ed and  discomposed  you  ?" 

Alexina  could  only  w^eep,  and  while  he, 
with  looks  of  commiseration,  waited  her 
reply,  a  message  from  Mrs.   Lushington 
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was  delivered  by  her  valet,  importing  her 
wish  to  see  him  immediately. 

Alexina  dried  away  her  tears,  and  ris- 
ing from  the  seat  on  which  the  major  had 
placed  her,  entreated  his  pardon  for  the 
trouble  she  had  given  him,  and  begged  she 
might  no  longer  detain  him,  as  she  was 
then  perfectly  recovered,  and  would  wish 
him  a  good-morning." 

"  Where  is  Miss  Duncan's  servant?" 
said  the  major. 

The  attending  footman  turned  away  to 
hide  a  laugh,  at  what  he  thought  quite 
funny — an  inquiry  for  a  tradeswoman's 
servant. 

Miss  Duncan  replied — "  I  have  no  long- 
er a  servant  to  follow  me — I  came  alone." 

Horace  now  perceived  that  some  unhap- 
py reverse  of  fortune  had  taken  place ;  but 
it  effected  no  change  in  his  mind  and  sen- 
timents, and  he  instantly  replied — **  But 
you  shall  not  return  alone ;  in  the  streets 
of  London,  a  delicate  female  is  liable  to 
meet  rudeness  and  insult."  Then  turning 
to  the  footman—"  Tell  your  lady,"  said 
he,  "  that  I  will  do  myself  the  pleasure  of 
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calling  in  the  evening,  for  I  can  on  no  ac- 
count suffer  Miss  Duncan  to  return  home 
alone." 

On  their  way  to  Leicester-street,  Alex- 
ina  explained  the  various  misfortunes  that 
had  befallen  her  since  the  death  of  Mr. 
Duncan,  and  informed  major  Win terthom 
of  the  business  that  had  taken  her  to  Port- 
man-square,  and  her  astonishment  at  meet- 
ing lady  Belmont,  of  whose  marriage  with 
the  honourable  Mr.  Lushington  she  had 
never  heard. 

"It  is  a  sad  business,"  replied  Horace; 
"at  present  he  is,  spending,  or  rather  his 
lady  is  spending  for  him,  a  fortune,  left 
him  by  the  general,  his  uncle:  when  that 
is^gone,  I  know  not  how  they  will  exist; 
for,  by  his  marriage  with  lady  Belmont,  he 
lias  so  offended  his  family,  that  his  father 
will  not  see  him,  and,  it  is  very  probable, 
will  not  leave  him  a  shilling." 

He  then  spoke  of  the  death  of  lady 
Thornberry,  and  the  gay  life  his  lordship 
was  reported  to  lead. 

Alexina  blushed  at*  the  mention  of  a 
name-so  detestable^  biit  delicacy  forbade  h&r 
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relating  his  base  conduct  and  infamous  pro^ 
posals  to  herself. 

yhey  had  now  reached  Mrs.  Eardly*s 
door;  and  while  Alexina  hesitated  on  the 
propriety  of  asking  Horace  to  walk  in, 
he  said  he  was  then  pressed  for  time,  but 
with  her  permission,  would  do  himself  the 
pleasure  to  call  the  next  day,  as  he  had 
much  to  ask  respecting  their  Northumber- 
land friends,  and  much  to  tell  her  respect- 
ing his  own  affairs,  which  were  far  fro  in 
befng  as  happy  as  the  world  believed. 

Alexina  was  averse  to  receive  male  visi- 
tors, but  it  was  impossible  to  refuse  there* 
quest  of  so  old  an  acquaintance,  and  she  pro-" 
mised  to  receive  him  thefollowing  morning; 

Mrs.  Eardly  was  so  ill  that  Alexina  for- 
bore to  discompose  her,  by  relating  the 
mortification  she  had  undergone ;  but  she 
secretly  resolved  that  no  cifcumstance 
should  again  expose  her  to  the  disagreeable 
task  of  waiting  on  the  honourable  Mrs. 
Lushington. 

Lord  Eastbrook  and  Horace  Winter* 
thorn,  on  th^ir  return  to  England,  had  re- 
ceived the  thanks  of  their  sovereign,  for 
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their  gallant  behaviour  in  the  campaign, 
which  had  happily  terminated  in  a  general 
peace.  Horace  was  promoted  to  the  rank 
of  major,  and  it  was  in  contemplation  to 
remunerate  his  services  to  a  greater  extent ; 
but  while  the  gay  unthinking  Eastbrook, 
in  "  the  pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of 
glorious  war,"  and  the  bustle  of  a  camp,  for- 
got the  passion  he  had  professed  and  fanci- 
ed he  Vv  armly  felt  for  IVIiss  Nelthorpe,  and 
the  promise  of  marriage  he  had  giv^en  her, 
Horace  Winterthorn,  fondly  and  faith- 
fully attached  to  lady  Honoria  Egerton, 
was  the  victim  of  a  barbarous  falsehood, 
and  suffered  all  the  torturing  pangs  of  love 
and  jealousy.  The  unprincipled  wretch 
who  had  married  Mrs.  Euston  felt  for  the 
deluded  woman  neither  regard  nor  respect, 
but  suffered  the  ceremony  to  take  place, 
merely  to  possess  himself  of  the  money  and 
property  she  had  collected  during  her  resi- 
dence in  the  family  of  the  countess  of  East- 
brook,  where,  by  her  blamable  acquies- 
cence in  ail  kdy  Honoria's  opinions  and 
inclinations,  she  had  contrived  to  amass 
near  three  thousand  pounds.     The  next 
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morning  after  their  maniage,  having  se- 
cured the  whole  of  her  property,  Rawlins 
left  his  bride,  intending  never  to  return, 
laughing  at  her  foolish  credulity,  and  re- 
solvmg  to  figure  away  as  a  gentleman  for 
the  rest  of  his  life.  With  her  money  he. 
purchased  a  lieutenancy  in  the  same  regi- 
ment to  which  Horace  Wintertliorn  be- 
longed, and  was  immediately,  sent  with  the 
rest  of  the  new-raised  troops  to  join  the 
army.  ^lany  times  Rawlins  had  assured 
his  vv  ife,  that  after  having  picked  out  the 
diamonds,  he  had  committed  lady  Hono- 
ria  Egerton's  picture  to  the  flames;  but  so 
far  from  having  destroyed  this  evidence  of 
their  mutual  guilt,  he  had  carefully  pre- 
served the  resemblance,  and  caused  it  to  be 
new  set  in  plain  gold,  and,  with  unparal- 
leled effrontery,  hung  it  round  his  neck. 

Having  joined  the  army,  he  associated 
himself  with  such  of  tlie  officers  as  would 
admit  his  familiarity  and  tolerate  his  vulga- 
rity ;  and  to  these  he  hinted  that  he  expect- 
ed to  marry  into  a  high  family,  as  he  had 
the  promise  of  a  fair  creature  of  rank,  who, 

VOL.  IV.  B 
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to  mal^  him  faitliful  in  absence,  had  tied 
round  his  neck  a  miniature  of  herself.  The 
picture  was  handed  about,  and  many  re- 
cognized the  features  of  Jady  Ilonoria 
Egerton,  and,  deceived  by  his  villanous 
assertions,  "congratulated  him  on  his  good 
fortune. 

One  of  the  officers  present,  who  knew 
the  engagement  subsisting  between  lady 
Ilonoria  and  captain  Wintertliorn,  felt  so 
indignant  at  the  assurance  and  vain  boast- 
iiig  of  Rawlins,  that  he  boldly  contradicted 
his  assertions,  observing,  that  lady  Hono- 
ria  Egerton  had  too  much  good  sense  to 
give  encouragement  to  the  presumptuous 
hopes  of  a  boasting  coxcomb  like  Kawlins, 
qn  v/hom  neither  nature  nor  education  had 
bestovved  a  single  requisite  to  conciliate  fe- 
male favour. 

These  observations,  so  freely  delivered, 
were  highly  resented  by  llawlins,  and  the 
quarrel  that  ensued  soon  reached  the  ears 
of  captain  Winterthorn,  who,  though  wild 
with  rage  and  stung  with  jealousy,  had  no 
time  to  spare  to  investigate  the  truth  of 
Rawlins's  boast,  for  they  were  then  prepar- 
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ing  to  give  the  enemy  battle,  and  private 
feelings  and  private  injuries  were  obliged  to 
yield  to  the  discharge  of  public  duty. 

At  the  very  commencement  of  the  bat- 
tle, the  worthless  Rawlins  was  shot  through 
the  heart,  and  his  body  was  among  the  first 
that  lay  on  the  bloody  field.  After  the  va- 
lour of  captain  Winterthorn  had  broke 
through  the  ranks  of  the  foe,  and  led  the 
way  to  the  decisive  and  complete  victory 
gained  by  the  British  army,  the  trampled 
and  disfigured  body  of  Rawlins  was  found, 
and  the  picture  of  lady  Honoria  brought 
forward  to  confirm  the  boast  he  had  made, 
and  inflame,  almost  to  frenz)^,the  jealousy  of 
captain  Winterthorn.  From  that  time,  he 
ceased  to  write  to  lady  Honoria,  for  though 
he  could  not  believe  that  she  had  bestow"- 
ed  her  affection  on  a  mean  contempt- 
ible being,  such  as  Rawlins,  yet  her  having 
given  him  her  picture  was  a  proof  that  she 
had  a  hght  mind  ;  and,  persuaded  that  she 
was  unworthy  of  the  tender  and  faithful 
passion  he  felt  for  her,  he  resolved  to  be 
no  longer  an  impediment  to  the  ambitious 
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schemes  of  her  mother,  but  to  restore  her 
tlie  hberty  of  selecting  a  husband,  who 
might  be  content  to  possess  her  person, 
while  her  mind  wandered  to  other  objects. 

This  resolve,  steadily  adhered  to,  cost  his 
heart  many  pangs,  and  rendered  him  so 
spiritless  and  melancholy,  that  his  friend 
Eastbrook  became  urgent  to  know  the 
cause  of  a  grief  that  seemed  to  deprive 
him  of  rest  and  appetite. 

Urged  beyond  the  power  of  denial,  he 
related  to  lord  Eastbrook  the  assertions  of 
llawlins,and  produced  the  miniature  which 
had  been  torn  from  his  neck  after  his  death. 

Lord  Eastbrook  could  offer  no  vindica- 
tion of  bis  sister's  conduct — Rawlins  was 
past  being  called  to  account,  and  the  proof 
appeared  too  positive. 

"  In  my  uioind,'*  said  his  lordship,  "this 
is  the  strangest  female  vagary  I  ever 
he'cird  of  But,  after  all,  I  can  scarcely  be- 
lieve that  little  I^^'oria  would  act  so  incon- 
sistent, witli  such  an  absolute  rejection  of 
pride,  and  in  such  utter  defiance  of  all  taste, 
as  to  suffer  tlie  addresses  of  this  fellow — 
this  Rawlins.     She  must  be  a  paragon  of 
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art  and  deceit,  if  she  gave  him  this  picture, 
after  ha\ang  endured  so  much  persecution 
from  the  countess,  our  honoured  mother, 
on  your  account.  But  'pon  honour,  my 
dear  friend,"  continued  lord  Eastbrook, 
"these  fair  creatures  have  no  stability,  and 
a  man  is  really  guilty  of  great  weakness 
who  depends  upon  their  fidelity.  But 
come,  my  foine  fel]ovv%  clear  up  your  cloudy 
brow;  I  shall  make  my  own  inquoiries  into 
this  picture  business,  and  I  trust  that 
Noria  will  prove  that  she  has  not  been  un- 
faithful while  her  true  Iqver  has  been 
bravely  fighting  in  the  wars." 

During  his  absence  from  England,  lord 
Eastbrook  had  coolly  reflected  on  the  man- 
ners and  the  principles  of  Miss  Nelthorpe, 
neither  of  which  his  judgment  approved; 
and  he  now  discovered  that  opposition 
alone  to  the  opinions  of  his  mother  had 
acted  as  a  spur  to  his  attachment.  He  now 
seriously  repented  the  promise  of  marriage 
he  had  given  her  in  an  hour  of  infatuation, 
when  her  art  and  her  flattery  had  deluded 
his  senses,  and  he  mistook  a  feverish  in- 
clination for  love. 
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The  campaign  being  ended,  he  returned 
to  London,  with  very  little  inclination  for 
matrimony,  and  none  at  all  to  make  Miss 
Nelthorpe  countess  of  Eastbrook  ;  but  as 
she  would  certainly  learn  liis  arrival  from 
the  public  prints,  he  thought  it  most  ad- 
visable to  call  upon  her,  and  endeavour,  by 
fair  means,  to  break  an  engagement  which, 
he  was  now  well  convinced,  would  neither 
promote  his  honour,  his  interest,  or  his  hap- 
piness. 

It  was  near  the  middle  of  the  day  when 
the  volatile  lord  Eastbrook  ordered  his  car- 
riage to  South  Audley-street,  where  he  ex- 
pected to  meet  violence,  fits,  upbraidings, 
and  all  the  various  arts  of  "  wilful  woman 
labouring  for  her  purpose;"  but  on  in- 
quiring for  Miss  Nelthorpe,  he  was  inform- 
ed the  fair  inconstant  had  that  very  morn- 
ing bestowed  the  treasure  of  her  white 
hand  on  his  serene  highness  the  margrave 
of  01stenburgh,a  man  of  seventy  years  old, 
but  reputed  to  be  immensely  rich.  His 
lordship  also  learned,  that  the  happy  pair 
were  then  on  their  way  to  Dover,  intend- 
t 
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ing  to  travel  through  France,  previous  to 
visiting  the  margrave's  German  territory. 

Her  serene  highness  had  left  a  letter  for 
lord  Eastbrook,  wliich  enclosed  his  promise 
of  piarriage,  and  with  great  art  and  plausi- 
bihty  excused  lier  own  breach  of  faith  and 
inconstancy,  by  saying  that  the  countess, 
his  mother,  had  so  often,  since  his  absence 
from  England,  insulted  her  in  public,  that 
she  positively  feared  to  expose  herself  to 
her  implacable  hatred  and  violence  by  a 
marriage  with  him,  and  that  she  had  ac- 
cepted the  hand  of  the  margrave  of  Ol- 
stenburgh,  merely  to  set  him  at  liberty, 
and  enable  him  to  form  an  alliance  more 
agreeable  to  the  wishes  of  the  countess  of 
Eastbrook. 

Lord  Eastbrook  indulged  in  a  hearty 
laugh. — "  'Pon  my  nobility  !"  said  he,  ■*  she 
has  acted  very  wisely.  Eravo !  ina  belle  - 
araie !  you  have  done  folnely  for  yourself, 
as  far  as  rank  and  riches  go;  and  you  have 
infinitely  obloiged  me,  by  restoring  the  free- 
dom I  was  so  desoirous  to  obtain.  'Pon 
my  honour !  I  most  sincerely  wish  her  se- 
rene highness  joy  with  iier  old  man." 
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^liss  Nelthorpe's  maid,  unfortunately 
fc>r  herself,  knew  too  many  of  her  lady's 
j&ecrets,  and,  fearful  that  she  should  betray 
them,  Miss  Nelthorpe  discharged  her  on 
the  morning  of  hei*  marriage,  under  the 
^jretence,  that  not  speaking  French,  sh^ 
\y9uld  be  useless  to  her  in  a  foreign  coun- 
try. Learning  that  lord  Eastbrook  was  in 
the  house,  the  waiting  gentlewoman,  full  of 
spite,  contrived  to  meet  him  on  the  stairs. 
His  lordship  immediately  recognized  her, 
and  expressed  his  surprise  that  she  had  not 
accompanied  the  margravine  abroad. 

This  was  a  fine  opportunity  to  vent  the 
spleen  that  was  almost  choking  her ;  and, 
among  a  variety  of  other  curious  particu- 
lars, she  informed  his  lordship  that  the 
doting  old  margrave  had  been  rarely  im- 
posed upon  by  liis  artfid  wife,  whose  tricks 
he  had  never,  poor  old  soul!  even  sus- 
pected. 

"  Tricks  !"  repeated  lord  Eastbrook ; 
*'  what  tricks  could  Miss  Nelthorpe  be 
guilty  of?" 

*'  Such  tricks,"  replied  the  girl,  "  as 
would  have  been  ^le  ruin  of  a  poor  body 
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like  me,  my  lord — but  fine  ladies  may  do 
what  they  please." 

"  To  what  do  you  allude  ?"  asked  his 
lordship ;  "  what  did  JNIiss  Nelthorpe  do, 
that  you  consider  so  blameable  ?" 

"  Why,  my  lord,"  replied  the  girl,  "  I 
will  take  my  Bible  oath  she  intrigued  with 
FuUarton,  your  valet,  who  pretended  to 
be  sick  when  your  lordship  went  abroad^ 
and  was,  at  his  own  desire,  discharged. 
Ay!  ay!  that  sickness  was  all  a  contrivance 
between  him  and  my  virtuous  mistress." 

"  So,  so !  I  have  had  a  lucky  escape," 
said  lord  Eastbrook. 

"  The  margrave,"  resumed  tlie  girl,  "little 
dreams  what  sort  of  a  lady  he  has  married; 
but  if  I  had  only  known  that  I  was  to  be 
discharged  this  morning,  I  would  have 
found  means  to  inform  his  highness  how 
often  I  have  seen  Fullarton  coming  out  of 
her  bed-chamber  in  a  morning." 

"  Have  a  care,  child !"  said  lord  East- 
brook,  laughing;  "  consider  what  you  as- 
sert— this  is  going  too  far." 

"  Not  at  all,  my  lord,"  returned  the  girl; 
R  3 
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*  for  I  can  prove  what  I  have  seen ;  and  1 
"was  cunning  enovigh  to  have  another  wit- 
ness too,  and  we  peeped  through  the  key- 
hole of  the  drawing-room,  and  saw ^ 

Perceiving  she  paused,  lord  Eastbrook 
asked  her  what  she  saw  ? 

"  Oh,  no  matter  for  that,  my  lord,"  said 
i^he ;  "  we  saw  enough  to  make  us  certain 
that  the  old  margrave  is  born  to  wear 
horns;  for  her  highness  could  not  part  with 
]Mr.  Fullarton,  and  so  he  has  gone  abroad 
Avith  them,  in  the  capacity  of  secretary. 
I  remember  him  when  he  was  only  a  hair- 
dresser, and  now,  forsooth,  he  is  quite  a 
gentleman.  There  is  such  queer  ups  and 
downs  in  this  world,  that,  who  knows,  I 
tnay  be  a  lady  myself  before  I  die." 

Lord  Eastbrook  gave  the  girl  some  mo- 
hoy,  and  bade  her  keep  what  she  knew 
I'espectlng  the  margravine  to  herself  He 
then  left  the  house,  rejoicing  that  he  had 
escaped  a  marriage  which  must  have  in- 
volved him  in  misery  and  inevitable  dis- 
grace ;  and  he  pitied  the  unfortunate  mar- 
grave, who  was  made  the  dupe  of  an  artfiil 
woman,  and  was  carrying  into  his  territory 
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disgrace,  and  the  certain  poison  of  all  his 
future  days. 

Major  Wintcrthorn  was  punctual  to  the 
appointment  made  •with  Miss  Duncan, 
whom  he  found  busily  employed  at  the 
embroidery  frame;  and  he  admired  the 
patient  gentleness  and  nobleness  of  mind 
with  which  she  submitted  tp  earn  her  sup- 
port. Horace  was  deeply  affected,  for  he 
thought  of  the  days  when  the  beauty  of 
XheEoseofHeccham  was  the  general  theme, 
when  she  was  the  reputed  heiress  of  I\Ir. 
Duncan,  and  when  he  had  seen  her  at 
EUesmere  Castle,  the  courted  and  envied 
favourite  of  lady  Deveron  :  he  now  be- 
held her  in  a  room  scantily  furnished,  and 
working  for  her  bread — the  tears  started 
to  his  eyes,  and  he  turned  away  to  hide 
his  emotion. 

Alexina  fancied  he  was  attracted  by  her 
piano-forte,  that  stood  at  one  end  of  the 
room,  and  she  said,  v/ith  a  faint  smile — 
**  I  have  now  but  little  leisure  for  music, 
and  very  seldom  touch  the  instrument — in 
truth,  my  mind  is  out  of  tune;  and  music, 
having  lost  the  power  to  sooth,  onl}^  ag- 
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gravates  my  sorrow,  by  recalling  the  days 
of  happiness  that  are  past." 

"  But  they  will  again  return,  I  am  sure 
they  will,"  replied  Horace.  "  But  inform 
me,  I  beseech  you,  when  did  you  hear  of 
lady  Honoria  Egerton  ?  She  was  warm  in 
her  professions  of  friendship  for  you :  but, 
alas!  it  is  easy  to  make  professions,  and 
probably  you  have  found  her  friendship  as 
fickle  as  I  have  found  her  love." 

Alexina  had  observed  that  major  Win- 
terthorn  was  much  paler  and  thinner  than 
when  he  left  England ;  but  this  change  in 
his  person  she  had  imputed  to  the  hard- 
ships and  privations  inseparable  from  a  sol- 
dier's life.  She  had  never  once  suspected 
that  he  was  writhing  with  love,  offended 
pride,  and  jealousy ;  and  when  he  spoke 
of.  lady  Honoria  being  fickle  in  her  love, 
she  was  warm  in  vindicating  her  from  a 
charge  which  she  was  convinced  was  un- 
just. 

"  My  sweet  friend,"  said  Horace,  "  you 
are  unacquainted  with  the  character  of 
lady  Honoria  Egerton.  Like  you,  I  once 
thought  her  liberal,  generous,  and  sincere; 
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I  parted  from  her  in  the  belief  that  our 
affection  was  mutual,  and  that  neither 
time  nor  absence  would  effect  a  change ; 
but  while  I  counted  the  moments  of  our 
separation,  and  fondly  cherished  the  hope 
of  calling  her  mine,  she  forgot  me." 

"  Good  Keaven  !"  exclaimed  Alexin  a, 
"  what  do  you  mean?  Lady  Ilonoria  forgot 
you  !  do  not  believe  it." 

"  I  would,"  replied  Horace,  **'  that  I  had 
not  powerful  reasons  for  my  belief" 

"  Be  assured,"  resumed  Alexina,  "  you 
are  deceived,  mistaken — But  whence  can 
have  originated  so  injurious  a  suspicion  ?" 

Major  Winterthorn,  though  agonized 
with  the  recital,  gave  Alexina  all  the  par- 
ticulars relating  to  Rawlins  and  lady  Ho- 
noria  Egerton's  picture, 

**  And  is  lady  Honoria  uiformed  of  your 
belief  that  she  has  encouraged  the  addresses 
of  Rawlins  ?"  asked  Miss  Duncan ;  "  and 
does  she  know  that  you  have  possession  of 
her  picture  ?" 

"  Not  from  me,"  repHed  Horace ;  "  for 
I  have  never  written  to  her  since  I  disco- 
vered her  perfidy.    No  doubt  her  brother, 
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lord  Easlbrook,  has  informed  her  that  the 
vanity  of  llavvhns " 

"  His  vanity,  indeed,"  interrupted  Alex- 
ina,  "  his  ^vicked  vanity,  Vv^hich  urged  him 
to  add  the  vilest  falsehoods  to  the  most 
dishonest  actions.  Lady  Honoria,  I  cart 
take  upon  me  to  declare,  never  in  her  life 
either  saw  or  spoke  to  RaAvlins." 

Horace  was  greatly  agitated. — "  Angel 
of  peace  and  liappiness !"  said  he,  "  speak 
on ;  I  must — I  do  believe  you." 

Alexina  then  related  the  real  history  of 
the  picture,  v/ith  the  dismissal  of  Mrs. 
Euston,  of  which  the  delighted  Horace 
had  not  before  heard.  A  thousand  times 
he  blessed  Alexina  for  the  intelligence  that 
had  restored  him  to  hope  and  felicity ;  and 
he  now  told  her  that,  unwilling  to  distress 
the  feelings  of  his  father,  he  had  not  writ- 
ten him  an  account  of  his  jealousy — "  But 
now,"  continued  he,  "  I  shall  beg  him  to 
accompany  me  to  Lisbon,  as  I  find  lady 
Eastbrook  continues  there,  with  the  hope 
of  preventing  lady  Honoria  from  marry- 
ing me.  In  a  few  days  the  dear  girl  will 
be  of  age;  and  if  she  yet  esteems  me  wor- 
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thy  her  regard,  I  will  claim  her  promised 
hand." 

Horace  was  now  all  joy  and  happiness ; 
and  having  obtained  the  address  of  Mrs. 
Rawlins,  he  said  he  would  endeavour  to 
amend  her  circumstances,  thousch  her  mean- 
ness  and  duplicity  liad  occasioned  him  so 
much  trouble  and  wa-etchedness. 

He  now  took  his  leave,  that  he  might 
explain  to  lord  Eastbrook,  and  write  a  con- 
fession of  his  errors  to  lady  Honoria — that 
is,  as  far  as  they  related  to  his  suspicion  of 
her  truth  and  constancy.  Other  errors  he 
had,  which  he  durst  not  avow — errors 
which  he  was  certain  her  purity  of  mind 
would  be  shocked  at,  and  consider  unpar- 
donable in  him,  who  had  professed  (and 
actually  did  feel)  so  tender  an  affection  for 
her:  but,  however  severely  he  mi<iht  sun- 
pose  lady  Honoria  would  condemn  his 
conduct,  his  own  heart  bitterly  and  sin- 
cerely repented  having  suffered  jealousy 
and  resentment  to  precipitate  him  into  an 
imprudent  and  criminal  acquaintance  v/ith 
Mrs.  Lushington,  who  before  her  marriage 
with  sir  William  Belmont  had  been  so 
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miicli  enamoured  of  his  fine  person  as  to 
make  him  such  plain  and  unequivocal  de- 
clarations of  her  passion,  that  all  her  ac- 
quaintance used  to  exclaim  against  her  im- 
prudent advances,  and  wonder  at  his  fri- 
gidity. But  the  very  free  life  she  had  led 
since  her  separation  from  sir  William  Bel- 
mont had  entirely  divested  her  of  reserve 
and  restraint;  and  her  marriage  with  the 
honourable  IMr.  Lushington,  an  extremely 
weak  and  dissipated  young  man,  so  far 
from  imposing  the  necessity  of  decorum 
and  proper  conduct,  seemed  only  to  afford 
a  more  extensive  latitude  to  her  irregula- 
rities. ^ 

The  night  of  his  arrival  in  town,  major 
Winterthorn  accidentally  met  her  at  the 
theatre,  and  w^ith  a  heart  fall  of  uneasy 
sensations,  and  a  head  rather  inflamed  with 
w^ne,  he  suffered  himself  to  be  seduced  by 
the  allurements  and  flatteries  of  Mrs.  Lush- 
ington, of  whose  former  partiality  for  him 
he  was  not  ignorant. 

Regardless  of  her  marriage  vows,  the 
fair  sorceress  gave  him  such  unequivocal 
proofs  of  her  licentious  disposition,  that  he 
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now  sincerely  lamented  and  felt  ashamed 
of  the  rashness  and  weakness  that  had 
yielded  to  her  artful  blandishments,  and 
led  him  to  the  commission  of  actions 
which  he,  spite  of  the  freedom  of  the 
age,  and  the  example  of  his  fashionable 
friends,  considered  dishonourable,  and  re- 
flected upon  with  detestation  and  self- 
reproach  ;  and  he  was  now  nuicli  more 
anxious  to  break  the  connexion  lie  had 
formed  with  Mrs.  Lushington,  than  ever 
he  had  been  desirous  to  engage  in  it. 

He  had  scarcely  returned  to  his  lodgings, 
when  a  letter  was  delivered  to  him  from 
;Mrs.  Lushington,  full  of  tender  reproaches 
that  she  had  not  seen  liim,  and  oblique 
hints  that  the  charms  of  Miss  Duncan  had 
made  him  fail  in  liis  allegiance  to  Jier,  and 
prevented  his  keeping  his  promise  of  re- 
turning to  Portman-square  the  preceding 
evening.  She  informed  him  that  the  ho- 
nourable fool  Lushington  had  just  set  off 
for  Newmarket,  whither  she  had  refused 
to  accompany  him,  that  she  m.ight  enjoy 
without  hiterruption  his  society,  above  all 
otjhers  delightful  to  her.     The  rest  of  tlie 
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letter  was  full  of  ardent  professions  of  love, 
and  finished  v/ith  a  pressing  invitation  to 
a  tete-a4cte  dinner. 

No  longer  awake  to  the  voice  of  seduc- 
tion, Horace  committed  all  her  tender 
hillet'doux  to  the  flames,  and  immediately 
wrote  her  a  note,  politely  but  coldly  de- 
clining her  invitation,  and  intimating  the 
impossibility  of  his  seeing  her  again,  being 
on  the  point  of  quitting  town,  and  uncer- 
tain when  he  should  return. 

.  Having  dispatched  this  note  to  Port- 
man-square,  he  set  off  to  the  lodgings  of 
Mrs.  Rawlins,  whom  he  had  much  diffi- 
culty in  finding,  her  extreme  poverty  hav- 
ing driven  her  from  the  house  where  Miss 
Duncan  had  met  her,  and  compelled  her 
to  put  up  with  a  miserable  garret  in  the 
neighbourhood.  Here  major  Winterthorn 
found  the  unhappy  woman,  in  a  state  of 
the  most  abject  wretchedness,  poverty  hav- 
ing compelled  her  to  part  even  with  her 
clothes ;  ^ind  want  and  sorrow  had  brought 
on  an  ilhiess  which  had  so  reduced  and 
altered  her  person,  that  Horace,  as  he  gazed 
upon  her,  could  scarcely  credit  the  possi- 
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bility  that  a  few  months  could  have  effect- 
ed so  woeful  a  chansfe. 

Mrs.  Rawlins  not  only  felt  confusion, 
but  terror,  at  the  sight  of  major  Winter- 
thorn,  who,  she  believed,  was  come  to 
drag  her  to  justice,  on  account  of  the  pic- 
ture, and  she  prayed  for  mercy  in  the  most 
abject  terms. 

Shocked  at  her  situation,  and  disarmed 
of  all  resentment,  Horace  compassionately 
soothed  her  terrors,  and  assured  her  his 
present  visit  had  no  other  motive  than  the 
justification  of  lady  Honoria  from  the  as- 
persing boasts  of  lieutenant  llawlins,  in 
whose  possession  her  picture  had  been 
found,  and  the  wish  to  relieve  her  wants. 

Thus  assured,  and  believing  herself  in  a 
dangerous  state  of  health,  Mrs.  Rawlins 
made  a  full  confession  of  having  withheld 
the  picture,  when  commissioned  by  lady 
Honoria  to  deliver  it  to  him,  and  of  many 
other  acts  of  unsuspected  meanness  and 
duplicity,  to  which  she  had  been  persuad- 
ed by  Rawlins,  whose  consummate  art  and 
villany  had  so  infatuated  her,  that  she  bci- 
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lieved  she  should  have  committed  murder, 
had  he  desired  her. 

Horace  shuddered. 

•*  But  I  now  bitterly  repent  having  lis- 
tened to  him,"  said  she ;  "  for  I  find,  to  ray 
cost,  that  his  love  for  me  was  all  deceit, 
and  only  to  make  me  his  tool.  Oh  that 
I  had  never  met  the  villain !  for  throu<xli 
him  I  have  lost  all  my  friends,  and  utterly 
ruined  my  reputation  ;  even  my  own  fa- 
mily look  upon  me  with  such  contempt 
and  abhorrence,  that  they  have  refused  me 
assistance.  I  have  represented  to  Mrs. 
Otterley  that  I  am  actually  in  want  of 
bread,  but  her  reply  was,  that  she  thought, 
the  sooner  I  was  out  of  the  world  the  bet-^ 
ter,  for  if  my  brother  was  not  already  mad, 
my  conduct  would  certainly  make  him  so 
— that  my  disgrace  met  her  v/hcrever  she 
went — that,  lor  Imr  part,  she  had  nothing 
to  give,  and  begged  I  would  not  take  the 
liberty  of  sending  to  her  again." 

JSIajor  Winterthorn,  knowing  the  weak 
frivolous  character  of  JNlrs.  Otterley,  was 
not  much  surprised  at  this  unfeeling  ad* 
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count.  His  own  pity,  however,  was  power- 
fully excited,  and  he  gave  her  money 
to  provide  necessaries  for  her  immediate 
comfort  and  relief,  though  he  mentally 
rejoiced  that  she  was  removed  from  lady 
Honoria,  over  whose  mind  and  conduct 
he  had  often  thought  she  had  too  much 
influence. 

Finding  that  she  had  an  utter  detesta- 
tion of  Ravvlins,  and  seriously  hoped  never 
to  see  liim  again,  he  informxcd  her  that  he 
had  fallen  in  battle,  and  that  being  now 
released  from  so  disagreeable  an  engage- 
ment, he  hoped  to  see  her  again  in  a  state 
of  comfort.  Promising  to  intercede  for  her 
with  some  of  her  former  friends,  he  took 
his  leave,  happy  to  learn  that  no  shadow: 
of  impropriety  or  perfidy  attached  to  his 
more  than  -ever-beloved  Honoria. 

Mrs.  llawlins  having  taken  some  re- 
freshment, felt  her  spirits  revived.  The 
death  of  her  husband  gave  her  no  afflic- 
tion :  during  his  life  he  had  deprived  her 
of  all ;  and  she  now  consoled  herself  with 
the  thought,  that  the  property  he  had  rob- 
bed her  of  had  purchased  her  a  pension. 


S82I      SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION'. 

which,  though  but  trifling,  would  keep 
the  wol^  from  the  door. 

Ludy  Honoria  Egerton  had  wondered 
at  the  long  silence  of  Horace ;  but,  steady 
and  faithful  in  her  affection,  she  had  never 
suspected  that  she  had  suffered  in  his  opi- 
nion, or  occasioned  him  so  much  uneasi- 
ness; but  her  apprehensive  fancy  pictured 
him  wounded  and  sick,  and  this  afflictive 
thought  rendered  her  st^y  in  Portugal  in- 
supportable ;  bound  to  him  by  sacred 
promises,  and  by  the  fondest  tie  of  faith- 
ful  affection,  she  wished  to  fly  to  him,  to 
nurse  him,  and  p^  :ve  to  him  that  absence 
had  only  added  strength  to  her  attachment. 

Sir  Christopher  Nelthorpe,  whose  cow- 
ardice had  driven  him  from  England,  had 
met  the  countess  of  Eastbrook  and  lady 
Honoria  Egerton  at  the  house  of  a  noble- 
man, to  whom  he  had  procured  an  intro- 
duction ;  and  though  treated  by  the  coun- 
tess with  tlie  utmost  hauteur,  continued 
to  obtrude  himself  on  her  notice  when- 
ever he  could  seize  an  opportunity.  His 
grotesque  figure  and  strange  manners  af- 
forded lady  Honoria  some  amusement ;  and 
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she  at  times  entered  into  conversation  v/itli 
him,  greatly  to  the  displeasure  of  her  mo- 
ther, who  had  conceived  an  unconquer- 
able dislike  to  himself  and  his  sister. 

Sir  Christopher  was  apprized  of  the  day 
when  ]Miss  Nelthorpe  was  to  become  mar- 
gravine of  Olstenburgh,  and  meeting  the 
countess  on  one  of  the  public  walks,  he 
familiarly  accosted  her. 

The  countess  having,  with  a  stately  bend, 
returned  his  salutation,  would  have  passed 
on ;  but,  not  to  be  repulsed,  sir  Christopher, 
like  a  huge  land-turtle,  waddled  after  her, 
puffing,  blowing,  and  melting  with  the 
heat. — "  You  may  set  your  heart  at  rest, 
now,  countess,"  said  he ;  "  my  sister  has 
rejected  your  son." 

This  was  pleasing  intelligence,  and  the 
countess  slackened  her  pace. 

"  Clara,  by  this  time,"  resumed  sir  Chris- 
topher, "  is  married." 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,"  said  lady  East- 
brook. 

"  Yes,  my  lady,"  continued  the  knight, 
proudly,  "  my  sister  is  now  the  margra- 
vine  of  Olstenburgh." 
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*'  I  congratulate  you  on  her  elevation,'' 
said  the  countess.  "  Good-morning,  sir 
Christopher." 

She  would  have  left  him ;  but  having, 
in  his  idea,  acquired"  new  dignity  and  con- 
sequence, from  being  brother-in-law  to  his 
serene  highness  the  margrave  of  Ols ten- 
burgh,  he  again  urged  his  unwieldy  body 
to  keep  pace  with  the  tall  light  person  of 
the  countess,  and  the  faij-y  figure  of  lady 
Honoria,  who  could  scarcely  refrain  from 
laughing,  as  she  beheld  the  panting  sir 
Christopher  unable  to  keep  beside  her 
stately  mother. 

**  In  Northumberland,  my  lady,"  said 
he,  "  I  made  overtures  to  lady  Honoria, 
which  you  thought  ]>roper  to  refuse ;  and, 
to  say  the  truth,  not  in  the  politest  man- 
ner :  and  I  remember  you  talked  in  a  very 
lofty  tone  about  your  an<:'ient  and  illus- 
trious family,  seaming  to  build  your  rejec- 
tion of  my  ])roposals  on  the  want  of  dignity 
in  mine;  but  tlie  marriage  of  my  sister 
must  have  done  away  that  objection,  and 
placed  us  on  an  equality  ;  for  certainly  one 
serene  higluiess  must  be  worth  half-a-dozen 
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earls ;  and  so,  my  lady,  being  still  a  warm 
admirer  of  lady  Honoria's,  I  beg  leave  to 
say " 

"  You  have  said  more  than  sufficient," 
replied  the  countess ;  "  and  I  promise  you, 
sir  Christopher,  if  you  can  obtain  lady  Ho- 
noria's consent,  you  shall  have  mine." 

Lady  Honoria  smiled,  and  sir  Christo- 
pher weakly  construed  it  into  a  smile  of 
favour;  but  the  fatigue  of  making  love 
walking,  to  a  lady  light  and  agile  as  a  fawn, 
was  more  than  sir  Christopher  was  capable 
of;  for  suffering  the  fat  knight  to  come 
within  a  few  paces  of  her,  she  would  then 
quicken  her  step,  and  leave  him  panting 
and  toiling  behind ;  till  at  length  the  coun- 
tess, thinking  he  had  that  morning  suffered 
sufficient  punishment  for  his  insolent  pre- 
sumption, turned  towards  home.  Lady 
Honoria  then  waited  till  sir  Christopher 
came  up  with  her:  wishing  him  a  good- 
morning,  she  said — "  I  hope  the  extraor- 
dinary exercise  you  have  taken  this  morn- 
ing, sir  Christopher,  will  not  be  injunous 
to  your  health." 
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It  was  difficult  to  the  knight  to  reply, 
for  his  breath  was  almost  gone ;  but  he  as- 
sured her,  he  considered  the  walk  nothing, 
particularly  as  it  had  procured  him  so  fa- 
vourable a  reception  from  the  countess,  and 
her  permission  to  endeavour  at  making 
himself  agreeable  to  her. 

I^ady  Honoria  surveyed  the  mountain 
of  flesh  before  her,  huge  drops  of  perspi- 
ration rolling  down  his  broad  cheeks,  and 
falling  from  his  carbuncled  nose — never 
had  an  object  more  disagreeable  met  her 
eyes;  yet  in  his  appearance  there  was  some- 
thing so  ludicrous,  that  she  was  ready  to 
laugh,  in  s])ite  of  her  disgust ;  but  appre- 
hensive that  his  vanity  and  ignorance 
would  persuade  him  that  it  was  possible  to 
v/in  her  approbation,  she  told  him  she  had 
made  a  vow  never  to  receive  the  addresses 
of  any  gentleman,  but  on  three  conditions 
— "  First,"  said  she,  "  that  he  shall  walk 
one  hundred  times,  in  an  hour,  round  the 
cathedral;  secondly,  that  he  shall. abstain 
from  wine  for  three  months ;  and  thirdly, 
that  he  shall  enter  the  lists,  at  the  ap- 
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preaching  bull-feast,  in  honour  of  my  beau- 
ty." 

Sir  Christopher's  countenance  became 
instantly  clouded,  and  exclaiming  against 
her  cruelty,  he  said  she  demanded  impos- 
sibilities. 

"  If  such  is  your  opinion,  sir  Christo- 
pher," replied  lady  Honoria,  "  your  passion 
for  me  is  but  weak ;  for  love  will  surmount 
greater  difficulties  than  I  have  named." 

"  Nothing  short  of  a  miracle,"  said  the 
knight,  "  would  enable  me  to  perform 
them." 

"  Well,  sir  Christopher,"  returned  lady 
Honoria,  "  this  is  the  very  country  for 
miracles.  Only  pass  to-night  alone  in  the 
cathedral,  in  supplication  to  your  patron 
saint;  if  your  faith  and  your  love  are  strong, 
you  may  be  enabled  not  only  to  v/alk,  but 
run  round  the  cathedral  the  given  times ; 
you  may  not  only  abstain  from  wine  for 
three  months,  but  for  ever ;  and  instead  of 
engaging  a  single  bull,  you  may  be  able 
to  combat  a  dozen.  But,  adieu,  sir  Chris- 
topher! the  countess  is  impatiently  wait- 
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ing  for  me.  I  have  now  informed  you  how 
I  will  be  wooed — and  on  these  conditions 
only  will  I  be  won,  I  promise  you." 

She  then  tripped  away,  leaving  the 
knight  to  recover  breath,  and  cool  himself 
at  his  leisure. 

The  countess  of  Eastbrook  laughed  as 
lady  Honoria  related  the  terms  she  had 
proposed  to  sir  Christopher  Nelthorpe  on 
which  she  would  receive  his  addresses,  and 
observed,  that  as  it  was  utterly  impossible 
for  the  filthy  brute  to  comply  with  the 
conditions,  she  supposed  they  should  now 
be  delivered  from  any  further  vulgar  soli- 
citation. But  in  this  idea  lady  Eastbrook 
was  mistaken :  the  vanity  of  sir  Christo-* 
pher  had  now  been  offended  by  lady  Ho- 
noria, in  w^hose  conditions  for  accepting 
his  devoirs  he  understood  a  most  keen  and 
biting  satire  on  his  corpulency,  his  love  of 
wine,  and  his  cowardice ;  and  rage  as  well 
as  inclination  urged  him  to  swear  she 
should  be  his,  and  that  before  she  had  a 
suspicion  of  his  design. 

The  birthday  of  the  patriarch  was  to  be 
celebrated  with  great  pomp,  and  most  of 
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the  nobility  in  Lisbon  gave  entertainments 
at  their  houses  on  the  occasion.  Sir  Chris- 
topher Nelthorpe  was  apprized  that  don 
Oabriel  di  Lifonso  gave  a  banquet  by 
moonhght,  to  masks,  at  his  celebrated 
grotto,  near  the  fort  Belum. 

The  commander  of  the  fort,  Nicolas  Xi* 
mantes,  was  the  intimate  friend  of  sir  Chris- 
topher, and  with  his  assistance  he  hoped 
to  place  lady  Honoria  on  board  a  \'essel, 
then  ready  to  sail  for  France;  and,  once 
landed  there,  he  flattered  himself  that  she 
w^ould  be  happy  to  give  him  her  hand,  and 
dispense  with  his  walking  round  cathedrals, 
relinquishing  his  dearly-loved  bottle,  or 
fighting  wild  bulls.  In  the  meantime,  sir 
Christopher  employed  his  servant  to  disco- 
ver from  lady  Honoria's  waiting-maid  what 
dress  her  lady  w  as  to  wear  at  the  ensuing 
festival. 

Having  succeeded  to  his  wish,  and  ob- 
tained a  minute  description  of  her  habit, 
sir  Christopher  believed  that  his  plans  were 
so  well  laid,  that  he  could  not  fail  of  suc- 
cess. But  the  very  evening  before  the  pa- 
triarch's birthday,   the  countess  of  East- 
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brook  was  taken  ill,  and  lady  Honoria's 
duty  and  affection  made  her  give  up  her 
promised  amusement,  to  attend  her  mo- 
ther. While  fretting  and  raging  at  his 
disappointment,  sir  Christopher  execrated 
the  countess  for  falling  sick  at  such  an  un- 
lucky time. 

Nicolas  Ximantes,  swallowing  a  large 
goblet  of  wine,  swore  it  was  a  very  lucky 
time,  for  all  the  inhabitants  of  Lisbon 
would  be  busily  occupied  with  feasts  and 
fire- works,  and  there  would  be  no  difficulty 
whatever  in  carrying  off  lady  Honoria.  So 
filling  another  goblet — "  Here,"  said  he^ 
"  is  success  to  the  enterprise  !" 

The  hopes  of  sir  Christopher  revived — 
he  shook  Nicolas  Ximantes  by  the  hand, 
and  calhng  for  a  fresh  supply  of  Madeira, 
drank  a  prosperous  voyage  to  La  Erigone, 
with  whose  captain  he  had  agreed  to  land 
him  at  the  fkst  French  port  he  could  make. 
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